



























Class JNo. 






























Bout% .\ii' 





LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS 


MATTiiEw Bramble 

The IJahcing-IVCaster akd ms Pupa 

Tabitha and the Sottor ^ 


* FrontisJ/iece 

• Bacspage i%i . 







W ITH Humphry Clinker one comes, well pleased, to 
that book of SmoHett^s which it is not necessary 

_ to praise in the least « by allowance.” Even 
Mazlitt, though he thought it necessary to lay special 
stress on certain chai;acteristics which it shares fa^d in 
much less degree) with all its fellows, and though he 
has yoked it strangely enough with Ferdinand Count 
I'athom, IS enthusiastic over it, and calls it “the 
pleasantest gossiping novel ever written.” Three- 
quarters of a century have passed since Hazlitt wrote 
wth an ever-increasing store of novels; yet it deserves 

tins description almost as well as cTer. 

But it deserves a great deal more than this. In 
ract, It is diiEcult to discover any hard thing to say of 
It, except that just sufficient of Smollett’s earlier and 
ugher characteristics appears, here and there, to reassure 
us apnst the supposition of his having undergone one 
of those complete and miraculous changes which he 
and his contemporanes were too much given to depict- 
ing in their novels. He is, as Mrs. DiLont observed 
to her husband, “the old man yet” in certam rather 
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sctsrSj witli tlic possible and, not ofiensive exceptions of 
ilie good bigiiwayiiiaii Martin, Lady Oriskin, and one 
or two others, enjoy this unwonted heat and light of 
conception and execution. 

The description of places and scenes is no longer, as it 
too often is earlier, either academic or caricatured. The 
old ill-temper (it was never exactly misanthropy), though 
something like it breaks out now and then, is mellowed 
to good-natured satire. The adventures adjust them¬ 
selves to the actual visible chances of life, and are 
neither improbable nor brutal. The famous and often- 
quoted paradox about “ the soui^s dark mansion battered 
and decayed” never fulfilled itself quite so well as 
herci The chinks that Time had made” in 
Smollett’s rather case-hardened mind and temper did 
indeed “let in new light.” Perhaps the final months, 
of which we know so little, were spent at Lucca and 
Leghorn more happOy and in less pain, though in more 
danger, than those earlier ones at Nice and elsewhere, 
which brought about the jaundiced record of the 
Travels. Perhaps that “calmed and calming 
.aJepta^^ of which the obscurest but not the least great 
of the Elizabethans speaks, had at last come to 
Smollett; perhaps he actually enjoyed a sojourn in the 
Land of Beulah before he crossed the river. At any- 
rate, the ease, the geniality, the unforced and varied 
merriment (if merriment be not perhaps rather too 
violent a word) which the book displays, have never 
escaped competent judges. There is nothing quite like 
it in Iterature for a becoming leave-taking, for such a 
peroration with such circumstance of felicitous display 
of the best and happiest gifts of the orator. 

As #ven the slight parts display a freedom, a verve 
which was often wanting earlier to the more elaborate, 
so the sharper and harder touches exhibit a mellowness 
not to be found earlier. It is very curious to remem- 
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ber that Smollett, whose immediately 'previous,, origiiia! 
work had been the almost insanely ferocious political 
satire of the j^dvmfures of an Atom^ here devo,ted to 
one of the very personages of that satire itself those 
admirable sketches of the foibles of Newcastle which 
excited the admiration of Macaulay. 

In the more obvious externals of the book there 
is perhaps not much more originality than in the rest of 
Smoilett^s work. Letters had long been a not un¬ 
familiar form for fictitious composition, and the device 
of obtaining contrasted lights by allowing members of 
the same family to describe the same circumstances 
had, as Scott has, noted, been adopted some years 
before in Anstey’s Nem Bath Gmde .' The humours 
of odd spelling must have tempted authors as soon as 
spelling ceased to be merely a matter of the taste .and' 
fancy of the printer, .and had been used abundantly .and 
with admirable succesS' by Swift. The ‘*Tour* or 
'^TiaveT^ was, as the prefatory matter facetiously 
acknowledges, a favourite literary exercise of ....the time; 
and in combining these various popular appeals Smollett 
did not bestow much more labour or employ a much 
more craftsmaniike plot and intrigue than had been 
usual with him. 

Thus he was true to his own method in generals; 
Ae distinguishing (and among its own companions the 
incomparable) excellence of Humphry Clinker is the 
excellence of the particulars. Of the major characters 
it js admitted that Matthew Bramble himself, Tabitha, 
Winifred Jmkins, and Lismahago are the best pro¬ 
jected studies of general humanity that Smollett has 
produced, and capable of holding their heads up in 
almost any company. Clinker himself is notf^in my 
Judgment, nearly so good; indeed, I do not think Mm 
^iite so good as most critics have thought him. He 
relap« a Itde into the eighteenth century and |as 
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some are pleased to caHit) “ Gallo-Classic type. He 
is the faithful and rather unsophisticated servant, with 

a difference of Methodism: not the man. ^ There^ is 
perhaps a slight defect of idiosyncrasy in Mr. Jeremiah 
Melford; but this is artistically excusable, for « Squire 
Jery has thrown upon him the chief duty of compara¬ 
tively impartial narrator, of background to throw up 
the main figures in front 5 and a certain degree of 
effacement of self in that position is not only pardonable 
but absolutely imperative. His first letters, too, and 
the change of his sentiments towards his uncle, are very 
artfully managed; and, in fact, throughout the book one 
is constantly surprised by the evidence that Smollett, 
when he chose, was perfectly competent to attend to 
those minutise of the craftsman which, in his earlier 
work, he has so constantly and, to^ some extent, so 
unfortunately , neglected. Perhaps the letter-form 
helped him; it is at anyrate certain that such an episode 
as that in which Quin makes his appearance is presented 
with an infinitely better grace, as well as more naturally, 
than the numerous similar episodes in all the other books. 

Still, without the really immortal quartette above 
referred to, Humphry Clinker could never have attained 
or held' the reputation which has been, and is justly, its 
portion* I am'mot. quite certain about the truth of the 
very generally held opinion that Matthew, like Roderick, 
is an autobiographical study. If he be, all that can be 
said is that nobody could have expected the original of 
the one to develop into the original of the other. Some 
faint personal touches^intended to show the effect of not 
very severe ill-health and of age mellowing and refining 
a generous but somewhat rough (hsposition—there may 
be. But the excellent Squire only very remotely tallies 
with the descriptions which Smollett has almost avowedly 
given of himself in the dedication of Fathoih and in 
the “^S^^ passages of this very novel. There is no 
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evidence either in hk books or in tradition that be 
ever had the'whimsicality of Bramble; while unluckily 
there was no need for him' to suffer from Bramble^s 
hypochondria, seeing that be bad very authentic 
and unimaginary ailments of his own. Anyhow, 
if Bramble was his idealised portrait of himself in 
age, it shows much better taste in him than if Roderick 
was his jdealised portrait of ^ himself in youth. For 
the ^ Squire, apart from a slight propensity to nauseous 
hygienic detail, is an altogether, charming person. His 
very hypochondria is hit off to, the life, without a 
gram of exaggeration or shortcoming; his fits of rage, 
even when they take what seems to the modem man 
such an unreasonable form as the quarrel with Lord 
, Oxmington, are comic without being senile and 
ridiculous 5 his benevolence is not, as eighteenth cen¬ 
tury benevolence even in Fielding’s hands is wont to 
be, goody and copybooky; he has what I think is no¬ 
where to be found in Smollett except in this book, an 
almost Shakespearean touch of sureness, completeness, 
seif-sufficingness. You can laugh at him without the 
veryi^test feeling of contempt; admire him without 
the faintest tendency to yawn. He is distinctly, and 
far way the cock of Ms own school of character; ' 
md Dickens, who constantly played at Mm in different 
forms, from Mr. Pickwick to Mr. Jamdycc, never could 
get near Mm. 

The affection with which one regards Ms sister is 
naturally of a different kind. I have noted the earlier 
stages of Smollett’s attempt at this personage; and, ,it 
must be admitted that the farce and burlesque wMch 
were prominent in them are not entirely absent ffom 
1 abitha. 1 et Smollett has, to a very great extent, got 
thme things into subjection and digestion, and has ac^ 
ministered the humaner touches absolutely necessary to 
»?e the character from being disgusting with the same 
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singular adTance m craftsmanship which has been noted 
a!x)¥e in other matters. It is conveyed to us very well 
that, despite Tabby’s abominable greed, meanness, spite, 
harsh Judgment, and so forth, she has an affection for her 
brother which is by no means wholly interested. Her 
husband-hunting has the excuse that fate and humanity 
ha¥e really been rather cruel to her young affections; 
though both were crael only to be kind, and reserved 
her for a mate infinitely better suited to her .than any 
other hum,an, being could have been.. And for. those 
who, without caring to look into these details, only 
want humours,” no character in all Smollett’s work 
provides them better. I do not know whether it is 
idle critical .fancy, but it seems to me that there is a 
just respect of character in her very misspelling, that 
the malapropisms and the heterography of mistress and 
maid are differentiated with a just and masterly precision. 

The amiable Win herself is certainly the very 
princess of misspellers. Neither Mrs- Harris before 
nor Mr. Yellowplush after her is quite her equal; 
while the subtle fashion in which she caricatures in 
due helow-stairsdegree the foibles of both her 
mistresses—the vapours and languishments of Lydia, 
no less than Tabitha’s little meannesses and vices—must 
excite a really immense respect in anyone who will 
give himself the small trouble necessary to take notice 
of it. Even her broadest touches are scarcely offen¬ 
sive, just as her silliest are not unnatural; and obvious 
as is the condescension of her final epistle to the once 
familiar friend Mary Jones, its obviousness should not 
blind us to the absolute perfection of its accomplish¬ 
ment. The positive delicacy of her quotation of the 
praise of herself as ^‘the very moral of Lady Rick- 
raanstonS, but mt so pale^^ promises excellently for her 
chances in that “higher spear” to which she was 
removed, and in which one would like to have seen her. 


By many judges, incmding not a few good ones, 
Lieatenant Obadiah Lismahago has been, I believe, set 
at the very head of Smollett’s creations or observations, 
I cannot myself accord Mm tMs very highest place, 
which seems to me to be due to his broSier-in-law. 
Bat considering that the two belong, to distinctly 
different classes, and that it is a mistake to remove 
anything from its own class, I should not,be disinclined 
to bracket them. Lismahago is directly comparable 
with his brethren of the other service whom Smollett 
had drawn earlier; and I think he has the advantage 
of them. It would be a very bold word to say that 
LisiB,aliago entirely,transcends caricature; and it is a 
remnant of this weakness in Mm which puts Mm below 
his spiritual descendant, bat perhaps fiesMy and temporal 
ancestor, Captain Dugald Dalgetty. But the caricature 
in him is distinctly more subdued, or the original was 
less out of the common way than in Trunnion or even 
in Bowling; the lieutenant is in more than lineage and 
pretention a gentleman; and then (as some Scottish 
friends of mine w'ould doubtless remind me if I forgot 
it) he is a Scotsman and not an Englishman. Smollett, 
hard and little transcendental as was his ■ nature, 
could here, in Ms “Land of Beulah,” discern and 
reproduce the peculiar madness, not at all, devoid of 
fineness, wMch we find in -the living and histoncal 
Sir Thomas Urquhart, as well as in a whole group of 
Sir Walter’s inventions. 


Scott tells us that there was, and that he himself had 
known, a Lismahago in the flesh whom tradition asserted 
to have sat for Ms portrait—unwittingly, I should 
suppose, or the distance to Leghorn, and the too short 
interval between the appearance of the book and the 
novelist’s death can Mone have prevented hfm from 
leaving the arms of Tabitha to demand the satisMcdon 
of a gendeman. Scott does not seem to have attached 
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much credence to the rumour; but perhaps more- 
mmute, if less genial, critics may note m Lismahago 
Ssely that ividness of delineation m^some respects, 
and tha^ falling short of complete combination of the 
universal and the individual m others which they 
might expect in a personage of Smollett s, if he ha 
a distte model before to. But these are trifles 
There is nothing else 
unflinching cross-gramedness which 
allow anyone to pity him, or even M be indignant a 
Llack offortuL; the wild-cat irascibility wmch 
after he had taken up Bramble s quarrel with Lo 

Oxmington on his own responsibOity as second, makes 

him desirous to shift the quarrel to Bramble himself as 
more attainable than the real author of his disgrace; 
nay, the very eccentricity, not wholly ignoble, of the 
suit to Tabitha, where the cupidity of a fortune-hunter 
is combined with the darmg of a kmght-errant who 
attempts a “loathly” lady— all these things are ready 
great in their curious way. From the^ prefatory 
revelations of Mr. Jonathan Dust, it may be inferred 
that the softening of Lismahago’s temper effected by 
his good fortune was not unnaturally permanent oi 
universal ; and there must have been some curious ad¬ 
ventures between him and the Cambrian gentry among 

whom his marriage introduced him. ^ *1 

It cannot be in the least necessary to give, m rela¬ 
tion to this book, the sort of running coi^entary or 
irregular argument which seemed likely to be usefm , in 
regard to some of the others. Nobody who ^ is fitted ■ 
by nature ■ to enjoy Humphry Clinker at all is likely to 
find the very least difficulty in,, reading it through. 
There are no *^dry places’’ in it; and the mere 
apparatus of the story is provided wholly by the loves 

rather vapid vegetable loves’’—of Lydia and 
her Wilson md .ma^norisis of Clinker. But these 
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tilings do not play anything. like part enongh in the 
novel to te irritating or, wearisome. With no writer 
of novels do we part in such gratefhl and admiring 
good temper as with Smollett. Nothing is here for 
tears; nothing to It is excessively im^ 

probable that if he had lived twenty years longer, he 
would ever have done anything so good; it is, qiiite 
certain that he could never possibly have done any¬ 
thing better. Humphry CUnker is nearly the furthest 
possible of the novel of humours, the novel of pure 
unromantic .adventure, the novel, if not exactly of 
gossip’^ (thatdoes not seem to me quite the right 
word), of cheerful divagation from pillar to post 
without any troublesome attention to an elaborate plot, 
with hardly any purpose, with no tragic appeal, and 
without in its comedy any elaborate satire or analysis 
of human motive and action. 

That despite these wnthouts,’^ these negatives, these 
abstentions from the most arduous paths, it attains such a 
height of truth, of merriment, of cheerful and yet sharp- 
sighted criticism of life, shows, as perhaps nothing else 
in his work does, that its author was not a mere man 
of talent; that he was a man of genius; and that, like 
love, genius will always find out its way unless the stars 
are more than commonly inauspicious, or the man more 
than usually wantog to himself and his fate. Smollett 
was not so wanting. If not exactly a fine, he was a 
stout and brave nature, with nothing craven, little mor¬ 
bid, and nothing at all rotten about him. And I really 
do not know that in the history of literature there are 
many pleasanter pieces of poetical justice than the way 
in which the Muses rewarded this sturdy soldier-of-. 
all-work of theirs by letting him fall in the, very 
moment of victory, a Nelson of the Picaresque Novel. ^ 







THE EXPEDITION 


, OF 

HUMPHRY CLINKER 


To Mr. Henry Davis, Boolseller In London^ 

Respected Sir, —I have received your esteemed 
favour of the thirteenth ultimo, whereby it appeareth, 
that you have perused those same letters, the which 
were delivered unto you by my friend the Reverend 
Mr. Hugo Bhen ; and I am pleased to find you think 
they may be printed with a good prospect of success ; 
inasmuch as the objections you mention, I humbly 
conceive, are such as may be redargued, if not entirely 
removed.—And, first, in the first place, as touching 
what prosecutions may arise from printing the private 
correspondence of persons still living, give me leave, 
with all due submission, to observe, that the letters in 
question were not written and sent under the seal of 
secrecy; that they have no tendency to the mala fama 
or prejt^iice of any person whatsoever ; but rather to 
thf information and edification of mankind. So that 
it becometh a sort of duty to promulgate them in 
mum publicum. Besides, I have consulted Mr. Davy 
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Higgins, an eminent attomej of this place, who, after 
due inspection and consideration, declareth, that he doth 
not think the said letters contain any matter which will 
hshdd actionaWe in the eye of the law. Finally, if 
you and I ahoiild come to a right understanding, I do 
declare in ^erk sacerdotis, that, in case of any such 
prosecution, I will take the ^ whole upon my own 
shoulders, even quoad fine and imprisonment, though I 
must confess I should not care to undergo flagellation. 
This ad turpiudinem^ qmm ad armritudmem pmns 
spscimsn —Secondly, concerning the personal resent¬ 
ment of Mr. Justice Lismahago, I may say mnjkjct 

Jaeh _I would not wiiiingly vilipend any Christian, 

if peradventure he deserveth that epithet. Alheit I am 
much surprised that more care is not taken to exclude 
from the commission all such vagrant foreigners 
as may be justly suspected of disaffection, to our 
happy constitution in Church and State.—God forbid 
that I should he so uncharitable, as. to affirm positively 
that the said Lismahago is no better ’than a Jesuit in 
disguise; but this I will assert and maintain totu 
that from the day he qualified, he has never 
been once wen intra iempB parietesy that is to .say, 
within the parish church. 

Thirdly, with respect to, what pa.ssed .at Mr. 
Kendal’s table, when the said Lismahago was so brutal 
ii2 his reprehensions, I must inform you, my go^od sir, 
that I was obliged to retire, not by fear arising from 
his minatory reproaches, which, as I said above, I value 
cot a rush; but from the sudden effect produced by a 
barbefs row, which I had eaten at dinner, not knowing 
that the said row is at certain seasons violently cathar¬ 
tic, as Galen observeth in his chapter a-cpt v)(Bv% 

Fourthly, and lastly, with reference to the manntr: 
in which I got possession of the letters, it is a cir-: 
cuastaace which concerns my own conscience oifly. 
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The Taste of the Town 3' 

SufficetE it to. say, I Eare fully satisfied the parties in 
whose custody they were ; and, by this time, I hope I 
ha?e also -satisfied you in such ways, that the last hand 
maY be put to our agreement, and the work proceed 
with ail convenient expedition. In which hope I rest, 
respected sir, your very humble servant, 

Jkrgavemy^ Aug. 4. Jonathan Dustwich. 

_I propose, Deo volentey to have the pleasure 

of seeing you in the great city, towards All-hallow- 
tide, when I shall be glad to treat with you concerning 
a parcel of MS. sermons of a certain clergyman 
deceased; a cake of the right leaven for the present 
taste of the public. Ferhum sapientiy etc. J. D. 

To the Reverend Mr. Jonathan Bustwich, at — 
Sir,—I received yours in course of post, and shall 
be glad to treat with you for the MS. which I have’ 
delivered to your friend Mr- Bhen ; but can by no 
means comply with the terms proposed. ' Those; things 
are so uncertain—Writing is all a lottery—I have been: 
a loser by the works of the greatest men of the age—I 
could mention particulars, and name names; but don’t 
choose it—The taste of the town is so changeable. 
Then there have been so many letters upon ti*avels 
lately published—^What between Smollett’s, Sharp’s, 
Derrick’s, Thickness’s, Baltimore’s, and Baretti’s,: 
together with Shandy’s Sentimental Travels, the public 
seems to be cloyed with that kind of entertainment 
—Nevertheless, I will, if you please, run the risk 
of printing and publishing, and you shall have half the 
profits of the impression.-—You need not take the 
trouble io bring up your sermons on my account— 
Nobody reads sermons but Methodists and Dissenters 
—Besides, for my,own part, I am quite a stranger to 
that sort of reading; and the two persons, whose 
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jiidgmeBt I depended upon in these matters are out of 
the way ; one is gone abroad, carpenter of a man-of- 
war j and the other has been siiiy enough to abscond, 
in order to avoid a prosecution for blasphemy—Fm a 
great loser by his going oif—He has left a manual of 
devotion half finished,on my hands, after having re¬ 
ceived money for the whole copy—He was the 
soundest divine, and had .the most orthodox pen of all 
my people, and I never knew Ms judgment fail, but in 
flying from his bread and butter on this occasion. 

By owning you w'as not put in bodily fear by 
Lismahago, you preclude yourself from the benefit of a 
good pltt, over and above the advantage of binding 
him over. In the late war, I inserted in my evening 
paper, a paragraph that came by the post, reflecting 
upon the behaviour of a certain regiment in battle. 
An officer of said regiment came to my shop, and, in 
the presence of my wife and journeyman, threatened to 
cut off my ears—As I exhibited marks of bodily fear 
more ways than one, to the conviction of the by¬ 
standers, I bound Mm overj my action lay, and I 
recovered, As for flagellation, you have nothing to 
far, and nothing to hope on that head—^There has 
been Mit om printer flogged at the cart-tail these tMrty 
years, that was Charles Watson; and he assured me it 

was no more than a flea-bite. -S-h,as been 

threatened Kveral times by the Hou,se of L-; but 

it came to nothing. If an information should be 
moved for, and granted against you, as the editor of 
the« letters, I ho|« you will have honesty and wit 
enough to appear and take your trial—If you should be 
sentenced to the pdlory, your fortune is made—As 
times go, that’s a sure step to honour and preferment. 
I shall think myself happy if I can lend you a li&; 
and am very sincerely. Yours, 

I0« 


Henry Davis. 








Bramble’s Ailments 5 

Please my kmd service to your -neighbor, my 
-ousin Madoc—I have sent an almanack a^d court 
-alendar, directed for him at Mr. Sutton s, bookseller 
Gloucester, carriage paid, which he will please to 
accept as a small token of my regard. My wife, who 
is ve?y fond of toasted cheese, presents her cwnpliments 
to him, and begs to know if there s any of that kind 
which he was so good as to send us last Chrgm^, 
be soid in Ijondon. 


Tq' Dr. Lewis. 

The pills are good for nothing—I might as well 
swallow snow-baUs to cool my reins—I have told 
you over and over, how hard I am to move; and, a 
*is time of day, I ought to ^ know something of my 
own constitution. "Why will you be so positive. 
Prithee send me another prescription—I am as lame, 
and as much tortured in all my limbs, as if I was broke 
upon the wheel. Indeed, I am equally distressed in 
mind and body—As if I had not plagues enough of my 
own, those children of my sister are left me for a per¬ 
petual source of veication— What business have people 

to set children to plague their neighbours i A ridicu¬ 
lous incident that happened yesterday to my niece 
Liddy, has disordered me in such a manner, that 1 
expect to be laid up with another fit of the gout— 
Perhaps I may explain myself in my next. I shall set 
out to-morrow morning for the Hot Well at Bristol, 
where I am afraid I shall stay longer than I could 
wisb. On the receipt of this, send Williams thither 
with a saddle-horse and the demi-pique. Tell Bams 
to thrash out the two old ricks, and send the com to 
m'Srket, and sell it off to the poor at a shilling a bushel 
under market price.—I have received a snivelling letter 
froijt Griffin, offering to make a public submission, and 
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pj costs. I want none of his submissions; neither 
wiO I pocket any of his money—^The fellow is a bad 
neighbour, and I ^desire to iiave nothing to do with 
him. But as he is purse-proud, he shal pay for his 
insolence. Let him give five pounds to the poor of 
the parish, and Fll withdraw my actionand in the 

meantime you may tell Prig to stop proceedings_Let 

Morgan’s widow have the Alderney cow, and forty 
shillings to clothe her children. But don’t say a 
syllable of the matter to any living soul—I’ll make her 
pay when she is able. I desire you will lock up all my 
drawers, and keep the keys till meetingand bc' sure 
you take the iron chest with my papers into. your own 
custody—Forgive all this trouble from, 

Dear Lewis,, your affectionate 

Gimasier^ Jp^II 2. M. Bramble. ' 

To Mrs.. Gwyllim, Homekeper at Bramhkton Hail 

Mrs. Guyllim, —-When this cams to hand, be sure to. 
pack up in^the trunk male that stands in my closet, to 
be sent me^in the Bristol waggon, without loss of time, 
the following articles, viz. my rose-collard neglejay, 
with green robins, my yellow damask, and my black 
velvet suit, with the short hoop; my bloo c^uilted 
^tticoat, my green manteel, my laced apron, my 
French commode, .Mackiin head and lappets, and the 
litel box with my jowls- Williams may brin.g over 
.my bum-ciafFee, and the viol with the casings of Dr. 
Hilfs dock-water, and Chowder’s lacksitiff. The 
poor creature has been terribly constuperated ever since 
we left huom. Pray take prticular care of the house 
while the family is absenL Let there be afire con- 
gtandy kept in my brother’s chamber and mine. T^e 
TOMS, having nothing to do, may be sat a spinning. 
1 dmre you’ll clap a pad-luck on the wiEdsellerarand 
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Miss Liddy and the Player 

let none of the men have excess to the strong bm— 
don’t forget to have the gate shit every evening _ _ 

dark_ The gardnir and hind may he below in the 

kJdry, to parike the house, with the blunderbuss and 
the peat dog; and I hope you’ll have a watchful eye 
over the mfik I know that hussey Mary Jones 
loves to be rumping with the men. Let nae know i 
Alderney’s calf be sould f 

the ould goose be sitting; and if the cobler has cut 
Dickey, and how the poor anemil bore the operation. 
—No more at present, but rests, Your^ 

Ghstar, April Tabitha Bramble. 

To Mrs. Mary Jones, ai Bramhleton Hdl 
Dear Molly,— Heaving this importunity, I send 
my love to you and Saul, being in good health, and 
hcming to heer the same from you and_ that you and 
SaH take my poor kitten to bed wiA yea this cold 
weather. We have been all in a sad taking here at 
Glostar—Miss Liddy had like to have run away 
with a player-man, and young master and he would 
adone themselves a mischief; but the squire applied to 
the mare, and they were bound over.—Misness bid 
me not speak a word of the matter to My Chnsuan 
soul—no We I shall; for, we servmts should see all, 
and say nothing.—But, what was worse than all tois, 
Chowder has had the'misfortune to be worried by a 
butcher’s dog, and came home in a terrible pickle 
Mistriss was taken with the asterisks, but they soon 
went ofiF. The doctor was- sent for to Chowder, and 
he subscribed a repository, which did him great service 
God, he’s now in a fair way to do well—pray 
Take care of my box and the pillyber, and put them 
' under your own bed; for, I do suppose. Madam 
Qwyllim trill be a prying into my secrets, now my 



sulky. The squire gave away an ould coat to a poor 
man and John says as how ’tis robbing him of his 
parquisites.—I toldhim.^ by his agreement,, he was, to 
receive no^ vails; but he says as how there's a differ¬ 
ence betwixt vails and parquisites; and so there is for 
sartin. ^ We are all gomg to the Hot Well, where I 
shall drink your health in a glass of water, being, dear 
Molly, your hamble servant to command, 

Gimsiar , 2. W”, Jenkins* 


T& Sir Watkih Phillips, Bari, of Jesus Co!L, Oxon. 

Dear Phillips,' —^As I have nothing more at heart 
than to convince you I am incapable of forgetting or 
neglecting the friendship I made at college, I now 
begin that correspondence by letters, which you and I 
agreed at parting to cultivate. I begin it sooner than 
1 intended, th.at you iii,ay have it in your power to 
refute ^any idle reports w'hich may be circulated to my 
prejudice at Oxforc^ touching a foolish quarrel, in 
which I have been involved on account of my sister, 
who had been some time settled here in a boarding- 
school—^When I came hither with my uncle and 
aunt, who are our guardians, to fetch her away, I 
foiiiMi her a fine tall girl of seventeen, with an agreeable 
fwrson; but remarkably simple, and quite ignorant of 
tte world. This disposition, and want of experience. 
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L Thp stjark did not like the style I used, 

and^Shaved with abundance of mettle. Though his 
rank in life, which, by the ^ 
declare, did not entide him much ^ 

Kk behaviour was remarkably spirited, i admittea 
him to the privilege of a gentleman, and 
mkht have hWned, had not we been prevented. In 
short, the business took air, I know not ow, an 
madhbundance of noise-recourse 
_I was obliged to give my 

and to-morrow morning we set out for Biistol _el , 
where I expect to hear from you by the return of the 

^ have got into a family of originals, whom I i^y 
one day attempt to describe for your amusement My 
aunt, Mrs. TaHtha Bramble, is a maiden of forty-five, 
Seig starched, vain, and ridiculous. My 'incle is 
an odd Ld of humourist, always on the fret, ^dso 
unpleasant in his manner, that, rather '^an te cj^^ig^ 
to\eep him company. I’d resign all claim to the 
inherimce of his estate. Indeed, his being tormr^ 
bv the gout may have soured his temper, and, pertops, 
I may like him better on farther acquaintance. Cct- 
tain it is, all his servants and neighbours m the coun^ 
are fond of him even to a degree of enthusiasm, the 
reason of which I cannot as yet comprehend Ke- 
member me to Griffy Price, Gwyn. Mansel, Basset, 
and all the rest of my old Cambrian companions. 
Salute the bed-maker in my name—give my service to 
the cook, and pray take care of poor Ponto, for the 
sake of his old master, who is, and ever will be, dear 
Phillips, your affectionate friend, and humble servant, 
Glltestcr, Aprils. Jex. MELVoan. 
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T0 Mrs* Jermyn, at her House in Gloucester. 

DmR Madam, —Haying no mother of my own, I 
hope yon wili giye me leave to disburden my poor heart 
m yoE, who ha?e always acted the part of a kind parent 
tO' me, ever since I was put under your care. Indeed, 
and indeed, my worthy governess may believe me, when 
I assure her, that I never harboured a thought that was 
otherwise than virtuous; and, if God will give me 
grace, I shall never behave ^so as to cast a reflection 
on the care you have taken in my education. 1 confess 
I have given just cause of offence, by my want of 
prudence and experience. I ought not to have listened 
to what the young man said; and it was my duty to 
have told you all that passed, but I was ashamed to 
mention it; and then he behaved so modest and respect¬ 
ful, and seemed to be so melancholy and timorous, that 
I could not find it in my heart to do anything that 
should make him miserable and desperate. As for 
familiarities, I do declare, I never once allowed him 
the fevour of a salute; and as to the few letters that 
passed between us, they are all in my uncle^s hands, 
and I hope they contain nothing contrary to innocence 
and honour. I am still persuaded that he is not what 
he api^ars to be ; but lime will discover—^meanwhile, 
I wiii endeavour to forget a connexion, which is so 
displeasing to my family. I have cried without ceasing, 
and have not tasted anything but tea, since I was hurried 
away from you; nor did I,, once close, my eyes for 
three nights running. My aunt continues to chide me 
severely, when ^we are. by ourselves; but I hope to 
soften her in time, by humility and submission. My 
uncle, who was so dreadfully passionate in the beginning, 
has been moved by my tears and distress, and is no% 
all tenderness and compassion; and my brother is 
reconciled to me, on my promise to break ofF^all 
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nomithst^ing^all^thei^ n,y Lr and ever honoured 
5v?mess has for^ven her poor, disconsolate, forlorn, 
fffectionate hurnble servant, trll death 
Chjton , Aprtl O. 

To Miss L^TITIa Wilus, at Gloucester.^ 

My Dearest Letty, —I am in such a fright, lest 
thSoSd not come safe to hand by *e conveyance 
of Jarvis the carrier, that I beg 

the receipt of it, directing to me, under cover, to Mr • 
Winifred^Jenkins, my aunt’s maid, 
and has been so kind to me in my 
made her my confid^t; as for J^rins, he 
of taking charge of my letter and the little parcel 
sistir Sally had like to l^ve lost her place 
® my account. Indeed, I cannot ““jjj 

his caution; but I have made it worth his while, my 
dear companion and bedfellow, it is a grievous addition 
m m5 o*er misfortunes, that I am deprived of your 
agreeable company and conversation, at a time when I 
n^d so much V comfort of your good humour and 

Tod sense; but, I hope, the friendship we contiacted at 
the boarding-school will last for life—I doubt not but, 
on iw side,®itwill daily increase and improve.as I gam 
expenence, and learn to know the value of a true fr^^J- 
b, my dear Letty! what shall I say about poor Mr. 
Wilson J I have promised to break off all * 

ence, and, if possible, to forget him; but, alas. I tegin 
to perceive that it will not be in my power. As_it is 
by ncmeans proper that the picture should remain m 
W hands, lest it should be the occasion of m r 
mischief, I have sent it to you by this opportunity, 
begging you will either keep it safe till better times. 
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or return it to Mr. Wilson himself, who, I suppose, 

will make it his basiaess to see yoa at the asual place. 
If fee should be low-spirited at my sending back his 
picture^ you may tell him I have no occasion for a 
picture, while the original continues engraved on my 

-. But, no; I would not have you tell him that 

neither; because there must be an end of my corre¬ 
spondence —I wish he may forget me, for the sake of 
his own peace; and yet, if he should, he must be a 

barliarous -. But,, ^tis impossible—^poor Wilson 

cannot be false and inconstant- I beseech him not to 
write to me, nor attempt to see me,for some time; for, 
considering the resentment and passionate temper of my 
brother Jerry, such an attempt might be attended with 
ccmseqnences which would make us all miserable for 
life—let us trust to time and the chapter of accidents; 
or rather to that Providence which will not fail, sooner 
or later, to reward those that walk in the paths of 
honour and virtue.—I would offer my love to the young 
ladies, but it is not ft that any of them should know 
that you have received this letter- If we go to Bath, 
I shall Knd you my simple remarks upon that famous 
centre of |»iite amusement, and , every other place we 
may chance to visit; and I flatter myself that my dear 
Miss Wilis will be punctual in answering the letters of 
her affectionate , Lydia Melford. 

jFprii 6 . 

7^ Dr. Lewis, . 

Dear Lewis, —I have followed your direcrions with 
iorae success, and might have been upon my legs by 
this time, had the weather permitted me to ifie my 
pddle-horse. I rode out upon the Downs last Tuesdayj 
in the forenoon, when the sky, as far as the visible 
horizon, was without a cloud; but, before I had gone 
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o full mUe I was overtaken instantaneously by a storm 
/ iin tL me to the skin in three minutts- 
whence’ it came the devil knows; but it has laid me 
(\ sunnose) for one fortnight. It makes me sick 

to hiar pe%le Ilk of the fine air f 

How can the air be either agreeable or salutary, 

where the demon of vapours descends m a perpetual 

Lnfinement is the more intoler^le, as I ^ 
surroLded with domestic vexations. My niece has 
had a dangerous fit of illness, occasioned by that cuised 

inddem at Gloucester, which I mentioned in my ast. 

She is a poor good-natured simpleton, as soft as butter, 

Sd VS, o. .he", a fool-ft. grl . 

parts are not despicable, and her educanon has not 
ten neslected; that is to say, she can write and spell, 
and spe®k French, and play upon the harpsichord ; 
then L dances finely, has a good figure, and la veiy 
well mclined; but she’s deficient m spirit, 

susceptible—and so tender forsooth !—truly, she te 
got a languishmg eye, pd reads romances. Ihea 
there’s her brother, Squire Jerry, a pert jackanapes, 
full of college petulance and self-conceit; pmod as a 
German count, and as hot and hasty as a Welsh 
mountaineer. As for that fantastical ammal my sister 
Tabby, you are no stranger to her qualifications, i 
vow to God, she is sometimes so mtolerable, that i 
almost think she’s the devfi incarnate, come to torment 
me for my sms; and yet I am conscious of no sms 
that ought to entail such family plagues upon me ■ 
why the devil should not 1 shake off these torments at 
once ? I an’t married to Tabby, thank Heaven! nor 
did I,beget the other two. Let them choose another 
•uardian; for my part, I an’t in a condition to take 
care of myself, much less to superintend the conduct ot 
giddy-headed boys and girls. ■ 
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Yoli earnestly desire to know tlie particulars of our 
adTcntiire at Gloucester, wkich are briefly these, and I 
hope they will go no farther:—Liddy had been so long 
cooped up in a boarding-school, which, next to a 
imnnery, is the worst kind of seminary that ever was 
contrived for young women, that she became as inflam- 
mabie as touchwo-od; and going to a play in holiday- 
time—’sdeath, I’m ashamed to tell you! she fell in 
love with, one of the actors—a handsome young fellow, 
that goes by the name of Wilson. The rascal soon 
perceived the impression he had. made, and managed, 
matters so as to see her at a house where she went to drink 
tea with her governess. This was the beginning of a 
correspondence, which they kept up by means of a jade 
of a railiiner, who made and dressed caps for the girls 
at the boarding-school. When we arrived at Gloucester, 
Liddy came to stay at lodgings with her aunt, and 
Wilson bribed the maid to deliver a letter into her own 
hands; but it seems Jerry had already acquired so much 
credit with the maid (by what means he best knows), 
that she carried the letter to him.,, and. so the whole 
plot was discovered. The rash hoy, .without saying a 
word of the matter to me, went immediately in,..search 
of Wison; and, I suppose, treated him with, insolence 
■enough. The theatrical hero was too far gone in 
romance to brook such usage. , He replied in blank, 
verse, and a formal challenge ensued. They agreed to 
meet early next morning, and to decide the .dispute 
with sword and pistol. 

I heard nothing at all of the affair, till Mr. Morley 
came to my bedside in the morning, and told me he 
was afraid my nephew was going to light, as he had 
bcm overheard talking very loud and vehement^ with 
Wilson, at the young man’s lodgings the night before, e 
and afterwards went and bought powder and ball at a 
shop ia the neighbourhood. I got up immediately, an(^ 
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nnon inquiry, found he was just gone out. I begged 

T«ioi<5tr2te * and, m the meantime, I hobbiea alter 

rsrwhoin I -W at a distance, walking at a 

oreat\ace towards the city gate. In spite of all my 
fiFortsf I could not come up till our two combatmts 
had Ml-pn their ground, and were priming them pis 
An old house luckily screened me from their view; so 
to I ^hed upon them at once before I was perceived. 
They were both confounded, and attempted to make 
tor escape different ways; but Morley^ng up 
with consmbles at that instant, Mok Wdson mto 
toody,and Jerry Mowed him quietly to the mayor s 

to time I was ignorant of what had passed the 
nrecedme day; and neither of the parties would discover 
Se of thl matter. The mayor observed, that it was 
great presumption in Wilson, who was a fttoUer, to 
OTOceed to such extrenuties with a gentleman of faMy and 
fortune; and threatened to commit him on the Vagrant 
Act. The young fellow bustled up with great spirit, 
declaring he was a gentleman,_and worid be treated as 
. but he refused to explam himself farmer. I ne 
master of the company being sent for, and examined 
touching the said Wilson, said the young man had 
engaged with him at Birmingham about six months ago, 
but never would take his salary; that he behaved so 
well in his private character, as to acquire the respect 
and good-will of all his acquaintance ; and that to 
public owned his merit as an actor was altogether 
extraordinary. After all, I fancy he wUl turn out to 
be a runaway 'prentice from London. ^ The manager 
offered to bail him for any sum, provided he would 
to his word and honour that he wodd keep the 
peace; but the young gentleman was on his high ropes, 
Md would by no means lay himself under any restric- 
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tions. On tlie otlier liand. Hopeful was,, equally 
obstinate; till at lengtii the mayor declared, that, if 
they both refused to be bound over, he would immedi¬ 
ately commit Wilson, as a vagrant, to hard labour. I 
own I was much pleased with Jerry^s behaviour on this 
occasion. He said, that, rather than Mr. Wilson should 
be treated in such an ignominious manner, he would 
give his word and honour to prosecute the affair no 
farther while they remained at .Gloucester. Wilson 
thanked him for his generous manner of proceeding, 
and was discharged- 

On our return to our lodgings, my nephew explained 
the who.Ie mystery and. I, own I was exceedingly 
incensed. Liddy being questioned on the subject, and 
very severely reproached by .that wild cat my sister 
Tabby, first swooned away, then, dissolving into a 
flood of tears, confessed all the particulars, of the 
correspondence; at the same time giving .up three 
letteo, which were, all she had received from her 
admirer. The last, which Jerry intercepted, ,I send 
you enclosed; and when you have read it, I dare say 
you won't wonder at the progress the writer, had made 
in the heart of a simple girl utterly unacquainted, with. 
the characters of mankind. Thinking it was high,time 
to remove her from such a dangerous connexion, I 
carritti her off the very next day to Bristol; but the 
poor creature was so frightened and fluttered by our 
threats and expostulations, that she fell sick the fourth 
day after our arrival at Clifton, and continued so ill for 
a whole week, that her life was despaired of. It was 
not tili yesterday that Dr. Rigge declared her out of 
danger. You cannot iimgiiie what I have suffered, 
partly from the indiscretion of this poor child, hi^much 
more from the fear of losing her entirely. r 

This air is intolerably cold, and the place quite 
tolitary* I never go down to the well without return-* 
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inc low-spirited; for there I meet with half a dozen 
p(5)r emaciated creatures, with ghostly looks, m the last 
stage of a consumption, who have made shut to Unger 
through the winter like so many exotic plants languish¬ 
ing in a hothouse; but in all appearance will drop 
into their graves before the sun has warnath enoi^h to 
mitigate the rigour of this uegemal spring. If you 
think the Bath water will be of any semce to me, i 
will go thither as soon as my. niece can bear the motion 
of the coach. Tell Barns I am obliged to him for ms 
adrice, but don’t choose to follow it. If Davies 
voluntarily offers to give up the farm, the other shaii 
have it; but I will not begin at this time of day to 
distress my tenants because they are unfortunat^ and 
cannot make regular payments. I wonder that Barns 
should think roe capable of such oppression. As tor 
Higgins, the feHow is a notorious poacher, to be sure; 
and an impudent rascal to set his snar^rin my own 
mddock; but I suppose he thought he had some right, 
especially in my absence, to partake of what nature 
seems to have intended for common use. You may 
threaten him in my name as much as you please; and 
if he repeats the offence, let me know it before you have 
recourse to justice. I know you are a great sportsman, 
and oblige many of your friends. I need not tell you 
to make use of my grounds; but it may be necessary 
to hint, that I’m more afraid of my fowling-piece than 
of my game. When you can spare two or three brace 
of podges, send them over by the stage-coach ; and 
tell Gwyilim that she forgot to pack up my flannels 
, and wide shoes in the trunk-mail. I shall trouble you 
as usual, from time to time, rill at last, I suppose, you 
will be#rired.of corresponding with your assured 
friend, Bramble." . 

Clifton, jiprll 17. 
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To Miss Lybia Melford. 

Miss Willis has pronoimced my doom—-you are 
going away, dear Miss Melford—you are going to be 
removed I know not wiutherl what shall I do? 
which way shall I turn for consolation ? I know not 
what I say—all night long have I been tossed in^a sea 
of doubts and fears, uncertainty and distraction, without 
being able to connect my thoughts, much less to form 
any consistent plan of conduct—I was even, tempted to 
wish that I had never seen you; or that you had been 
less amiable, or less compassionate to your poor Wilson; 
and yet it would be detestable ingratitude in me to . form 
such a wish, considering how much I am indebted to 
voar goodaes% and the .ineffable pleasure I have derived 
from your indulgence and approbation. Good God! 
I never heard your name mentioned without emotion! 
the most distant prospect of being, admitted to your 
company filled my whole soul with a kind of pleasing 
alarm! as the time approached my heart beat with re¬ 
doubled force, and every nerve th.rilled with a transport 
of expectation; but when I found myself actually in 
your presence—when I heard you .speak—when I 
saw you smile—when I beheld your charming eyes 
turned favourably upon me, my breast was filled with 
such tumiilts of delight as wholly deprived,,iiie of the 
power of utterance, and wrapt me in a delirium of 
Joy! Encouraged by your sweetness of temper, and 
affability, I ventured to describe the feelings of my 
li^ji>--Heveii then you did not check my presumption 
—you pitied my sufferings, and ^ve me leave to hope; 
—you pat a favourable, perhaps too favourable a con¬ 
struction, on my appearance. 

Certain it is, I am no player in. love—I speak "the 
language of my own heait, and have no prompter but 
nature. Yet there is something in this heart which I 
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liaTe not yet disclosed—I flatter myself—but I wili 
flot, I must not proceed. Dear Miss Liddy! for 
HeaFcn^s sake contrive, if possible, some means of 
letting me speak to you before you leave Gloucester, 
otherwise I know not what wili—But I begin to rave 
again_I wll endeavour to bear this trial with forti¬ 

tude—while I am capable of reflecting upon your ten¬ 
derness and truth, I surely have no cause to despair- 
jet I am strangely affected. The sun seems to deny 
me light—a cloud hangs over me, and there is a dread¬ 
ful weight upon my spirits! While you stay in this 
place I shall continually hover about your lodgings, as 
the |Mrted soul is said to linger about the grave where its 
mortal consort lies. I know if it is in your power you 
will task your humanity—^your compassion—shall I add, 
your affection ? in order to assuage the almost intoler¬ 
able disquiet that torments the heart of your alSicted 
Ghucestar^ Mm’ch 3^* Wilson. 


To Sir Watkin Phillips, of Jems College^ Oxon* 

Dear Phillips, — I give Mansel credit for his inven¬ 
tion in propagating the report, that I had a quarrel 
with a mountebank’s Merry Andrew at Gloucester. 
But I have too much respect for every appendage of 
wit to quarrel even with the lowest buffoonery; and 
therefore I hope Mansel and I shall always be good 
friends. I cannot, however, approve of his drowning 
my poor dog Ponto, on purpose to convert Ovid’s 
pleonasm into a punning epitaph —deerant quoque llttora 
Fmto* For, that he thirew him into the Isis, when it 
was so high and impetuous, with no other view than 
tO' kill th^ fleas, is an excuse that will not hold water- 
Bu» I leave poor Ponto to his fate, and hope' Provi¬ 
dence will take care to accommodate Man^ with a 

drier death. 

,..... • . .. 
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As ifecre is nothing that can be called company at 
the well, I am here in a state of absolute rustication. 
This, bowcTer, gifes me leisure to observe the singu¬ 
larities in my uncle’s chaiacter, which seems to have 
interested your curiosity. The truth is, his disposition 
and mine, which, like oil and vinegar, repelled one 
another at first, have now begun to mix, by dint of 
Iwing beat up together- I was once apt to believe 
him a complete. Cynic, and that nothing but the 
necessity of his occasions could compel him to get 
within the pale of society. I am now of another 
opinion; I think his peevishness arises partly from, 
bodily |Min, and partly from a natural excess of mental 
sensibility; for, I suppose, the mind as well as the 
body, is, in some cases, endowed with a morbid excess 
of sewation. 

I was t’other day much diverted with a conversation 
that passed in the pump-room, betwixt him and the 
famous Dr. L—n, who is come to ply at the 
well for patients. My uncle was complaining of the 
stink, occasioned by the vast quantity of mud' and 
slime, wMck the river leaves at low ebb under the 
windows of the pump-room. He observed, that the 
exhalatkms arising from such a nuisance could not but 
be prejudicial to the weak lungs of many consumptive 
ptieots who came to drink the water. The doctor, 
overhearing this remark, made up to him, and assured 
him he was mistaken. He said, people in general 
were so misled by vulgar prejudices, that philosophy 
WM hardly sulficiaat to undeceive them. Then, hem- 
KUBg thrke, he assumed a most ridiculous solemnity of 
aspect, and altered into a learned investigation of the 
nature of stink. 

He oterved that stink, or stench, meant no more 
Aan a stroog imprcMon on the olfactory nervesi, and 
Mglit be applied to substances of the most opposite 
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qualities; that, in the Dutch language, stmim sipified 
die most agreeable perfome, as well as the niost fetid 
SiuT as appears in Van Vloudel’s translation of 
Horace, in that beautiful ode, Quis multa grtKilu, etc. 
The words Tiquiitt perfusus odonbus, 
cimt et moschata gestinien; that indiwdpls differed 
tato ccelo in their opinion of smells, which indeed was 
altogether as arbitrary as the opinion of _^auty ;_that 
the French were pleased with the putnd effluvia of 
animal food, and so were the Hottentots m Africa, 
and the savages in Greenland; and that *e nepoes 
on the coast of Senegal would not touch fish till it was 
rotten; strong presumptions in favour of what is gener- 
allv caiied stink, as those nations are m a state ot 
namre, undebauched by luxury, unseduced by whim 
and caprice; that he had reason to plieve the stereo- 
raceous flavour, condemned by prejudice as a stink, was, 
in fact, most agreeable to the organs of smeilingi for mt 
every person who pretended to nauseate smp ot 
another’s excretions, snuffed up his own with particular 
complacency; for the truth of which he ap^^led to 
ail the ladies and gentlemen then present. Me said, 
the inhabitants of Madrid and Edinburgh found parti¬ 
cular satisfaction in breathing their own atmosphere, 
which was always impregnated with ^stercoraceous 

effluvia. That the learned Dr. B-, in his Treatue 

m thi Four DigssSlons, explains in what manner the 
volatile effluvia from the intestines stimulate and pw- 
iBOte the operations of the animal economy. He 
affirmed, the last Grand Duke of Tuscany, of die 
Medicis family, who refined upon sensuality with the 
spirit of a philosopher, was so delighted with that 
odour, that he caused the essence of ordure to be ex¬ 
tracted, and used it as the most delicious perfume. 
That he himself (the doctor), when he happened, to 
be I^w-spirited, or fatigued with business, found xm- 
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mediate relief, and uncommon satisfaction, from hang¬ 
ing o¥er the stale contents of a close stool, while his 
senrant stirred it alx)ut under his nose; nor was this 
effect to be wondered at, when we consider that this sub¬ 
stance abounds with the self-same volatile salts that are so 
greedily smelled to by the most delicate invalids, after 
they have been extracted and sublimed by the chemists. 

By this time the company began to hold their noses; 
but die doctor, without taking the least notice of this 
signal, proceeded to show, that many fetid substances 
were not only agreeable hut salutary; such as assa- 
fadda, and other medicinal gums, resins, roots, and 
vegetables, over and above burnt feathers, tan-pits, 
candle-snuffs, etc. In short, he used many learned 
arguments to persuade his audience out of their senses; 
and from simch made a transition to jfM, which he 
affirmed was also a mistaken idea, inasmuch as objects 
so called were no other than certain modifications of 
matter, consisting of the same principles that enter into 
the composition of all created essences, whatever they 
may be. That, in the filthiest production of nature, a 
|Mo»pher considered nothing but the earth, water, 
ami air, of which it was compounded. That, for 
his own part, he had no more objection to drinking the 
dirtot ditch-water, than he had to a glass of water 
from the^ Hot Well, provided he was assured there 
ms nothing poisonous in the concrete. Then address¬ 
ing himself to my uncle, « Sir,” said he, «you seem 
to of a .dropsical habit, and probably will soon have 
a ccmfirmed ascites; if I should he present when you 
»e tapped, I will give you a convincing proof of what 
I assert, by drinking, without hesitation, the water that 
comes out of your abdomen.” The ladies ifiade wry 
ffices at this ^ declaration; and my uncle, changing 
colour, told him, he did not desire any such proof of 
Ms philosophy. ■ * . 
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« But I should be glad to know, said he, wl^at 
makes you think I am of a dropsical habit ? — bir, 
rie pardon,” replied the doctor, “I perceive your 
Lufsme swelled! and you seem to have the 
kmopUegmatka. Perhaps, indeed, your disorder may 
ALous, or gouty, or it may be the to 
If you have any reason to flatter yourself it is th s last, 
sir I will undertake to cure you with three small pills, 
even if the disease should have attamed its utmost 
inveteracy. Sir, it is an arcanum, which I have dis- 
TveTei Ld prepared with infinite labour. Sir, I have 
ktely cured a wLan in Bristol-a common prostitute, 
sir who had got all the worst symptoms of the isoider, 
such as nodi, tophi, and gummata, vernice, crute galh, 
Sd a" to>f^“^eruption, or rather a pocky itch all oyer 
her body. By that time she had taken the second pill, 

sir bvheavoi! she was as smooth as my hand; and 
the tHrd made her as sound and as fresh as a new¬ 
born infant.”—“ Sir,” cried my uncle peevishly, i 
have no reason to flatter myself that my ^sorder 
comes within the efficacy of your nostnm. But this 
patient you talk of may not be so sound at bottom as you 
imaeine.”—“ I can’t possibly be mistaken, jejomed 
the philosopher; “for I have had communication mth 
her three times—I always ascertain my cures m that 

"^Arihis remark, all the ladies remed to another 
comer of the room, and some of them began “ ^7•" 
As to my uncle, though he was_ ruffled at first by 
the doctor’s saying he was dropsical, he could not 
help smiling at this ridiculous confession; and, i sup¬ 
pose, with a view to punish this original, told him there 
was a v?art upon his nose, that looked a little suspiaou^ 
“ I don’t pretend to be a judge of these matters, said 
he; but I imderstand that warts are often produced 
by the distemper ; and that one upon your nose seems 
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to liaYc taken possession of tlie very key-stone of the 
bridge, which I hope is in no danger of falling/’ 
L —n seemed a little confounded at this remark, and 
assured him it was nothing but a common excrescence 
of the cuticula, but that the bones were all sonnd 
below; for the truth of this assertion, he appealed to 
the touch, desiring he would feel the part. My uncle 
said it was a matter of such delicacy to meddle with a 
gentleman’s nose, that he declined the office; upon 
which the doctor, turning to me, entreated me to do 
him that favour. I complied with his request, and 
handled it so roughly, .that he sneezed, and the tears 
ran down his cheeks, to the no .small entertainment of 
the company, and particularly of my uncle, who burst 
out a laughing, for the first time since I have been 
with him; and took notice that the part .seemed to be 
very tender. Sir,” cried the doctor,it is naturally 
a tender fart; but, to remove all possibility of doubt, 
I will take off the wart this very night.” 

So saying, he bowed with great solemnity .all round, 
and retired to Ms own lodgings where he applied 
caastk to the wart; but it spread in such a manner, 
» to prodwx a considerable inflam,mation, attended 
with an enonaous' swelling; so that, when he next 
aifeared, his whole face was overshadowed by this 
tremendous nozzle; and the rueful eagerness with 
which he explained this unlucky accident was ludicrous 
beyond al! description. I was much pleased with 
meeting the original of a character which you and I 
have often laughed at in description; and, what sur¬ 
prises me very much, I find the features in the picture 
which has been drawn for him rather softened than 
overcharged. ^ 

As I have something else to say, and this letter hi 
nm to an imconsdonafale length, I shall now give you 
a httie respite, and trouble you again by the very first 
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post I wish you would take it in your head to 
retaliate these double strokes upon yours always, 

Mot Wdl, ^pril 18. J- Melford. 


To Sir. Watkin Phillips, of Jesus College, Oxon. 

Dear Knight,— I now sit down to ^execute ^e 
threat in the tail of my last. The truth is, I am big 
with the secret, and long to be delivered. It relates 
to my guardian, who, you know, is at present our 

principal object in view. • 1 

T'other day, I thought I had detected him in such 
a state of frailty, as would but ill become his years and 
character. There is a decent sort, of a woman, not 
disagreeable in her person, that comes to the well, with 
a poor emaciated child, far gone in a consumption. I 
had caught my uncle's eyes several times directed to 
this person, with a very susjpicious^ expression in them ; 
and every time he saw himself observed, he ^hastily 
withdrew them, with evident marks of confusion. ^ I 
resolved to watch him more narrowly, and saw him 
spe.aking to her privately in a comer of the walk. At 
length, going down to the well one day, I met her 
half-way up the hill to Clifton, and could not help 
.suspecting she was going to our lodgings by appoint¬ 
ment, as it was about one o'clock, the hour when my 
aster and I are generally at the pump-room. This 
notion exciting my curiosity, I returned by a back 
way, and §ot unperceived into my own chamber, which 
is contiguous to my uncle's apartment. Sure enough, 
the woman was introduced, but not into his bed¬ 
chamber. He gave her audience in a parlour; so that 
I was obliged to shift my station to another room, 
where, however, there was a small chink in the 
mrtilion, through which I could perceive what passed, 
uncle, though a Htde lame, rose up when she 
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came in, and, setting a chair for her, desired she would 
sit down; then he asked if she would take a dish of 
chocolate, which she declined, with much acknowledg¬ 
ment* 

After a short pause, he said, in a croaking tone of 
voice, which confounded me not a little, Madam, 
I am truly concerned for your misfortunes, and if this 
trifie can he of any service to you, I beg you will 
accept it without ceremony.” So saying, he put a bit 
of paper into her hand, which she opening with great 
trepidation, exclaimed in an ecstasy, Twenty, 
pounds! Oh, sir!and, sinking down on a settee, 
fainted away. Frightened at this fit, and, I suppose, 
afraid of calling for assistance, lest her situation should 
give rise to nnfavonrable conjectures, he ran about the 
room in distraction, making frightful grimaces, and at 
length had recollection enough to throw a little water 
in her face, by which application she was brought 
to herself; but then her feelings took another turn. 
She shed a fiood of tears, and cried aloud, “ I know 
cot who you are; but sure—^worthy sir!—generous' 
sir!—the distress of me and my poor dying child— 
Oh ! if the widow^s prayers—if the orphan^s, tears of 
gratitude can aught avail—Gracious Providence!— 
Blessing! shower down eternal blessings”—Here she 
was interrupted by my unde, who muttered in a. voice 
still more and more discordant,, ** For Heaven’s sake 

<|uiet, madam—consider—the people of the house— 
sdeath ! can’t you.”—^All this time she was struggling 
to throw herself on her knees, while he, seizing her by 
the wrists, endeavoured to seat^ her upon the settee, 
saying, ** Prithee—.gO'od now—hold your tongue.” 

At that instant, who should burst into the rdom but 
aunt Tabby! of ail antiquated maidens the most 
dk Wically capricious. Ever prying into other people’s 
affairs, she had seen the woman enter, and followed 
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her to the door, where she stood hstemng, but probably 
codd hear no4mg distinctly except my uncle s last 
exclamation, at which she bounced into the parloui m 

a* violent rage, that dyed the tip 

hiie “ Fie upon you, Matt! cried she, wha 

doings are thek to disgrace y^r own ohyactei, 
S isparage your family?” Then snatchmg the 
bank-note out of the stranger’s hand., she went on, 

“ How now, twenty pounds!—here is a temptation 
with a witness !-Good woman, go about your business 
—Brother, brother, I know not which most to ad^e, 
vour concupissins, or your extravagance! — Uood 
God'” exclaimed the poor woman, “shall a worthy 
gentleman’s character suffer for an action that does 
honour to humanity ? ” By tHs time, uncle s mdigna- 
tion was effectually roused. His face grew pale, his 
teeth chattered, and his eyes flashed. “Sister, crie 
he, m a voice like thunder, “ I vow to God your im¬ 
pertinence is exceedingly provoking! . , „, 

^ With these words he took her by the hand, and, 
opening the door of communication, thrust her mto the 
cSmter where I stood, so affected by the scene, that 
the tears ran down my cheeks. Observing these marks 
of emotion, “ I don’t wonder,” said she, “to see you 
concerned at the backslidings of so near a relation; a 
man of his years and infirmities—these are fine doings, 
truly—this is a rare example set by a guardian for 
the benefit of his pupUs; monstrous! mcongroous! 
sophistical!” I thought it was but an act of justice 
to set her to rights, and therefore explai^d the 
mystery; but she would not be undeceived. W hat! 
said she, “ would you go for to offer for to arguefy me 
out ofmy senses ? Didn’t I hear him whispering to 
her to hold her tongue ? Didn’t I see her in tears. 
Didn’t I see him struggling to throw her 
cdhch? O filthy! hideous! abominable! Child, 
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child, tdk not to me of charity—who gives twenty 
pounds m charity ? But you are a stripling; you know 
^thing of the world; besides, charity begins at home 
Twenty jwunds would buy me a complete suit of 
flowered silkj trimmings and all/^ In short, I quitted 
the room, my contempt for her, and my respect for her 
brother being increased in the same proportion. I 
have since been informed, that the person whom mv 
uncle so generously relieved, is the widow of an ensign 
who has notog to depend upon but the pension of 
fifteen pounds a year. The people of the weD-house 
give her an excellent character. She lodges in a 
garr^ and works very hard at plain work, to support 
her daughter, who is dying of a consumption. I must 
own, to my shame, I feel a strong inclination to follow 
my imcle s example, in relieving this poor widow; but. 
beti^t friends, I am afraid of being detected in a 
weakness that might entail the ridicule of the company 

w’ m It A P®®*' Yours always. 

Hot Well, April 20. j. Melford. 

Direct yow next to me at Bath ; and remember me 

to all OUT fellow Jesuits. 

' 2 © Dr. Lewis. 

I UKDERST^D your hint. There are mysteries in 
physic as well as in rehgion, which we of the profane 
have no nght to mvestigate. Aman mustnot presume 
M use his reason unless he has studied the calories, 
Md can chop logic by mode and figure. Between 
friends, I thi^, every man of tolerable parts ought, at 
my ame of day, to be both physician and lawye^ as 
fer as his own constimtion and property are con&rned. 
For my otra part, I have had an hospiti these fourtee^ 
“d studied my own case with the 
fflost painful attention; consequently may be suppostd 
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to know something of the matter, although I ^ave not 
taken regular courses of physiology, etc- etc- In short, 

I have for some time been of opinion (no oiience, dear 
doctor), that the sum of all your medical discoveries 
amounts to this, that the more you study, the less you 

^°lliave read all that has been written on the Hot 
Wells, and what I can collect from the whole is, that 
the water contains nothing but a little salt and ^calcareous 
earth, mixed in such inconsiderable proportion, as can 
have very little, if any, effect on the animal economy. 
This being the case, I think the man deserves to be 
feed with a cap and bells, who, for such a paltry 
advantage as this spring affords, sacrifices his precious 
time, whicli might be employed in taking more effectual 
remedies, and exposes himself to the dirt, the stench, 
the chilling blasts, and perpetual rains, that render this 
place to me intolerable* If these waters, from small 
degree of astringency, are of some service in yhe 
diabetes, dmrrhaa, and night sweats, when the secretions 
are too much increased, must not they do harm in the 
same proportion, where the humours are obstructed, as 
in the asthma, scurvy, gout, and dropsy? Now we 
talk of the dropsy, here is a strange fantastical oddity, 
one of your brethren, who harangues every day in the 
pump-room, as if he was hired to give lectures on all 
subjects whatsoever. I know not what to make of 
him; sometimes he makes shrewd remarks, at other 
times he fekR like the greatest simpleton in nature. 
He has read a great deal, but without method or 
judgment, and digested nothing. He believes every¬ 
thing he has read, especially if it has anything of ^e 
marvel|pus in it; and his conversation is a surprising 
hotch-potch of erudition and extravagance. He told 
me t’other day, with great confidence, that my case 
was dropsical; or, as he called it^ leucoj^hlegmatlc s a 
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sure sign that his want of experience is equal to his 
presumption ; for, you know, there is nothing analogous 
to the dropsy in my disorder. I wish those impertinent 
fellows, with their rickety understandings, would keep 
their advice for those who ask it—^Dropsy, indeed! 
Sure I have not lived to the age of fifty-live, and 
had such experience of my own disorder, and con¬ 
sulted you and other eminent physicians, so often and 

so long, to be undeceived by such a -. But, 

without all doubt, the man is mad, and therefore what 
he says is of no consequence. 

^ I had yesterday a visit from Higgins, who came 
hither under the terror of your threats, and brought me 
in a present a brace of hares, which he owned he took 
in my ground; and I,could not persuade the fellow 
that he did wrong, or that I would ever prosecute him 
for paching. I must desire you will wink hard at 
the practices of this rascallion, otherwise I shall be 
plagued with his presents, which cost me more than 
they are worth*—If I could ' wonder at anything 
Fitzowen does, I should be surprised at his assurance, 
in desiring you to solicit my vote for him at the next 
election for the county; for him, who opposed me on 
the like occasion, with the most illiberal competition. 
You may tell him civilly, that I beg to be ^excused. 
Direct your next for me at Bath, whither I propose to 
remove to-morrow; not only on my own account, but 
for the sake of my niece Liddy, who is like to relapse. 
The poor creature fel into a fit yesterday, while I was 
cheapmng a pah of spectacles with a Jew pedlar. I 
am afraid there is som'ething still lurking, in that little 
heart of hei^ which I hope a change of objects will 
remove. Let me know what you think of tfejs half¬ 
witted doctor’s impertinent, ridiculous, and absurd 
notion of my disorder. So far from being dropsical, I am 
M lank m the belly as a greyhound; and, by measur- 
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in<, mv ankle with a packthread, I find swdimg 
t 'aL dav. From such doctors, good i^orci 
deliver us !—I have not yet taken any lodgings in Bath ; 
Kprsnse there we can be accommodated at a minute s 

“g J •“■lit 

say your direciioos for drinking bathing wiU 
rJeeable to Dear Lewis, Yours ever, 

IvL-rr. Bhambub. 

PS—I forgot to tell you, that my right ankle pits, 
a symptom, as I take it, of its being edematous, not 

To Miss Lffi-nna Willis, at Gloucester. 

My dear Letty,— I did not intend to trouble you 
again till we should be settled at Bath, but having the 
occSion of Jarvis, I could not let it slip, especiaUy as 
I have something extraorinary to communicate. U 
my dear companion! what sMl I te pu. _ 
seLral days past there was a Jew-looking^ mani that 
plied at the wells with a box of spectacles, and he always 
eyed me so earnestly that I began to be very ^easy. 
At last he came to our lodgings at Clifton, and lingered 
about the door, as if he wanted to speak to somebody. 

I was seized with an odd kind of fluttering, and begged 
Win to throw herself in his way, but the poor girl has 
weak nerves, and was afraid of his bprd. My uncle 
having occasion for new glasses, called him upstairs, 
and was trying a pair of spectacles, when the man, 
advancing to me, said in a whisper—O gracio^,- 
what d’ye think he said!—“I am Wilson I Ks 
features struck me that very moment—it was wdson 
sure enough ! but so disguised, that it would have ten 
impossible to know him if my heart had not assisted m 

the discovery. , , , t c- . j 

, : I was so surprised, and so frightened, that I, lamted 
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away, bot soon reco?ered, and found myself supported 
by bim on the cliair, while my uncle was ranning about 
the room, with the spectacles on his nose, calling for 
help. I had no opportunity to speak to him, but our 
looks were sufEciently expressive. He was paid for 
his glasses, and went away. Then I told Win who 
he was, and sent her after him to the pump-roo,iii, 
where she spoke to him, and begged him, in my name, 
to withdraw from the place, that he might not incur 
the suspicion of my uncle or my brother, if he did not 
want to see me die of terror and vexation. The poor 
youth declared, with tears in his eyes, that he had 
something extraordinary to communicate, and asked if 
fihe would deliver a letter to me, but this she absolutely 
refused, by my order. Finding her obstinate in her 
refusal, he desired she would tell me, that he was 
no longer a player, but a gentleman, in which character 
he would very soon avow his passion for me, without 
fear of censure or reproach—nay, he even discovered 
his name and family, which, to my great griefs the 
simple girl forgot, in the confusion occasioned by her 
Ixiag seen talking to him by my brother, who stopped 
her on the road, and asked what business .she had with 
that rascally Jew. She pretended she was cheapening 
a stay-hook; but was thrown into such a quandary, 
that she forgot the most material part of the informa¬ 
tion, and when she came home, went into an hysteric 
fit of laughing. This tran^ction happened three days 
ago, during which he has not .appeared, so; .that I. 
supper he is gone. 

Dear Letty! you see how fortune takes pleasure in 
pcrsecutmg your por friend. If you should see him 
at Gloucester, or, if you have seen him, and kpow his 
real mme and family, pray keep me no longer in suo- 
|»rise; and yet, if he is under no obligation to keep 
te^lf longer concealed, and has a real affecrion for 
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I s»^ould hope he will, m a little time, declare 
rLtions. Sure, if there rs nothing 
-'-auitable in the match, they won t be so “ 

;Cn mv inclinations ; O what happmess would then 
C: my portion! I can’t help inddgmg *e thc^ugh , 
Cd llLsin-’ my fancy with such agreeable ideas, 
h\rl !.f er all perhaps, will never be realised. But 

S, swl I & f iho too.. .1... vrill topFO! 

SO! oot foi Bat to-morro., and I am 
for it as I begin to be in love with solitude, and this is 
rchLrming r“oniantic place. The air is so pure, he 
Downs are so agreeable, the furze m full blossom, the 

Jound enamelled with daisies, and 

lips : all the trees bursting mto leaves, and the hedges 
alr^dy clothed with their vernal livery; the moun- 
Lins covered with flocks of sheep, and tender^ bleating 

wanton lambkins playing, fHsking,_and skipping from 

side to side; the groves resound with the notes of the 
blackbird, thrush, and linnet; and all 
Philomel pours forth her ravishmgly delightM song. 
Then, for variety, we go down to the nymph of BnsM 
spring, where the company is assembled before dimer, 
OT good-natured, so free, so easy; a.nd there we ^ink 
the water so clear, so pure, so mild, so charmingly 
mawkish; there the sun is so cheerful and reviving, 
the weather so soft, the walk so agreeable, the prospect 
so amusing; and the ships and boats going up and 
down the river, close under the windows of the purnp- 
room, afford such an enchanting variety of movmg 
pictures, as require a much abler pen than imne to 
describe. To make this place a perfect paradise to 
me, nothing is wanting but an agreeable compamon, 
and sincere friend, such as my dear Miss WiUis 
hath been, and, I hope, still will be, to her ever 
^thfiil, Lydia Mh-ford. 

WeUy April 31. 
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Direct for me, still under cover to Win, and Jarvis 

will take care to convey it safe. Adieu. 

To Sir Watkin Phillips, of Jesus College^ Oxon* 

Dear Phillips, —You have, indeed, reason to be 
surprised that I should have concealed my correspond¬ 
ence with Miss Blackerby from you, to whom I dis¬ 
closed all my other connexions of that nature; but the 
truth is, I never dreamed of any such commerce, till 
yom last informed me that it had produced something 
which could not he much longer concealed. It is a 
lucky circumstance, however, that her reputation will 
not suffer ^any detriment, but rather derive advantage 
from the discovery, which will prove, at least, that it is 
not quite so rotten as most people imagined. For my 
own part, I declare to you, in all the sincerity of 
friendship, that,, far from having any amorous inter¬ 
course with the object in question, I never had the 
least acquaintance with her person; but if she is really 
in die condition you describe,,! .suspect Manse! to be 
at the bottom of the whole. His visits to that 8.hriiie 
were no secret;^and this attachment, added to some 
good offices, which you know he has done me since 
I left Aima mater, give me a right to believe him 
capable of saddling me with this scandal when my back 
was turned nevertheless, if my name can be of any 
service to him, he is welcome to make use.,of it, .and. if 
the woman should be abandoned enough to swear his. 
bantling to me, I must beg the favour of you to com¬ 
pound with the parish; I shall pay the penalty without 
repining, and you will be so good as to 'draw upon me 
iimnediately for the sum required. (% 

On this occasion I act by the advice of my unde, 
who says I shall have good luck if I pass through life 
without being obliged to make many more compositions 
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of the same kind. The old gentleman told me last 
night, with great good-humour, that,, betwixt the age 
of twenty and forty, he had been obliged to provide for 
nine bastards, sworn to him by women whom he never 
saw. Mr. Bramble’s character, which seems to in¬ 
terest you greatly, opens and improves upon me everyday. 
His singularities afford a rich mine of entertainment; 
his understanding, so lar as I can judge, is well cul¬ 
tivated; his observations on life are equally just, 
pertinent, and uncommon. He affects misanthropy, in 
order to conceal the sensibility of a heart which is 
tender even to a degree of weakness. This delicacy 
of feeling, or soreness of the mind, makes him timorous 
and fearful, but then he is afraid of nothing so much 
as of dishonour; :and although he is exceedingly 
cautious of giving offence, he will fire at the least hint 
of insolence or ill-breeding. Respectable as he is, 
upon the whole, I can’t help being sometimes diverted 
by his little distresses, which provoke him to let fly the 
shafts of his satire, keen and penetrating as .the arrows 
of Teucer. Oar aunt Tabitha .acts upon him as a 
perpetual grindstone; she is, in all respects, a striking 
contrast to her brother ; but I reserve her portrait for 
another occasion- 

Three days ago we came hither from the Hot Weil, 
a.iid took possession of the first floor of a lodging-house 
on the South .Parade; a situation which my uncle 
chose, for its being near the bath, and remote from the 
noise of carriages. He was scarce warm in the lodg¬ 
ings, when he called for his night-cap, his wide shoes 
and flannel, and declared himself invested with the 
gout in his right foot; though, I believe, it had as yet 
reached* no farther than his imagination. It was not 
loag before he had reason to repent his premature 
declaradon; for our aunt Tabitha. found means to 
im%e such a clamour and confusion, before the flannels 
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could be produced from the trunk, that one would ha^e 
imagined the house was on lire.. Ail this time, uncle 
sat boiling with impatience, biting his fingers, throwing 
up his eyes, and muttering ejaculations; at length he 
burst into a kind of con?uisive laugh, after which he 
hummed a song; and, when the hurricane was 0¥er, 
exclaimed, Blessed be God for ail things! ’’ This, 
however, was but the beginning of his troubles. Mrs. 
Tabkha^s favourite dog Chowder, having paid his 
compliments to a female turnspit, of his own species, in 
the kitchen, involved him.seif in a quarrel with no 
fewer than five rivals, who set upon him at once, and 
drove him upstairs to the dining-room door, with 
hideous noise. There our aunt and her woman, taking 
arms in his defence, joined the concert, which, became 
truly diabolical. 

This fray being with difficulty suppressed, by the 
intervention of our own footman and the cook-maid of 
the house, the squire had just opened his mouth to 
expostulate with Tabby, when the town waits, in .the 
passage below, struck up their music (if music it may 
he called) with such a sudden burst of sound, as made 
him start and stare, with, marks of indignation and dis¬ 
quiet. He had recollection enough to send his servant 
with some money, to^ silence those noisy intruders; 
and they were immediately dismissed, though not with¬ 
out some opposition on the part of Tabitha, who 
thought It but reasonable that he should have more 
music for Ms money. Scarce had he settled this knotty 
point, when a strange kind of thumping and bouncing 
was heard right overhead in the second storey, so loud 
and violent as to shake the whole building. I own I 
was exceedingly provoked at this new alarm; and, 
before my unde had time to express himself on Che 
wibject, I fan upstairs, to «e what was the matter. 
Fwiing the room door opaa, I entered iridmut 
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ceremony, and perceived an object, which I cannot 
now recollect without laughing to excess—it was a 
(lancing master, with his scholar, in the act of teaching. 
Se ri^rwarblind of one eye,_and lame of one 
foot and led about the room his pupil, who seemed to 
£ about the age of threescore, stooped mortaUy was 
Si raw-bonedf hard-favoured, with a wo^en night¬ 
cap on his head; and he had stripped off his coat, 
that he might be more nimble in his motions. 

Finding himself intruded upon by a person he did 
not know, he forthwith girded himself with a long 
iron sword, and advancing to me, with a peremptoiy 
air, pronounced, in a true Hibernian accent. Mis er 
What-d’ye-callum, by my shoul and conscience ! am 
very glad to sea you, if you are after commg in the 
way of friendship; and mdeed, and indeed now, I 
believe yon are my friend sure enough, gra; though 
never had the honour to sea your face before, my dear; 
for because you come like a friend without any cere¬ 
mony at all, at all”— I told him the nature of my 
visit would not admit of ceremony; that I was come 
to desire he would make less noise, as there was a sick 
gentleman below, whom he had no right to disturb with 
such preposterous doings, “ Why, look ye now, young 
gendeman,” replied this original, “perhaps, upon 
another occasion, I might shivilly request you to 
explain the maining of that hard word prepasterour. 
but there’s a time for all things, honey ’’ oo saying, 
he passed me with great agility, and, runmng down- 
Stairs, found our footman at the dining-room door, or 
whom he demanded admittance, to pay his respects to 
the stranger. As the fellow did not think' proper to 
refuse "the request of such a formidable figure, he was 
i^ediately introduced, and addressed himself to my 
uncle in these words: “Your humble servant, _ good 
_I am not so prepasterous^ as your son calls it, but 
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I know the rules of shiyillity—I’m a poor knight of 
Ireland, my name is Sir Ulic Mackilligut, of the 
county of Galway j being your fellow-lodger, I’m 
come to pay my respects, and to welcome you to the 
South Parade, and to oiFer my best ser?ices to you, 
and your good lady, and your pretty daughter and 
e¥en to the young gentleman your son, though he 
thinks me a preposterous fellow—you must know I am 
to have the honour to open a ball, next door, to¬ 
morrow, with Lady Macmanus; and, being rusted in 
my dancing, I was refreshing my memory with a little 
exercise ; but if I had known there was a sick prson 
below, by Christ! I would sooner have danced a 
hornpipe upon my, own head, than walk the .softest 
minuet over yours.” 

My uncle, who was not a little startled at his first 
appearance, received his compliment with great com¬ 
placency, insisted upon his being seated, thanked him 
for the honour of his visit, and reprimanded me for my 
abrupt expostulation with a gentleman of his rank and 
character. Thus tutored, . I asked pardon of the 
knight, who, forthwith, starting up, embraced me so 
close, that I could hardly breathe; and assured me, he 
loved me as his own soul. At length, re.coliecting his 
night-cap, he pulled it off in, some confusion; and, with 
Hs bald pate uncovered, made a thousand apologies to 
the ladies as he retired. 

At that instant, the Abbey bells began to ring m 
loud, that we could not hear one another speak ; and 
this peal, as we afterwards learned, was for the honour 
of Mr- Bullock, an eminent cowkeeper of Tottenham, 
who had just arrived at Bath, to drink the waters for 
indigestion. Mr. Bramble had not time to liSake J^is 
refimrks^ upon the agreeable nature of this serenade, 
before his ears were saluted with another concert that 
interested him more nearly. Two negroes that be- 
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longed to a Creole geotleman, who lodged in the same 
house, taking their station at a window in the staircase, 
about ten feet from our dining-room door, began to 
practise upon the French horn; and, being in^the very 
first rudiments of execution, produced such discordant 
sounds, as might have discomposed the organs of an ass. 

_You may guess what effect they had upon the irritable 

nerves of uncle ; who, with the most admirable expres¬ 
sion of splenetic surprise in his countenance, sent his 
man to silence those dreadful blasts, and desire the 
musicians to practise in some other place, as they had 
no right to stand there, and disturb all the lodgers in 
the house. Those sable performers, far from taking 
the hint, and withdrawing, treated the messenger with 
great insolence, bidding him carry his compliments to 
their master Colonel Rigworm, who would give him 
a proper answer, and a good drubbing into the bargain. 
In the meantiine they continued their noise, and even 
endeavoured to make it more disagreeable, laughing 
between whiles, at the thoughts of being able^ to tor¬ 
ment their betters with impunity. Our squire, incensed 
at the additional insult, immediately despatched the 
servant with Ms compliments to Colonel Rigworm, 
requesting that he would order his blacks to be quiet, 
as the noise they made was altogether intolerable. 

To this message the Creole colonel replied, that his 
horns, had a right to sound on a common staircase; 
that there they should play for his diversion; and that 
those who did not like the noise might look for lodg¬ 
ings elsewhere. Mr. Bramble no sooner received this 
reply, than his eyes began to glisten, his face grew 
pale, and his teeth chattered. After a moment’s pause, 
he slipped on Ms shoes without speaking a word, or 
seeming to fee! any farther disturbance from the gout 
in Ms toes. Then snatching his cane, he opened the 
dqgr, and proceeded to the place where the black 
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trumpeters were posied. There, without farther 
hesitation,^ he began to belabour them both; and 
exerted himself , with such astonishing vigour and 
agility, that both their heads and horns were broken in 
a twinkling, and they ran howling downstairs to their 
master’s parlour door. The scjuire, following them 
half-way, called aloud, that the colonel might hear 
him, ^«Go, rascals, and tell your master what I have 
done; if he thinks, himself injured, he knows where 
to come .for satisfaction. As for you, this is but an 
earnest of what you shall receive, if ever you presume 
to blow a horn again here, while I stay in the house.” 
So. saying, .he retired to his apartment, in expectation 
of hearing from the. West Indian; but the colonel 
prudently decHned any farther prosecution of the dis¬ 
pute. My sister Liddy was frighted into a fit, from 
which she no sooner recovered than Mrs. Tabitha 
began a lecture upon patience; which her brother 
interrupted with a most significant grin, exclaiming, 
** True, sister, God increase my patience and your dis¬ 
cretion. I wonder,” added he, « what sort of sonata 
we are to^ expect from this overture, in which the devil 
that presides over horrid sounds hath' given us such 
vanations of discord.—The trampling of porters, the 
creaking and crashing of trunks, the snarling of curs, 
women, .the squeaking and squalling of 
fiddles and hautboys out of tune, the bouncing of the 
Irish baronet overhead, and the bursting, belching, and 
brattling of the French horns in the passage, (not to 
mention the harmonious peal that still thunders from 
Ae Abbey steeple,) succeeding one another without 
interruption,Jike the different parts of the same con- 
cert, have given me such an idea of what a poor invalid 
has to expect in this temple, dedicated to silence afid 
repose, that I shall certainly shift my quarters to¬ 
morrow, and endeavour to effectuate my retreat be&re 
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Sir Ulic opens the ball with my Lady Macmanus, a 

conjunction that bodes me no good.” ■ 

this intimation was by no means_ agreeable to Mrs. 
Tabitha, whose ears were not quite so delicate as 
those of her brother. She said it would be great 
folk to move from such agreeable lodgings, the moment 
they were comfortably settled. She wondered he 
should be such an enemy to music and mirth, she 
heard no noise but of his own making. It was im¬ 
possible to manage a family in dumb show. He might 
harp as long as he pleased upon her scolding ; but she 
never scolded except for his advantage; but he would 
never be satisfied, even tho’f she should sweat blood 
and water in his service. I have a great notion that 
our aunt, who is now declining into the most desperate 
state of celibacy, had formed some design upon the 
heart of Sir Ulic Mackiiiigut, which she feared might 
be frustrated by our abrupt departure from these lodg¬ 
ings- Her brother, eyeing her askance, Pardon me, 
sister,” said he, “I should be a saYage, indeed, werc I 
insensible of my own felicity, in having^such a mild, 
complaisant, good-humoured, and considerate com¬ 
panion and housekeeper; but as I have got a weak 
head, and my sense of hearing is painfully acute, 
before I have recourse to plugs of wool^ and cotton, 
Fll try whether I can’t find another lodging, where I 
shall have more quiet and less music.” He accordingly 
despatched his man upon this service; .and next day 
he found a small house in Milsham Street, which he 
hires by the week. Here at least we enjoy convenience 
and quiet within doors, as much as Tabby’s temper 
will allow; but the squire still complains of flying,, 
pains ii>the stomach, and 'head, for which he bathes 
anl drinks the waters. He is not, so bad, however, 
but that he goes in person to,the pump, the rooms, and 
the«i:offee-houses, where he, picks, up, continual food for 
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ridicule and satire. If I can glean anything for yout 
amusement, either from his observation or my own 
you shall have it freely, though I am afraid it will 
porly compensate the trouble of reading these tedious 

insipid letters of, Dear Phillips, your always, 

Bath, April 24. j. Melford. 


ih Dr, Lewis, 

Dear D^R,_If I did not know that the exercise 
ot your profession has habituated you to the hearing of 
complaints, I should make a conscience of troubling 
you with my correspondence, which may be tnilv 
calleci the iamentatmns of Matthew Bramble. Yet I 
cannot help thinking I have some right to discharge 
the orerflowings of my spleen upon you, whose pro¬ 
vince It 13 to remove those disorders that occasioned 
It; and let me tell you, it is no small alleviation of my 
grievances, that I have a sensible friend, to whom I can 
communicate my crusty humours, which, by retention, 
would grow intolerably acrimonious. 

or ^ nothing but disappointment 

at _Ba 4 , which is so altered, that 1 can scarce believe 
It IS the same place that I frequented about thirty years 
ag^ Methinks I hear you say, » Altered it is, 4 h- 
out all doubt; but then it is altered for the better; a 
tnith, which, perhaps, you would own without hesita- 
toon, if you yourself was not altered for the worse.” 

J. he reflection may, for aught I know, be iust. The 
inconvemraces which I overlooked in the heyday of 
health, wdl naturally strike with exaggerated impres¬ 
sion on the irntable nerves of an invalid, surprised by 
premature old age, and shattered with long sufering.— 

mture and providence seem to have intended as a re- 
iource from distemper and disquiet, is become the yery 
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trp of racket and dissipation. Instead of that peace, 
and ease, so necessary to those who labour 

tee we hare nothing but noise, tumult, and hurry, 
fhp fatigue and slavery of maintaining a cere- 
^ ■ f iore stiff formal, and oppressive, than the 

eZiX Gerln elec’tor. Actional hopitid it 
mav be; but one would imagine, that none but l™abcs 

Tre'^admitted; and, truly, I wiO ^ve 

me so. if I stay much longer at Bath. But 1 shall talc 

another opportunity to explam my sentiments at greater 

’^TtaTi^ntTo see *e boasted 
architecture, for which the upper parts of the town 
have been so much celebrated, and t’other day I 
a circuit of all the new buildings. The Square, thoug 
irregular, is, on the whole, pretty well laid out, spacious 
operand airy; and, in my opinion, by far the most 
w^lesome and agreeable situation in Bath, especially 
The upFt Bide of it; but the avenues to it are mean, 
dirty, dangerous, and indirect. Its communicauon 
with the baths is through the yard of an mn, where 
the poor trembling valetudinarian is earned in a chair, 
betwixt the heels of a double row of horses, wmcing 
under the curry-combs of grooms and postdlions, over 
and above the hazard of being obstructed, or overturned 
by the carriages which are condnually making their 
exit or their entrance. I suppose, after some chairmen 
shall have been maimed, and a few lives lost by those 
accidents, the corporation will think, in earnest, about 
providing a more safe and commodious passage. 

The Circus is a pretty bauble; contrived for show, 
and looks like Vespasian’s amphitheatre, turned outside 
in.* If we consider it in point of magnificence, the 
meax number of small doors belonring to the separate 

Loses, the inconsiderable height ofthe different orders. 
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the affected ornaments of the architravp t 
both chiMish and misplaced, and the area’s 
into the street, surrounded with iron raih L f”2 
good part of its effect upon the e^- and " 

shall find It still more defective, if’we view ifin tl* 
ligk^of coEFenience, Tlie figure nf 
dwelling-house, being the segment of a circir^m!!! 
spoil the symmetry of the rooms, by contracting t? 
towards the street windows and Lvfnp , f 

.pace beb id. ' ‘fT. .r'S'S'*'’ 

rails, which seem to be of very little use!there h^ 
a corridor with arcades all round, as in Covent 
the appearance of the whole would harbee^m^ 

those arcades would have 
afforded an agreeable covered walk and j l 

. 1 . frJ 

they become so many boxes of wet iLZr f 

ttai»«. oveSb, ;“„y 

sll" * it”: t 

<nn« ia»^ impress Tik?' *“ 

But, to return to the CimTc t*. • • 

from its situation, at so ^rpJ V ^ “convenient 
markets, baths, and r from all the ■ 

The only entrance t? rrt^ entertainmenL 

difficult, steep, and slippe^rv Aa? Street, is so 
must be exceedinvlv d^ ™ weather, it 

^gerous, both for those^hat 




Fantastical Architecture 45 

ride in carriages, and those that walk afoot; and when 
the street is cohered with snow, as it was, for liiteen 
days successively this very winter, I don’t see how any 
individual could go either up or down, without the 
most iiBminent hazard of broken bones. In blowing 
weather, I am told, most of the houses on this hill are 
smothered with smoke, forced down the chimneys by 
the gusts of wind reverberated from the hill behind, 

* which, I apprehend likewise, must render the atmo¬ 
sphere here mere humid and unwholesome than it is 
in the Sc^uare below; for the clouds, formed by the 
constant evaporation from the baths and rivers in the 
bottom, will, in their ascent this way, be first attracted 
and detained by the hill that rises close behind the 
Circus, and load the air with a perpetual succession of 
vapours. This point, however,, may be easily ascer¬ 
tained hj means of an hygrometer, or a paper of salt 
of tartar exposed to the action of the atmosphere. 
The same artist who planned the Circus has likewise 
projected a Crescent; when that is finished, we shall 
probably have a Star; and those who are Hving thirty 
years hence, may, perhaps, see ail the signs of the 
zodiac exhibited in architecture at Bath. 

These, however fantastical, are still designs that 
denote some ingenuity and knowledge in the archi¬ 
tect ; but the rage of building has laid hold on such 
a number of adventurers, that one sees new houses 
starting up in every outlet and every corner of Bath; 
contrived without judgment, executed without solidity, 
and stuck together with so little regard to plan and 
propriety, that the different lines of the new rows and 
bmidings interfere with, and intersect one another in 
every different angle of conjunction. They look like 
tM wreck of streets and squares disjointed by an earth¬ 
quake, which hath broken the ground into a variety of 
hol^ and hillocks; or, as if some Gothic devil had 
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; 2 r it ~ s s,t“ era 
ss.- •&: .ir:s e'£“rSd“' 

not the worst effect cf fill ^ . Proportion is 

^ crumM^^ae 

SaS’Ei^S 

without any great eprtion of hif"LS 5 *"'' 

of 

away a]], even the very dregs^of 4^^001 
apsm of fortune, tael in the Sts ffT 
mode, presents himself at RatK • !^®PP“g® of the 

obser;aLn.-cSs and £t ’ r “ 

loaded with the sS I“dlos, 

plantations, enriched they know T ^o"oan 
connnissaries, and contractors vrl, u ^°7 ’ “Sents, 
two successive waTT^Z’ ^ ^“‘'"°od, in 

usarers, Iwokers, and’jobbers of^e*^ 
low birth, and no bSdfra I 7 ^“^5 “on of 
suddenly translated into a sMe^raffl°““^ themselves 
to former ages • anrl nr. j . affluence, unknown 

l>e intoxicated’ S prTle “ tf 

Knowing no oAef cSn’ P’ Ptesumption. 

ostentatiL of wraith AeTtr °1 
without taste or conduct, ^®“once 

most absurd extravattanc.. hrough every channel of the 
Bath, becaL hfrl^ vf’ *em hurry to 

they can mingle witiTth”'^*^ farther qualification, 

wives and daughters of low trades- 
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men, wlio, like slio?el-nosed sharks, prey upon the 
blubber of those uncouth whales of fortune, are infected 
with the same rage of displaying their importance ; and 
the slightest indisposition serves them for a pretext to 
insist upon being conveyed to Bath, where they may 
hobble country dances and cotillions among lord- 
lings, squires, counsellors, and clergy. These delicate 
creatures from Bedfordbury, Butcher Row, Crutched 
• Friars, and Botolph Lane, cannot breathe in the gross 
air of the lower town, or conform to the vulgar rules of 
a common lodging-house; the husband, therefore, must 
provide an entire house, or elegant apartments in the 
new buildings. Such is the composition of what is 
called the fashionable company at Bath; where a 
very inconsiderable proportion of genteel people are lost 
in a mob of impudent plebeians, who have neither 
understanding nor judgment, nor the least idea of 
propriety and decorum ; and seem to enjoy nothing so 
much as an opportunity of insulting their betters. 

Thus the number of people and the number of houses 
continue to increase; and this will ever be the case, till 
the streams that swell this irresistible torrent of folly 
and extravagance shall either be exhausted, or turned 
into other channels, by incidents and events which I do 
not pretend to foresee. This, I own, is a subject on 
which I cannot write with any degree of patience; for 
the mob is a monster I never could abide, either in its 
head, tail, midriff, or members. I detest the whole of 
it, as a mass of ignorance, presumption, malice, and 
brutality; and, in this term of reprobation, I include, 
without respect of rank, station, or quality, all those of 
both sexes who affect its manners, and court its society. 

But I*have written till my fingers are cramped; and 
my^usea begins to return. By your advice, I sent to 
London a few days ago for half a pound of gengzeng; 
though I doubt much whether that which comes from 
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America is equally efficacious with what is brought 
from the East Indies. Some years ago, a friend of 
mine paid sixteen guineas for two ounces of it; and, in 
six months after, it was sold in the same shop for five 
shillings the pound. In short, we live in a vile world 
of fraud and sophistication ; so that I know nothing of 
equal value with the genuine friendship of a sensible 
man; a rare jewel! which I cannot help thinking 
myself in possession of, while I repeat the old declara¬ 
tion, that I am, as usual, dear Lewis, 

Your affectionate 

Bath, April zi. M. Bramble. 

After having been agitated in a short hurricane, on 
my first arrival, I have taken a small house in Milsham 
btreet, where I am tolerably well lodged for five guineas 
a week. I wm yesterday at the pump-room, and 
drank about a pint of the water, which seems to agree 
with my stomach; and to-morrow morning I shall 
oathe for the first time; so that, in a few posts/you 
may expect farther trouble. Meanwhile,, I am glad to 
find that, the inoculation .has .succeeded so well with 
poor Joyp, and that her face will Be but little marked. 
If my friend Sir Thomas was a single man, I would 
not trust such a handsome wench in his family; but as 
i have^recoromended her, in a particuiar, manner, to the 
protection of Lady G——, who is one of the best 
women in the world, she may go thither without 
n.esitation, as soon as she is quite recovered, and fit for 
service. Let her mother have money to provide her 
With necessaries, and she may ride, behind her brother 
on Bucks ; but you must lay strong injunctions on 
Jack, to take particular care of the, trusty old veteran, 
who has faithfully earned his present ease by* his mst 
iervices. ^ 
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To Miss Willis, at Gloucester. 

My dearest Companion,— The pleasure I receiYed 
from yours, which came to hand yesterday, is not to be 
expressed. Love and friendship are, without doubt, 
.charming passions; which absence serves only to 
heighten and improve. Your kind present of the 
garnet bracelets I shall keep as carefully as I preserve 
my OWE life ; and I beg you will accept, in return, of 
my heart-housewife, with the tortoise-shell memor¬ 
andum-book, as a trifling pledge of my unalterable 
aflection. 

Bath is to me a new world. All is gaiety, good- 
hinnour, and diversion- The eye is continually 
entertained with the splendour of dress and equipage, 
and the ear with the sound of coaches, ch.aises, chairs, 
and other carriages. The merry hells ring rounds from- 
morn till night. .Then we are welcomed by the city 
waits in our own lodgings. We have music in the 
pump-room every morning, cotillions every forenoon in 
the rooms, balls twice a week, and concerts every other 
night, besides private assemblies, and parties without 
number. As soon as we were settled in lodgings, we 
were visited by the master of the ceremonies; a pretty 
little gentleman, so sweet, so fine, so civil, and polite, 
that in our country he might pass for the Prince 
of Wales; then he talks so charmingly, both in verse 
and prose, that you would be delighted to hear him 
discourse; for you must know he is a great writer, 
and has got five tragedies ready for the stage. He did 
us the favour to dine with us, by my.uncle’s invitarion; 
and next day squired my aunt and me to. every part, .of 
Bath, whkh to be sure is an earthly paradise. The 
Square, the Circus, and the Parades, put. you iu' mind, 
of the sumptuous palaces, represented in prints-and 
pictures; and the new buildings, such as Prince’s Row, 
L—4 
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Harlequin’s Row, Bkdud’s Row, and twenty other 
rows, look, like so many enchanted castles, raised on 
hanging terraces. 

At eight in the morning we go in dishabille to the 
pump-room, wMch is crowded like a Welsh fair; and 
there you set the highest quality and the lowest trades- 
folks, jostling each other, without ceremony, hail, 
fellow, well met. The noise of the music playing in 
the gallery, the heat and flavour of such a crowd, and 
the hum and buzz of their conversation, gave me the 
headache and vertigo the first day; but, afterwards, ail 

these things became familiar, and even agreeable._ 

Right under the pump-room windows is the King’s 
Bath; a huge cistern, where you see the patients up to 
their necks in hot water. The ladies wear jackets and 
petticoats of brown linen, with chip hats, i,n which 
they fix their handkerchiefs to wipe the sweat from 
their faces; but, truly, whether it is owing to the 
steam that surrounds them, or the heat of the water, or 
the nature of the dress, or to all these causes together, 
they look so flushed, and so frightful, that .1 always 
turn my eyes another way.-—My aunt^ who says every 
person of fashion should make her, appearance in the 
bath, as well as in the Abbey Church, contrived a cap 
wi,th cherry-coloured .ribbons to suit her complexion, 
and obliged. Win to attend her yesterday mo.rning in 
the water. ^But, really, her eyes were so red, that 
they made mine water as I viewed her from the pump- 
room ; and as for poor Win, who wore a hat trimmed 
with blue, what betwixt her. wan complexion and her 
fear, she .looked like the ghost of some pale maiden, 
who had drowned herself for love. When she came 
out of the bath, she took assafoetida drops; and was 
fluttered^ all day, so that we could hardly keep“ her 
from going into hysterics. ; But her mistress ^ys it 
will do her good, and .poor Win curtsies, with the 
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tears in tier eyes* For my part, I content myself with 
diinking about half a pint of the water every morning. 

The pumper, with his wife and servant, attend in^a 
bar ; and the glasses, of different sizes, stand ranged in 
order before them, so you have nothing to do but to 
point at that which you choose, and it is filled im¬ 
mediately, hot and sparkling from the pump. It is 
the only hot water I could ever drink without being 
sick.—Far from having that effect, it is rather agree¬ 
able to the taste, grateful to the stomach, and reviving 
to the spirits. You cannot imagine what wonderful 
cures it performs.—My uncle began with it the other 
day; but he made wry faces in drinking, and I am 
afraid he will leave it offl—The first day we came to 
Bath he fell into a violent passion, beat two black-a- 
moors, and I was afraid he would have fought with 
their master; but the stranger proved a peaceable man. 
To be sure, the gout had got into his head, as my 
aunt observed; but, I believe, .his passion drove it 
away, for he has been remarkably well ever since. It 
is a thousand pities he should ever be troubled with 
that ugly distemper 5 for, when he is free from pain, 
he is the best tempered man upon earth; so gentle, so 
generous, so charitable, that everybody loves him; 
and so good to me, in particular, that I shall never be 
able to show the deep sense I have of his tenderness 
and affection. 

Hard by the ■ pump-room is a coffee-house for the 
ladies ; but my aunt says, young girls are not admitted, 
inasmuch as the conversation turns upon politics, 
scandal, philosophy, .and other subjects above our 
capacity; but we are all allowed to accompany them 
to the liooksellers’ shops, which are charming, places of 
re’Sort, where we. read novels, plays, pamphlets, and 
newspapers, for ■ so small a subscription as a crown a 
«|u^er, and in these offices of intelligence (as brother 
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calls them) all the reports of the day, and all the 
pnrate transactions of the bath, are first entered and 
discussed. From the bookseller’s shop we make a 
tour through the milliners and toymen, and commonly 
stop at Mr. Gill s, the pastry-cook, to take a jelly a 
tart, or a small bason of vermicelli. There is, more¬ 
over, another place of entertainment on the other side 
of the water, opposite to the Grove, to which the 
compny cross over in a boat—It is called Sprinv 
Gardens; a sweet retreat, laid out in walks, and p^ds 
and jarterres of flowers ; and there is a long room for 
breakfasting and dancing. As the situation is low and 
damp, and the season has been remarkably wet, mv 
uncle wra’t mffer me to go thither, lest I should 
catch cold. But my aunt says it is all a vulgar 

a great many gentlemen 
and Jadies of Ireland frequent the place, without 
^emmg to ^ the worse for it. They say, dancing at 
bpnng Gardens, when the air is moist, is recommended 
to them as an excellent cure for the rheumatism. I 
have been twice at the play, where, notwithstanding 
the excellence of the performers, the gaiety of thi 
comj^y, and the decorations of the theatre, which are 
very fine, I could not help reflecting, with a sigh, upon 
our poor homely representations at Gloucester.—But 
this m cimfidMce to my dear Willis.—You know my 
lieart, and will excuse its weakness. ^ 

After all, the great scenes of entertainment at Bath 
are the two public rooms, where the company meet 

alternately ev^evening._They are spaciL, lofty, 

and, when lighted up, appear very strikmg. They are 

g^emlly crowded with well-Lssed people, who 
and chat together, just as‘Jiey are disposed* Twice a 

r “ ^ 'Which is defrayed 

by a Toluntary subscription among the gentlemen; lad 
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every subscrit>er hss three tickets. I was there Fiiday 
last with my aunt, under the care of my brother, who 
is a subscriber ; and Sir Ulic Mackiliigut, recom¬ 
mended his nephew, Captain O’Donaghan, to me as a 
partner; but Jerry excused himself, by saying I had 
got the headache ; and indeed it was really so, though 
I can’t imagine how he knew it. The place was so 
hot, and the smell so different from what we are used 
to in the country, that I was quite feverish when we 
came away. Aunt says it is the effect of a vulgar 
constitution, reared among woods and mountains ; and 
that, as I become more accustomed to genteel company, 
it will wear off.—Sir Ulic was very complaisant, made 
her a great many high-flown compliments, and, when 
we retired, handed her with great ceremony to her 
chair. The captain, I believe, would have done me 
the same favour ,; but my brother, seeing him advance, 
took me under his arm, and wished him good-night. 
The captain is a pretty man, to be sure; tall and 
straight, and well made, with light grey eyes, and a 
Roman nose; but there is a certain boldness in his 
•look and manner that puts one out of countenance.-— 
But I am afraid I have put you out of all patience with 
this long unconnected scrawl; which I shall therefore 
conclude, with assuring you, that neither Bath, nor 
London, nor all the diversions of life, shall ever be 
able to efface the idea of my dear Letty, from the 
heart of her ever affectionate 

Bathj jdpri! 26. , Lydia Melford. 


20 Mrs. Mary Jones, . 

Dea» Molly Jones, —Heaving got a frank, I now 
return your fever, which I. received ,by Mr.' Higgins at' 
the Hot Well, together with the stockings which his 
w% footed for me ; but now they are of no survice* 
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Nobody wears such things in'this place—O Molly' 

you that live in the country have no deception of our 
domgs at Bath. Here is such dressing, and fiddling 
Md dancing and gadding, and courting, and plotting— 
O gracious 1 If God had not given me a good st^k 
of discretion, what a power of things might not I 
reveal, consaming old mistress and young mistress- 
Jews ynth beards that were no Jews, but handsome 
Christians, without a hair upon their sin, strolling with 
^ctacles, to get speech of Miss Liddy. But she’s a 
dear sweet soul, as innocent as the child unborn. She 
hM tould me ^1 her inward thoughts, and disclosed 
her passion for Mr. Wilson; and that’s not his name 
neither; and thof he acted among the player-men, he 
IS meat for their masters; and she has gi’en me her 
yellow trolopea, which Mrs. Drab, the manty-maker, 
says wdl look very well when it is scowed and 
smoked with silfu^You knows as how yallow fitts 
my fizzogmonj, God he knows what havoc I shall 
make among the mail sex, when I make my first 
appearance m this killing collar, with a full suit of gaze 
M good as new, that I bought last Friday, of Mldam’ 
Fnpooeau, the.. French mnllaner. 

J ® of Bath; 

^ P^es, the Sqwes, and the Circlis, the Crashit 
4 e Hottogon, and Bloody Buildings, and Harry 
s Row; Md I have been twice in the bath with 
m^ess, and nar a smoak upon our backs, hussy.— 

^ flustered all 

and afierw^ds made believe that I had got the 
Mdick; but TOSS said, if I didn’t go, I shodd 
? of bum-tafly; and so remembering how it 

worked Mrt Gwyllim a penn’orth, I chose Ither to 

kiTftZ tK petticoat, and could not get 

It iq» from the bottom—but what did that signify.^ 
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they mought lafF, but they could see nothing; for I 
waJup to the sin in water. To be sure, it threw me 
into s^ch a gumbustion, that I know not what I said, 
nor what I did, nor how they got me out, and rapt me 
in a blanket—Mrs. Tabitha scoulded a little when we 
got home; but she knows as how 1 know whats what. 
i-Ah, Laud help you !—There is Sir Yuri 
of Balnaclinch, in the cunty of Kallow^—I _ took 
down the name from his gendeman, Mr. O Fnzzle 
and he has got an estate of fifteen hundred a year—I 
am sure he is both rich and generous.—But you nose, 
Molly, I was always famous for keeping secrets; and 
60 he was very safe in trusting_ me wiA his flegm for 
■ mistress, which, to be sure, is very honourable ; tor 
Mr. O Frizzle assures me he values not her portion a 
bm'ss farthing—And, indeed, what’s poor ten thousand 
pounds to a Baron Knight of his fortune ? and, truly, i 
told Mr. O Frizzle that was all that she had to trust to. 
—As for John Thomas, he’s a morass fellor—I vow 
I thought he would a fit with Mr. O Frizzle, because 
he axed me to dance with him at Spring Gardens— 

God he knows I have no thoughts eyther of wan or 

As for house news, the worst is, Chowder has fallen 
off greatly from his stomick—He eats nothing but 
white meats, and not much of that; and wheezes and 
seems to be much bloated. The doctors think be is 
threatened with a dropsy—Parson Marrowfat, who 
has got the same disorder, finds great benefit from the 
waters; but Chowder seems to like them no better 
than the s<|uire; and mistress says if his case don t 
take a favourable turn, she will sartainly carry him to 
Aber^'nny to drink goats’ whey—To be sure the 
poor dear honimil is lost for want of axercise; for 
which reason she intends to give him' an airing once a 
day upon the Downs, in a post-chaise.—I have already 
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m^e very creditable correxions in this here nlo 
where, to be sure, ve have the very squSencfo'f 

‘t j^ilmacuJJock? 

woman, and I, are sworn sisters. She has shown 
me all her secrets, and learned me to wash varn j 
refresh nisty sdks and bumbeseens, by bouL thm 
with winegar chamberlaye, and s Je beer.^ Mv 
hort sack and apron luck as good as new Lm^ 
shop, and my pumpydoor as fresh as a rose, bv ThTh^® 

oftnrtle-water-Butthis is all Greek and Val! ^ 

you, Molly._If we should come to 

you’ll be within a day’s ride of us; and thin sTall 

we wan another, please God_If not “ “ 

m your prayers, as I shall do by you’in mS'and 
|ke care of my kitten, and give^ ly kindTr^i’ce 1 

fri an^sS^i '' I-loved 

Baib,jlprillt: WlKlFUEnjENKlMS. 

To Mrs. Gwylum, Househeeper, at Bramhleton Hdl 

Mm to”gTvrilay '’•f 

concun^ts. Whl^JS'^^T ®y,P™‘y and 

had not been r. 7 " ridiculous charities, if it 
his wilfulness and hTslaste 

r J»d ,if. oftrdS.S SS*^ 

four gallons a day ever sinee -^derney gave 

market. There is so m,, 

and th^ out of myidairv 

£1,af'rT.\“ ■ '3^ 
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needs ha^e butter, let them make it of sheep’s milk; 
but then my wool will suffer for want of grace; so 
that I must be a loser on all sides.—Well, patience is 
like a stout Welsh poney; it bears a great deal, and 
trots a great way, but it will tire at the long run.— 
Before it’s long, perhaps I may show Matt, that I was 
not born to be the household drudge to my dying 
day. 

* Gwyn writes from Crickhowel, that the price of 
flannel is fallen three farthings an eli; and that’s 
another good penny out of my pocket.—When I go to 
market to sell, my commodity stinks; but when I 
want to buy the commonest thing, the owner pricks it 
up under my nose, and it can’t be had for love nor 
money—I think everything runs cross at Brambleton 
Hall—You say the gander has broke the eggs, which 
is a phinumenon I don’t understand; for when the fox 
carried off the old goose last year, he took her place 
and hatched the eggs, and partected the goslings like a 
tender parenL—Then you tell me the thunder has 
soured two barrels of bear in the seller. But how the 
thunder should get there, when the seller was double 
locked, I can’t comprehend. Howsomever, I won’t 
have the bear thrown out till I see it with mine own 
eyes. Perhaps it will recover—at least it will serve 
for vinegar to the .sarvants.—You may leave off the 
fires in my brother’s chamber and mine, as it is un- 
sartain when we return.—I hope, Gwyllim, you’ll take 
care there is no waste; and have an eye to the maids, 
and keep them to their spinning.—I think they may go 
very well without hear in hot weather—^it serves only 
to inflame the blood, and set them agog after the men: 
water wil make them fair, and keep them cool and 
tamperiL Don’t forget to put up in the portmantle that 
cams with Williams, along witli my riding habit, hat, 
and leather, the vial of purl-water,, and the tincktur for 
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my stomach; being as how I am much troubled with 

Batolencies. Tliis is all at present, from yours 

Bath, April 26 . Tabitha BraLble. 


Dr. Lewis. 

Dear Dick, I have done with the waters; there¬ 
fore your advice comes a day too late_I grant that 

physic is no mystery of your making. I know it is a 
mystery in its own nature, and, like other mysteries 
^mres a strong gulp of faith to make it go down. J 
Tw’o days ago, I went into the King’s Bath, by the 

advice of our fnend Ch-, in order to clear the 

strainer of the sbn, for the benefit of a free perspiration • 
and the first object that saluted my eye was a child, full 
of scrofulous ulcers, carried in the arms of one of the 
gmdes, under the very noses of the bathers. I was so 
shocked at the sight, that I retired immediately with 
indignaUon and_ disgust.—Suppose the matter of those 
ulcers, floating m the water, comes in contact with mv 
skm, when the pores are all open, I would ask you 
what must be the consequence i Good heavens, the 
very thought makes my blood run cold 1 We know 
not what sores may be running into the waters while 
we are bathing, and what sort of matter we may thus 
imbibe; Ae king s evil, the scurvy, the cancer, and the 
pox; and, no doubt, the heat will render the vims the 
more volatile and penetrating. To purify myself from 
all such contamination, I went to the Duke of Kins- 
ston s private bath, and there I was almost suffocated for 

want of free air, the place was so small, and the steam 

SO stming. 

Aft^r aJI, if tlie mention is no more tliaif to wash ' 
me skm, I am conmced that simple element is more 
ettectuai tkm any water impregnated with salt and iron: 
winch, being astringent, will certainly contract the p^res, 
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leave a kind of crust upon the surface of the body, 
to I am now as much afraid of drinking as of bathing ; 
for after a long conversation with the doctor, about the 
fonsSction of pump and the cistern, xt is very far 
from being clear with me, that the paUents in the 
Bumn-room don’t swallow the scounngs of the bathers. 

I can’t help suspecting, that there is, or may be, some 
eS^Jtation from the bath into the cistern of the pump. 
In^that case, what a delicate beverage is every day 
quaffed by the drinkers, medicated wiA the sweat, and 
dkt and dandriff, and the abominable discharges_ of 
yari’ous kinds, from twenty different iseased bodms 
Tboaing in Ae kettle below. In order to avoid th s 
SL composition, I had recourse to the spring hat 
supplies the private baths on the Abtey Green; but I 
at race percLed something extraordm^y m the taste 
fudTmeUi and, upon in<iuiry, I find, that the Roman 
baths in this quarter were found covered by ao old 
burying-ground belonging to the abbey, dirough which, 
in i probability, the water drams in _ its passage; so 
that, as we drmk the decoction of livmg bodies at the 
pump-room, we swallow the strainings of rottm bones 
Ld carcases at the private bath—I vow to God the 
very idea turns my stomach 1—^Determined, as I am, 
against any farther use of the Bath waters, this con¬ 
sideration would give me little disturbance, if I cou 
find anything more pure, or less permcious, to quench 
mv thirst; but although the natural sprmgs of exceHent 
water are seen gushing spontaneous on every side from 
the hills that surround us, the inhabitants in general 
maVp use of well water, so impregnated with mtre, or 
alum, or some other villanous mineral, that it w equally 
unaratefm to the taste, and mischievous to the con¬ 
stitution. It must be owned, indeed, that here, in 
Milsham Street, we have a precarious and scanty 
supply from the hill, which is collected in an open 
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bason in the Circus, Jiable to be defiied with ^ j 

cats, rats, and eyery species nf ^ ^ 

rascally populace may throw into it from m 

ness and brutality. wanton- 

there is no nation that rfrJr»ir« i 
tbe English _What passes for 
the juice of the grape. It U an i ^ 

brewed up of nauseous ingredients bfdSr' 
bunglers m the art of poiLn-maki’na^ dunces, who are , 
forefathers are, and have been • ^ our 

drench, withoutTs?;: £u?°S ^ --d 

and wholesome beverage in Fuai, f t “^7 genuine 

«d D„cl.«„ aSK. taf" ? 

yt«r £m, ,o«r c,*r ud joh p„y Sd S"i * 
family of made wines, I Ltest^thJm r 

positions, contrived for the destrad^rf S! 
species—But what have I to do Zthtf 
species? except a verv few friend T“ ^ 
whole was— ^ ^ ‘=are not if the 

day.—Th^\ngCT I JivJ I fod 

of mankmd groi more and *®“d 

I w... 4. i Bi£”S'"*Srl 

lived m solitude so Ion v T -After having 

impertinence of the mdtitude 

sophisticated in these crowded pla«?“s ■“ 

for our lives in everythin^ 3 ^ , .. • 

air we breathe is loaded wX 

even sleep, without risk of iifec“tio?° T “ 

—this place is the rendertZ c I ^.®^y “Section 

won’t deny that many dteasL are infect • 

consumption itself KiVi,? * r ^^^cctious; even the 

the OTher fhniiture is —j^d ate destroyed; 

apartment whitewashed Lfel weather, and the 

Other living soul. You’ll allow' that 3’^'* 

low, mat nothing recsives 
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infection sooner, or retains it longer,_ than bkijets, 
feather-beds, and mattresses.— Sdeatli. how do I 
know what miserable objects have been stewing tn the 
bed where I now lie!—I wonder, Dick, you did not 
put me in mind of sending for my own mattresse^ 
But if I had not been an ass, I should not have needed 
a remembrancer. There is always some plaguy re¬ 
lection that rises up in judgment against me, and 
* rufBes my spirits — therefore, let us change the 


I have other reasons for abridging ^ 

Yon know sister Tabby’s complexion—If Mrs. ia- 
bitha Bramble had been of any other race, I should 
certainly have looked upon her as the most . ^ut 
the truth is, she has found means to interest my atrec- 
tion; or rather, she is beholden to the force of pre- 
iudice, commonly called the ties of blood. Weil, this 
amiable maiden has actually commenced a hirtmg 
correspondence with an Irish baronet of sixty-hve. 
His name is Sir Uiic Mackiliigut. He is said to be 
much out at elbows; and, I believe, has received false 
intelligence with respect to her fortune. Be that as it 
may, the connexion is exceedingly ridiculous, and be¬ 
gins already to excite whispers.—For my part, 1 have 
m intention to dispute her free agency; though I shall 
fall upon some expedient to undeceive her paramrar as 
to the point which he has principally in view. But 1 
don’t think her conduct is a proper example for Liddy, 
who has also attracted the notice of some coxcombs m 
the rooms; and Jerry tells me, he suspects a strapping 
fellow, the kmght’s nephew, of some design upon the 
girl’s heart. I shall, therefore, keep ■ a strict over 
her aunt and her, and even shift the scene, if I find the 
matfer grow more serious.—^You perceive what , an 
agreeable task it must be, to a man of my kidney, to 
have^the care of such. souls as these.—But, hold, you 
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shall, not hme another peevish word, till the next 
occasion, from yours, Matt. Bramble. 

Baihy April 28. 


To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bart, of Jesus Coil, Oxon, 

Dear Knight, —I think those people are unreason¬ 
able, who complain that Bath is a contracted circle, in 
which the same dull scenes perpetually revolve, without * 
variation.—I am, on the contrary, amazed to find so 
small a place so crowded with entertainment and 
?ari,ety. ^ London itself can hardly exhibit one species 
of diversion to which we have not something analogous 
at Bath, over and above those singular advantages that 
are peculiar to the place. Here, for example, a man 
.has daily opportunities of seeing the most remarkable 
characters _ of the community. He sees them in their 
natural attitudes^ and true colours, descended from their 
pedestals, and divested of their formal draperies, undis¬ 
guised by art and affectation.—Here we have ministers 
of state,Judges, generals, bishops, projectors, philoso¬ 
phers, wits, pets, players, chemsts, fiddlers,, and buffoons, 
it he makes any considerable stay in the place, he is 
sime of meeting with some particular friend whom he 
did not expct to see; and to me there is nothing more 
agreeable than such casual rencontres.—^Another enter- 
tamment, peculiar to Bath, arises from the general 
mixture of all. degrees assembled in our public rooms, 
without distmction of rank or fortune. This is what 
my uncle reprobates as a monstrous jumble of hetero¬ 
geneous principles; a vile mob of noise and imper¬ 
tinence, without decency and, subordination. But this 
chaos IS to me a source of infinite a.musementr. 

I was extremely diverted, last hall-night, to see" the 
master of the ceremonies leading with great solemnity, 
to the upper end of the room, an anti(juated Ab^ad, 
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, j iipr ladv’s cast clothes; whom he, I suppose, 

1. for somJ co^tess just arrived at the bath, 

&firof"rbLsrr4» 

Ku«» i. *. lirce of life, whick I a»d«.nn«od 

flSefotoLit move my uncle’s splesm W 

laughter. He is as tender as a man mthout a skin, 
who cannot bear the slightest touch without fiinchmg. 
What tickles another would give him torment; and 
^ he £s what we may call lucid intervals, when 

he is remarkably facetious.—Indeed, I never knew a 

hypochondriac so apt to be infected with ' 

nTis the most risible misanthrope I «^er inet 
A lucky ioke, or any ludicrous incident, will set him a 
laughing immoderately, even in one of his most_gloomy 
trSms; and, whL the laugh is over he will curse 
his o\m imbecility. In conversmg with strangers, he 
betrays no marks^of discpmet-he is 
familmrs only; and not even with them, whUe tney 
f^Hs^ntion employed; but when his 
Bor exerted externally, they H 

upon himself.—He has renounced the 
e^cration; but he begins to find a more efficacious. 





% Humphry GJinker 

and, certainly, a much more palatable remedy in tK. 
pWes of society. He has discovered 2me 1 
friends among the invalids of Bath : and in i 
renewed his acquaintance with the celebrated ^Jam^'^’ 
Qmn, who certainly did not come here to drink iaS-“ 
You cannot doubt but that I had thestronap«- . ^ • 

Ltr f i 

•• »“ h™ » 

So far as I am able to judge, Quin’s character is rather 

His bon " ^ represS 

irlis bon-mots are in every witlinv’s mnnf-ii • k *. 

of rtij’r ”2 

to think was denved from a natural grossness of ida 
I suspect, however, that justice has not been done t^ 

In^M “ j' “c;sfrdS*of“ropriety' 

and Mr. James Qum is certainly one of the^e^t brL’ 
en m the kingdom. He is not only a most agreeable 

SrZ M ^ ™ informed'TT“y 

steX r,?’ susceptible of friendship, wan/ 

^ generous in his attachments /disdain- 

’lYere I of meanness and dissimulation. 

K judge, however, from Quin’s eve dm, T 

that mav be T ^ prejudice. Howsoever 
oW» ’ j ^ nothing but his fevour- 
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fiiin in n comer, declares he is one of the most sensible 
men he ever knew. He seems to have a reciprocal 
regard for old Squaretoes, whom he calls by the 
famliar name of Matthew, and often reminds of 
their old tavern adventures. On the other hand, 
Matthew’s eyes sparkle whenever Quin makes his 
appearance. Let him be never so jarring and dis¬ 
cordant, Quin puts him in tune; and, like treble and 
bass in the same concert, they make excellent music 
together. T’other day the conversation turning upon 
Shakspeare, I could not help saying, with some emotion, 
that I would give an hundred guineas to see Mr. Quin 
act the part of Falstaff 5 upon which, turning to me 
with a smile, “And I would give a thousand, young 
gentleman,” said he, “that I could gratify your iong- 
ing.” My uncle and he are perfectly agreed in their 
estimate of life, which, Quin says, would stink in his 
nostrils, if he did not steep it in claret. 

I want to see this phenomenon in his cups ; and 
have almost prevailed upon uncle to give him a small 
turtle at the Bear. In the meantime I must entertain 
you with an incident that seems to confirm the judgment 
of those two cynic philosophers. I took the liberty to 
differ in opinion from Mr. Bramble, when he observed, 
that the mixture of people in the entertainments of this 
place was destructive of all order and urbanity; that it 
rendered the plebeians insufferably arrogant and trouble¬ 
some, and vulgarised the deportment and sentiments of 
thoK who moved in the upper spheres of life. He said, 
such a preposterous coalition would bring us into con¬ 
tempt with all our neighbours ; and was worse in feet 
fha.m: debasing the gold coin of the nation. I argued, 
on the contrary, that those plebeians who discovered 
sueff eagerness to imitate the dress and equipage of 
their su|^riors, would likewise, in time, adopt their 
rpayjm.ft and their manners, be polished by their con- 
I.—5 ■ ■ ■ 
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wrsation, and refined by their example; and when I 
appealed to Mr. Quin, and asked if he did not think 
that such an unreserved mixture would improve the 
who e mass, “Yes,” said he, “as a plate of marmalade 
would improve a pan of sir-reverence/’ 

I owned I was not much conversant in hiah life 
but I had seen what were called polite assemUies in 
London and elsewhere; that those of Bath seemed 
to be as decent as any ; and that, upon the whole, the 
mdmdials that composed it, would not be found defident 
m good manners and decorum. “But let us have 
recourse to ex^rience,” said I—“Jack Holder, who 
was intended for a parson, has succeeded to an estate 
of two thousand a year, by the death of his elder 
brother. He is now zt the Bath, driving about in a 
phaeton and four, with French horns. He has treated 
^th turtk and claret at all the taverns in Bath and 
jBnstol, till his guests are gorged with good cheer. He 
has bought a dozen suits of fine clothes, by the advice 
of the master of the ceremonies, under whose tuition 
he has entered himsetf. He has lost some hundreds at 
billiards to sharpers, and taken one of the nymphs of 
Avon Street into keeping; but finding all these chzmeh 
inefficient to dram him of his current cash, his coun¬ 
sellor has engag^ hm to give a general tea-drinking 
to-morrow at Wiltshire’s room. In order to give it 
the more ecla^ every table is to be furnished with 
^hich, however, are not to 
W a bell, 

u themselves tlthout restric- 

SedinJ’^IL^*^ ^ no bad way of trying the company’s 

“and .T T ^^Ftiment,” cried-my uncle, 

thp ^ “‘^“d secure without 

wild ^ ^tiow will ensue, I 

would certainly go thither and enjoy the scene.” .Q^in 
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proposed that we should take our station in the music 
gallery; and we took his advice. Holder had got 
thither before us, with his horns perdue; but we 
were admitted. The tea-drinking passed as usual; and 
the company having risen from the tables, were saunter¬ 
ing in groups in expectation of the signal for attack, 
when the bell beginning to ring, they flew with eager¬ 
ness to the dessert, and the whole place was instantly in 
commotion. There was nothing but justling, scrambling, 
wiiiing, snatching, struggling, scolding, and screaming. 
The nosegays were torn from one another’s hands and 
bosoms; the glasses and china went to wreck; the 
tables and floor were strewed with comfits. Some 
cried, some swore, and the tropes and^ figures of 
Billingsgate were used without reserve in all their 
native zest and flavour; nor were those flowers of 
rhetoric unattended with significant gesticulation. 
Some snapped their fingers, some forked them out, 
some clapped their hands, and some their backsides; 
at length they fairly proceeded to pulling caps, and 
everything seemed to presage a general battle ; when 
Holder ordered his horns to sound a charge, with a 
view to animate the combatants and inflame the contest; 
but this manoeuvre produced an effect quite contrary to 
what he expected. It was a note of reproach that 
roused them to an immediate sense of their disgraceful 
situation- They were ashamed of their absurd deport¬ 
ment, and suddenly desisted. They gathered up their 
caps, ruffles, and handkerchiefs, and great part of them 
retired in silent mortification-... . 

Quin laughed at this adventure; but my uncle’s 
delicacy was hurt. He hung his head in manifest 
chagrin, md seemed to repine at the triumph of his 
jud^ent. Indeed, his victory was more complete 
t.Kart he imagined; for, as we afterwards learned, the 
two ^amazons who signalised themselves most in the 
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action, did not come from the purlieus of Puddledocfc 
but from the courtly neighbourhood of St. James’s 
Palace. One was a baroness, and the other a wealthy 
knight s dowager. My uncle spoke not a word tiU 
we had made our retreat good to the coffee-house ■ 
where, taking off his hat, and wiping his forehead “f 
bless God,” said he, “that Mrs. Tabitha Bramble 
did not take the field to-day! I would pit her for 
a cool hundred,” cried Quin, “against the best shake- ’ 
bag of the whole main.” The truth is, nothing could 
nave kept her at home but the accident of her hafing 
taken physic before she knew the nature of the enter¬ 
tainment She has been for some days furbishing up 
an old suit of black velvet, to make her appearand as 
Sir Uhc s partner at the next ball. 

I have much to say of this amiable kinswoman; but 
she has not ^n properly introduced to your acquaint¬ 
ance. _ She is remarkably civil to Mr. Quin; of whose 
sarcMtic humour she seems to stand in awe ; but her 
^ution is no match for her impertinence. “Mr 
Gwyn^” said she, the other day, “ I was once vasdv 
ratertamed with your playing the Ghost of Gimlet, at 
Urury Lane, when you rose up through the stage, with 
a white face and red eyes, and spoke of qudh upon the 
Jrtgbtfulpor^pne. Do, pray, spout a little the GhM 

° * gianceof 

inefible Ast^, “ the Ghost of Gimlet is laid, never 
« ^“s«™We of this check, she proceeded : 

Well, to be sure, you looked and talked so like a real 
ghost; and then the cock crowed so natural—I wonder 
how you could teach him to crow so exact in the very 
nick of time; but I suppose he’s game-an’t he game, 
^Ir. Gwynni —“DunghiO, madam.’^—“ Well, 
dunghill or not dunghill, he has got such a'’clear 
counter-teno^ that I wish I had such another at 
Brambleton Hall, to wake the maids of a mommg. Do 
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I'nnw where I could find one of his brood? ^ 

^Probably in the workhouse of St. Giles’s parish, 
madam • Iwt I protest I know not his partiralar mw. 
Mv^cle, frying with vexation, cried, “Good God, 

h„; , 0 . rfti I “'“S" 

that this gentleman’s name IS not Gwynn — 

Sfy brother of mine,” she replied, “no offence I 
jj(,l_Gwynn is an honourable name, of «ne old 
■ Eikish extraction-I thought the geiitleman had come 
of Mrs. Helen Gwynn, who was of his own profession , 
and if so be that were the case, he might be of Ki^ 
Charles’s breed, and have royal blood in his veins 
« No, madam/’ answered Qmn, with great solemnit}, 
« mj mother was not a whore of such distinction. True 
it isj I am sometimes tempted to believe myself of roya 
descent; for my inclinations are often arbitrary. U i 
was an absolute prince at this mstant, I believe I ^lould 
send for the head of your cook m a charger. She tes 
committed felony on the person of that John Dory, 
which is mangled in a cruel manner, and even presented 
without sauce. 0 tempora ! 0 mores ! 

This good-humoured sally turned the conversation 
into a le5 disagreeable channel-But, lest you should 
think my scribble as tedious as Mrs. Tabby s clack, 
I shall not add another word, but that I am as usual. 
Yours, J- Meltord. 

Bath, April ■io. 


To Dr. Lewis. 

Dear Lewis,— I received your bill upon Wiltshire, 
which was punctually honoured ; but, as I don t choose 
to keep 90 much cash by me in a common lodging- 
hoi^, I ha^e deposited £2SoJn the bank of Bath, 
and shall take their bills for it on London, when 1 
lea?# this place, where the season drawsto an end.— 
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You know, that now being afoot, I am resolved 
to give Liddy a glimpse of London. She is one of 
the l^st-hearted creatures I ever knew, and gains upon 
my affection every day.-As for Tabby, I have dropL 
such hints to the Irish baronet, concerning her fortune 
aj, I make no doubt, will cool the ardour of his 
addresses. Then her pride will take the alarm; and 
the rancour of stale maidenhood being chafed, we shall 
hear nothing but slander and abuse of Sir Ulic Mackit 
ligut. This rupture, I foresee, will facilitate our de- 

present. Tabby seems to 
enjoy herself with peculiar satisfaction. For mv parL 
I detest It so much, that I should not have been able 
tojtpr so long m theplace, if I hadnot discovered some 
^d friends, whose conversation alleviates my disgust. 
Going to the coffee-house one forenoon, I could not 
help contemplatmg the company, with equal surprise 
and compassion. We consisted of thirteen individi^s; 

rheumatism, or palsy; thre^ 

One hobbH another hopped, a third dragged his legs 

bef^vt™ 8“ake, a fourth straddled 

towixt a pair of long crutches, like the mummy of a 

felon hanging in chains; a fifth was bent iL an 
horizontal position, like a mounted telescope, shoved in 
by a couple of chairmen; and a sixth was the bust of 

mm-ed fm machine, which the waiter • 

moi ed from place to place. 

r*"? f^res, I consulted 

stverlfoM^f P^reeiving the names of 

several old friends, began to consider the group witli 

Ba llTT ^ I discovered RealALiral 
not comFwon of my youth, whtim I^ad 

' h”*"® appointed lieutenant of die 

^ T"" ®«^morphosed into an old man 
with a wooden leg and a weather-beaten face; which 
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reared the more ancient from his grey locks, that 
tily venbable—Sitting down ^ ^ 
.here he was llLg.., 

Eh* my heart gush with tepde--; then 
Iwm him by the hand, “ Ah, Sam,” said I, ioity 
STs aS I liL thought I was too much moved 

rE!ed.-“Aii old friend, sure enough 1” cried 
he seizing my hand, and surveying me eagerly 
tough his glasses, “ I know the looming of the vessel, 
togh she has been hard strained since we parted, 
Ef can’t heave up the name”— The moment I 
told him who I was, he exclaimed, “Ha! Matt, my 
old fellow-cruiser, still afloat! ” and, starting up, ^ugge 
me in his arms. His transport, however, 
no good-, for, in saluting me, he thrust the ° 

his ^spectacles into my eye, and, at the , 

his wWen stump upon “7“ f Ehutry 
made me shed tears m sad earnest.—^ter the nur y 
of our recognition was over, he p^ted out two of our 
coZon friends in the room. The bust t^s what 
remained of Colonel Cockril,_ who had lost ^e of 
his limbs in makmg an American 

telescope proved to be my co lege chum, S^^Jd 
Bentley, who, with his new title and unexpected inherit 
E, commenced fox-hunter, without havmg served 
his apprenticeship to the mystery; and, m consequenc 
of fXwing th^hounds through a river, was seized 
with an inflammation in his bowels, which has con- 
tracted him into his present attitade. _ 

Our former correspondence was forthwith renewe , 

with the most hearty expressions of mutual 
and, as we had met so unexpectedly, we agreed to dm 
together that very day at the tavern My friend 
Qto being In^kily unengaged, obliged ms with his 
wSpany; and, truly, this was the most happy day 1 
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haye passed Aese twenty years. Yon and L Lewis 
having ^en always together, never tasted friendship in 
this high gout, contracted from long absence I LI 
not express the half of what I felt at this casial 
meeting of three or four companions, who had been 
so long separated, and so roughly treated by the storms 
of life. It was a renovation of youth; a kind of 
resuscitation of the dead, that realised those interestnS 
dreams in which we sometimes retrieve our ancient 
fnenife from the grave. Perhaps my enjoyment wL 
not the less pleasmg for being mixed witlTa strain 
of melancholy, produced by the remembrance of past 
scenes, that conjured up the ideas of some endeami; 

actually dis- 

good-humour of the company 

Uons. They had even philosophy enough to joke upon 
.heir own calamities; such is the power of friendsWp 
the sovereign cordial of life. I afterwards foS’ 
Wever, that they were not without their moment 

m^ng conferences, expatiated upon his own 

bSom^o“‘'^!; malcontent at 

A Over and above their personal disasters, thev 

unfortunate in the lottery of life^ 

reSvSforTr'^ recompensJhe hai 

weived for his long and hard service was the half-pav 

of a r^r-admiral. The colonel was mortified ^ ^ 
km^lf overtopped by upstart generals, some of Jhom 
he had once commanded; and, being a man 

Kr'h'.t'l C :f ‘ “A! 

mr which he had sold his commission. A? for the 
^on^ having rin himself considerably in debt, on 
a centred elation, he has been obligJto rSui^ 
seat in parliament, and his seat in the country al *e 
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same time, and put his estate to nurse. _ But Ins 
cUmn, which is the effect of his own misconduct, 
doJ not affect me half so much as that of the^other 
two who have acted honourable and distinguished parts 
on the great theatre, and are now reduced to lead a 
wearv life in this stewpan of idleness and insipificance. 
They have long left off using the waters, after having 
experienced their inefEcacy. The diversion of ^^e 
place they are not in a condition to enjoy. How then 
do they make shift to pass their time ? In the fore¬ 
noon they crawl out to the rooms or the coffee-house, 
where they take a hand at whist, or descant upon the 
General Jd-vertiser ; and their evenings they inurder m 
private parties, among peevish invalids, and insipid 
old women. This is the case with a good numter oi 
bdividuals, whom nature seems to have intended tor 


better purposes. r -t- 

About a dozen years ago, many decent families, 
restricted to small fortunes, besides those^ that came 
hither on the score of health, were tempted to settle at 
Bath, where they could then live comformbly, and 
even make a genteel appearance at a small expense. 
But the madness of the times has made the place too 
hot for them, and they are now obliged to think ot 
other migrations. Some have already fled to the 
mountains of Wales, and others have retired to 
Exeter. Thither, no doubt, they will be followed by 
the flood of luxury and extravagance, which will dnve 
them from place to place to the very Land s End ; 
and there, I suppose, they will be obliged to ship 
themselves to some other country. _ Bath is become a 
mere sink of profligacy and extortion. Every article 
of housekeeping is raised to an enormous price; a cir¬ 
cumstance no longer to be wondered ^t,^ when ^we 
know that every petty retainer of fortune ^piques him- 
^^upon keeping a table, and thinks it is for the 
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lionoiir of his character to wink at the knavery of his 
servants, who are in a confederacy with the market 
pople,^and of consequence pay whatever they demand. 
Here as now a ^mushroom of opulence, who pays a 
cook seventy guineas^ a week for furnishing him with 
one meal a day. This portentous frenzy is become so 
contagious, that the very rabble and refuse of mankind 
are infected. I have known a negro-driver, from 
Jamaica, pay overnight, to the master of one of the 
rooms, sixty-five guineas for tea and coffee to the com¬ 
pany, and leave Bath next morning, in such obscurity, 
that not one of his guests had the slightest idea of his 
person, or even made the least inquiry about his name. 
Incidents of this kind are frequent; and every day 
teems with such absurdities, which are too gross to 
make^ a thinking man merry. But I feel the spleen 
creeping on me apace, and therefore will indulge you 
with a cessation, that you may have, no unnecessary 
cause to curse your correspondence with, Dear Dick, 
Yours ever, • 

Bath, May Matt. Bramble. 

To Miss Lietitia Willis, at Gloucester. 

Mr DEAR Letty,—I wrote you at great length by 
Ae post, the twenty-sixth of last month, to which 
I refer you for an account of our proceedings at Bath ; 
md I expect your answer with impatience. But 

having this opportunity of a private hand, I send you 
two dozen of Bath rings, six of the best of which I 
desire yon will keep for yourself, and distribute the 
rest among the young ladies, our common friends, as 
you shall think proper. I don’t know how much you 
will approve of the mottos; some of them are not to'my 
OWE liking, but I was obliged to take such as 1 could 
nad ready manufactured. I am vexed that nei^er 
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T rpceived any further information of 

r“t^L nerfon sur^t caJt be wilful neglect! O 
* l^iHis I I begin to be yisited by su^ge 

■ and to have some melancholy doubts, which, 

f rtKpr inauirY- My uncle, who has made me 

iTeint of a very fine set of garnets, talks ^ treating ns 
S a iaunt to London, which, you may imagine will 
tehiX agreeable; but I like Ba* so well, that I 
tope he Ln’t think of leaving it till the season is quite 
ovCT and yet, betwixt friends, something has happened 
to my aunt which will probably shorten our stay in this 

^^^Yesterday, m the forenoon, she went by herself to a 
breakfasting^ in one of the rooms, and m half an hom 
returned inV^at agitation, having Chowder along with 
her in the chair. I believe some accident must tove 
happened to that unlucky animal, which is the great 
2m“of all her troubles. Dear Letty ! what a pi y 
it is that a woman of her years and discretion should 
place her affection upon such an ugly ill-conditioned 
cur, that snarls and snaps at everybody. I asked John 
Thomas, the footman who attended her, what was the 
matter ? and he did nothing but grin. A famous dog 
doctor was sent for, and undertook to cure the patient, 
provided he might carry him home to his bjse , 
but his mistress would not part with him out of her 
own sight. She ordered the cook to warm cloths, 
which she applied to his bowels with her own hand. 
She gave up all thoughts of gomg to the ball in the 
evening, and when Sir Ulic came to drink tea, refund 
“len, so that he went away to look for another 
Banners 'My brother Jerry whistles and dances. ^My 
Lcle sometimes shrugs up his shoulders, and sometimes 
bursts out a-laughing. My aunt sobs and scolds by 
nans, and her woman Win. Jenkins stares and wonders 
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with a foolish face of curiosity; and for my part I am 
as curious as she, but ashamed to ask questions. 

Perhaps time will discover the mystery, for if it was 
anything that happened in the rooms, it can’t be loni 
concealed. All I know is, that last night at supper^” 
Miss Bramble spoke very disdainfully of Sir Ulic 
Mackilligut, and asked her brother if he intended to 
keep us sweltering all the summer at Bath ? “ No 

sister Tabitha,” said he, with an arch smile, “we 
shall rmeat before the dog-days begin, though I make 
no doubt, that, with a little temperance and discretion 
our constitutions might be kept cool enough all the 
year,_eyen at Bath.” As I don’t know the meanin'i 
oi this msmuation, I won’t pretend to make any remarkt 
upon It at present; hereafter, perhaps, I may be able 
to explain it more to your satisfaction; in the mean¬ 
time, 1 beg you will be punctual in your correspond- 
cuce, and continue to Io¥e jour ever faithful 

May 6. Lydia MEtFom 

n Sm Watkin Philups, Bart, of Jesus College, Oxon. 

So then Mrs. Blackerby’s affair has proved a false 
alarm, and I have saved my money? I wish, how- 
ewr, her declaration had not been so premature, for 
though my being thought capable of making her a 
mother might have given me some credit, the reputa¬ 
tion of an intrigue with such a cracked pitcher does me 
no honour at all. In my last I told you I had hopes 
ol smng Qum in his hours of elevation at the tavern, 
which IS the temple of mirth and good fellowship, 
where he, as pnest of Comus, utters the inspirations 
ofwit and humour; I have had that satisfaction. I 
have dined with his club at the Three Tuns, and had 
*e honour to sit him out. At half an hour past eight 
115 tbe evening, be was carried home with six gofid 
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u of claret under his belt; and, it being then 
Friday he gave orders that he should not be disturbed 
S sSday^at noon. You must not imagme that thi 
Jose had any other effect upon his conversauon, but 

that of making it more extravagantly entertaining. 

had lost the use of his limbs, mdeed, several houis 
Sore we parted, but he retained all his other facute 
r as he save vent to every whimsical 

ideatsIt rose, I was really astonished at the brilliancy 
of his thoughts, and the force of his expression. 

J a real vcdupmary in the articles of eatmg and drink¬ 
ing and so confirmed an epicure, m the commo 
acLmtion of the term, that he cannot put u? with 

fate. This is a point of such importance 

with him, that he always takes upon himself the charge 
of catering; and a man admitted to lus mess is always 
sure of eating delicate victuals, and drmkmg excellent 
X. He Xs himself addicted to the delighte of 
the stomach, and often jokes upcm his oira 
but there is nothing selfish in his appetite. He finds 
Lt good cheer umtes good company, exhilarates ^e 
spirit! opens the heart, banishes all restraint fiom 
XeJsation, and promotes the happiest purposes of 

social life. But Mr. James is not a subje ct to 

be discussed in the compa^ of one letter. 1 ^haU 
therefore, at present, leave him to his repose, and call 
in another of a very different complexion. _ 

You desire to have further acquammce wth the 
person of our aunt, and ptomse yourself much enttr- 
Linment from her connexion with Sir Uhc Mac- 
killigut, but in this hope you ^e tolked already— 
that connexion is dissolved. The Insh baronet is an 
old hound, that, finding her carnon, 
scent. I have already told you, that Mrs. Tabitha 
BramUe is a maiden of forty-five. In her person, she 
i^tall, raw-boned, awkward, flat-chested, and stoop- 
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ing; her complexion is sallow and freckled ; her 
are not grey, but greenish, like those of a cat a^^ 
generally inflamed; her hair is of a sandy, or 4^ 
dusty hue; her forehead low; her nose long, sham 
and, towards the extremity, always red in cool wkthe?’ 
her lips skinny, her mouth extensive, her teeth stras’ 
glmg and loose, of various colours and conformation" 
and her long neck shrivelled into a thousand wrinkles^ 
In her temper, she is proud, stifF, vain, imperious* 
prying malicious, greedy, and uncharitable. In all 
likelihood her natural austerity has been soured bv 
disappointment in love, for her long celibacy is bv no 
means owmg to her dislike of matrimony; on Ae 
contrary she has left no stone unturned to avoid the 
. reproachful, epithet of old maid. 

Before I was bom, she had gone such lengths in the 

way of flirting with a recraiting officer, 4at her 
reputation was a litde singed. She afterwards made 

dropped 

some distant hints about the next presentation to the 
living, which was m her brother’s gift; but finding 
that was akwdy promised to another, he flew off at f 
mgent; and Mrs. Tabby, in revenge, found means to 
deprive him of hisxure. Her next lover was a lieu¬ 
tenant of a man-of-war, a relation of the family who 
did not understand the refinements of the passion, Ind 
expressed no aversion to grapple with cousin Tabby in 
tte way of marriage; but before matters could^be 
pro^rly adjusted, he went out on a cruise, and was 
killed m an engagement with a French frigate. Our 
so often, did not /et despir. 

Sus Hi Lewis, who is^the 

^tu Achmcs of my uncle. She even fell sick upon 

ht ST’ Matt, to interpose^ in 

her ^hdf with his fnend; but the doctor teing a 
^y cock, would not be caught with chaff, and fl|tjy 
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- J .1,. t,rot>osal. So that Mrs. Tabitha was 
her patience once more, after having 

content to e F ^ . rupture betwixt the 

SdTo ”abTS.k- pV >0 

S •'>» ““ 

»"■ i>« «»'7 i? 

made towards a nearer conjunction with our sex. 
^S foSTe was originally no more than a thousand 
^ I .^utThe sained an accession of five hundred 

flannel the produce of his stock and dairy. At pi e 

St her capital is increased to about four thousand 
and her avarice seems to grow every day 
STe and roore rapacious. But even this is not so 
intorerable as the perverseness of her nature, which 
keens the whole family in disquiet and tiproar. She 
t ie of those geniuses who 

enjoSent in being dreaded and dcTested by their 

oncSS^my uncle, I was surprised that a man of 
hb disposition cUd bear such a demesne ^ 
when it could be so easily removed. The remark 
him sore, because it seemed to tax him with 
want of resolution. Wrinklingup nose, and Raw¬ 
ing down his eyebrows, »A young fellow, said he 
“when he first thrusts his snout into the world, is apt 
to be surprised at many togs which a man of ex^n- 
ence knows to be ordinary and unavoitole. ihs 
nrecious aunt of yours is become insensibly a part ot 
L constitution-D-n her, she’s a nob -f- 
my flesh, which I cannot bear to be touched or mrn- 
pged with.” I made no reply 5 but shifted the con- 
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ver^tion. He really has an affection for this original 
which maintains its ground in defiance of commS 
sense and in despite of that contempt which he m.^ 
f„l fo, ch.„c.e, Ji Z£ir 
Nay, I am convinced, that she has likewise a moft 
violent attachment to his person; though her love 

never shows Itself but in the shape ofdiscLtent; and 

Ae persists m tormenting him out of sheer tenderness 
The only object within doors upon which she bestows 
any marks of affection in the usual style, is her dog 
Chowder, a filthy cur from Newfoundland, which s^f 
m a present from the wife of a skipper in Swansea 
One would imagine she had distingifished this 
with her favour on account of his ugliness and ill- 
ature; if “was not, indeed, an instinctive sympathy 
tetween his isposition and her own. Cer Jn \til 
she carets him without ceasing; and even harasses 

f which 

indeed, has proved the proximate cause of her breach 
with Sir Ulic MackiUigut “ 

You must know, she yesterday wanted to steal a 

went to breakfast in the 

.oom, without any other companion than her dog in 
expectation of meeting with 4e baronet, who had 
agreed to dance with her in the evening.—Chowder 
nLto “of Z*? ^PFarance in the room, than the 

ra^nn incensed at his presumption, 

r threatened him wi4 hi 

f^t bu the other seemed to despise his authority 

tSfiS^Z ^ tif long, white, sham 

teeth, kept the puny monarch at bay. While he stood 
Mder some trepidation, fronting his antagonhl^ 

ZtwZZfs L conneiaon 

Sa ki?k iZZ ^ fotmer 

he jaws, as sent him howling to the 
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door Mrs. Tabitha, mcensed at this outrage, ran 
& ! him souallmg in a tone equally disagreeable; 
while the’baronet followed her on one side, making 
^logics for his mistake; and Derrick, on the othei, 
remonstrances upon the rules and regulations of 

* F^rfrom being satisfied with the knight’s excuses, 
she said she was sure he was no gentleman ; and when 
• 4e master of the ceremonies offered to hand her ^nto 
4e chair, she rapped him over the knucldes with 
fel My uncle’s footman being still at the door, she 
and Chowder got mto the same vehicle, and weie 
carried off amidst the jokes of the chairmen and other 
populace. I had been riding out on Clerkendown, 
Md happened to enter just as the frac^ was ovei. 
The baronet, coming up to me with an , 

chagrin, recounted the adventure ; at whmh I laughed 
hearfy, and then his countenance cleared up. My 
5^ soul,” said he, “when I saw^a sort of wdd 
baist, snarling with open mouth at the master of & 
ceremonies, like the red cow going to devour Tom 
Thumb, I could not do less than go to the assistance 

oftheKttle man; but I never Y I’Tad'he 

osm of Mrs. Bramble’s attendants—O ! ff I had, he 
might have made his breakfast upon Derrick, and 
welcome; but, you know, my d^r friend how 
natural it is for us Irishmen to blunder, and to 
take the wrong sow by the ear. However I will 
confess judgment, and cry her mercy ; pd ^tis to 
be hoped, a penitent sinner may be forgiven. i 
told &n, that as the offence was not voluntary on 
his side, it was to be hoped he would not find hei 

™fe?^*truth, all this concern was dissembled. In 
his approaches of gallantry to Mrs. Tabitha, he had 
been misled by a mistake of at least six thousand pounds 
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in the caicuiation of her fortune; and in this |mrticukr 
he was just ^undeceived. He, therefore, seized .the 
first opportunity of incurring her displeasure decently 
in such a manner as would certainly annihilate the 
correspondence; and he could not have taken a more 
effectual method, than that of beating her dog. When 
he presented himself at our door, to pay his respects to 
the offended fair, he was refused admittance ; and 
given to understand that he should never find her at 
home for the .future. She was not so inaccessible to 
Derrick, who came to demand satisfaction for the 
insult she had offered to him, even in the verge of his 
own court. She knew it was convenient to be well 
with the master of the ceremonies, while she continued 
to frequent the rooms; and, having heard he was a 
poet, began, to be afraid of making her appearance in a 
ballad or lampoon. She therefore made excuses for 
what she had done, imputing it to the fiutter of her' 
spirits; and subscribed handsomely for his poems. 
So^ that he was perfectly appeased, and overwhelmed 
her with a profusion of compliments. He even soli¬ 
cited a reconciliation with Chowder, which, however, 
the latter declined; and he declared, that if he could 
find a precedent in the annals of the .Bath, which he 
would carefully examine for that purpose, her favourite 
should be^ admitted to the next public .breakfasting... 
But, I believe, she will not expose herself or , .him to 
the risk of .a .second disgrace. Who will supply the 
place of Mackilligut in her affections, I cannot foresee;, 
OTt nothing in., the shape of a. man can ■ come amiss. 
Though she is a violent church-woman, of,the most: 
intolerant zeal, I believe in my conscience she. wo-uld. 
have no objection, at present, to treat on the^ score , of 
matrimony with an Anabaptist, Quaker, .or 'Jew.;**and 
even ratify the treaty at the expend of her- own con- 
versionu But^ perhaps, I think too hardly of this. 
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kinswoman; who, I must own, is very little beholden 
to the good opinion of, yours, J- Melford. 

Bath, M'lay 6//j. 

To Dr. Lewis. 

You abk me whj I don^t take the air a-horsebacky 
during this fine weather ? In which of the avenues of 
this pradise would you have me take that exercise? 
Shall I commit myself to the high roads of London 
or Bristol to be stifled with dust, or pressed to death in 
the midst of post-chaises, flying-machines, waggons, 
and coal-horses; besides the troops of fine gentlemen 
that take to the highway, to show their horsemanship; 
and the coaches of fine ladies, who go thither to show 
their ecjuipages ? Shall I attempt the Downs, and 
fatigue myself to death in climbing up an eternal 
ascent, without any hopes of reaching the, summit ? 
Know, then, I have made divers desperate leaps, at 
those upper regions; but always fell backwards into 
this vapour-pit, exhausted and dispirited by those in¬ 
effectual efforts; and here we poor valetudinarians 
pant and struggle, like so many Chinese gudgeons, 
gasping in the bottom of a punch-bowl. By Heaven, 
ft is a kind of enchantment! If I do not sj^edily 
break the spell, and escape, I may chance to give up 
the ghost in this nauseous stew of corruption.—It was 
but two nights ago that I had like to have made my 
public exit, at a minute’s warning. One of my greatest 
weaknesses, is that of suffering myself to be over¬ 
ruled by the opinion of people whose judgment I 
despise. I own, with shame and confusion efface, 
that importunity of any kind I cannot resist... This 
want of courage and constancy is an original flaw in 
my nature, which you must have often observed-with 
compassion, if not with contempt. I am afraid some 
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of oor boasted virtues may be traced up to tliig 
defect. 

Without further preamble, I was persuaded to go 
to a ball, on purpose to see Liddy dance a minuet 
with a young petulant jackanapes, the only son of a 
wealthy undertaker from London, whose mother 
lodges in our neighbourhood, and has contracted an 
acquaintance with Tabby. I sat a couple of long 
hours, half-stifled, in the midst of a noisome crowd, 
and could not help wondering that so many hundreds 
of, those that rank as rational creatures, could find 
entertainment in seeing a succession of insipid animals 
describing the same dull figure for a whole evening, on 
an area not much bigger than a tailor’s shop-board. 
If there had been any beauty, grace, activity, magni¬ 
ficent dress, or variety of any kind, howsoever absurd,: 
to engage the attention and amuse the fancy, I should 
not have been surprised; but there was no such object; 
it was a tiresome repetition of the same languid frivol¬ 
ous scene, performed by actors that seemed to sleep 
in ail their motions. The continual swimming of 
those phantoms before my eyes, gave me a swimming 
of the head, which was also affected by the fouled 
air, circulating through such a number of rotten human 
bellows. I therefore retreated towards the door, and 
stood in the passage to the next room, talking to my 
friend Quin; when, an end being put to the minuel^ 
the benches were removed to make way for the country 
dances, and the multitude rising at once, the whole 
atmosphere was put in commotion. Then, all of a 
sudden, came rushing upon me an Egyptian gale, so im¬ 
pregnated with pestilential vapours, that my nerves were 
;Over|K5wered, and I dropped .smseless upon the floor. 

You may easily conceive what a clamour and con¬ 
fusion this accident must have produced in such an 
awembly. I soon recovered, however, and %tiid 
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mvself in an easy chair, supported by my own people, 
f tef Tabby in her great tenderness, had put me to 
fhrtorture.%ueezing my head under her arm, and 
sLifing mvnose with spirit of hartshorn, till Ae whole 
i-side was excoriated. I no sooner got home than I 
“ r-r Hr rii._ who assured me I needed not 

k” alarmed," for my swooning was entirely occasioned 
by an accidental imVession of fetid effluvia upon nerves 
' i uncommon sensibility. I know not how other 
people’s nerves are constructed, but one would, ma- 
they must be made of very coarse material, to 
Stand the shock of such a horrid assault. ^ ^ 

it was indeed a compound of villanous smells, in which 
the most violent stinks and the most powerful perfumes 
contended for the mastery. Imagine to yourself a 
high exalted essence of mingled odours arising from 
puiid gums, imposthumated lunp, sour flarfencies, 
Lk arLpits, sweating feet^ runnmg sores «5 
plasters, ointments, and embrocations, Uimga y _ , 

Lrit of lavender, assafcetida drops, musk, hartshorn, 
and sal volatile; besides a thousand frowzy steams 
which I could not analyse. Such, O Dick . is tlie 
fragrant ether we breathe in the polite assemblies of 
Bath; such is the atmosphere I have exchanged foi 
the pure, elastic, animating air of the Welsh mountains. 
0 Rus, quando ie aspkiam ! I wonder wha.t the devil 
posressedme-but few words are best; I have taken 

my resolution. You may well suppose I don t intend 
to entertain the company with a second exhibition. 
I have promised, in an evil hour, to proceed to 
I^ohdon, and that promise shall be performed; but my 
stay in the metropolis shall be brief. I have, for the 
benefit of my health, projected an expedition to the 
norA, which I hope will afford some agreeable pamme. 
I have never travelled farther that way than Scar- 
bojpugh, and I think it is a reproach upon me, as 
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a British freeholder, to have lived so long without 
making an excursion to the other side of the Tweed • 
besides, I have some relations settled in Yorkshire tn 
whom It may not be improper to introduce my nephew 

and his sister._ At present I have nothing to add bm 
that Tabby is happily disentangled from the Irish 
baronet, and that I will not fail to make yon acquainted 
from time to time with the sequel of our adlnturS’ 
a mark of consideration which perhaps you would 
willmgly dispense with in 

Your humble servant, 

Bath, May 8. _ Matt. Bramble. 

To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bart, of Jesus Coll., Oxon. 

Dear Philups,—A few days ago we were terriUv 
alarmed by my uncle’s fainting at a ball—He has bera 
ever since cursmg his own folly, for going thither at 
the request of ^ impertinent woman. He declares he 

® *6 plague, than 

trust himself m such a nauseous spital for^ the future 
for he swears the accident was occasioned by the stench 
of the crowd^s and that he would never deSe 1 
stronger proof of our being made of very gross 
matenals, than our having withstood the annoyaL! by 
tvhich he was so much discomposed. For my part 
I am very thankfol for the coarseness of my or|ans’ 
teng in no danger of ever falling a sacrifice to^ the 

dScatJif extravagandy 

- f ^ t bo* of soul and bodyC 

that he once fought^a 

SdeTo tbe“ tuLg 

aside to the park wall on a necessary occasfon, r/hj 

bW bta protection. His 

blood rises at every instance of insoleie and cmeky 
even where he himself is no way concerned;-Jd 
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tioE, which h p.„«reford gave tea on particular 

_ been long buffeted 

rTdvTrsitT^went abroad; and fortune, resolved to 

ht-:; e^s 

SfttiS” ?to’ffia^tlitTe^rch“^^^^^ any 

Ot tte WS. dishonest, or that Ins 

SrL arrog... or 

|.“ta l£ for»er frt.nd.hlps. go.^y 

too plain and homespun to appear amidst his present 
KnllLt connexions; and that he seems uneasy at sight 
rf some old benefactors, whom a man of honour would 
take pleasure to acknowledge. Be that as it 
I, A In pifectuallv enc^aged the company at Bath, that, 
i I wt S 5-cIetothec\^^^^^ the 

rveSng, there was not a soul in the room but one 
n«L seemingly in years, who sat by the fire, readmg 
Tne of pa^eL. Mr. Bramble, taking his station 
h!»P L him “There is such a crowd and confusion 
ofThaiJs iTthe „ to Simpson’s,” said he, “that 
we could hardly get along. I ^^sh those ““ 
fortune would fall upon more laudable 
Z their money. I suppose, sir, you like this kind of 
enirtainment i Kttle as I do ?»-“ I t say I have 
aay great relish for such entertainments, answer^ *e 
ot^ef.^thout taking his eyes off the paFr.-“ Mr. 
Serk,” resumed my uncle, “I beg pardon for in 
terropdng you ; but I can’t resist the cunosity I^have 
ta. know if you received a card on this occasion i 
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^ The man seemed surprised at this address anJ 
made some pause, as doubtful what answer h^L^^ 
make. ‘I know my curiosity is impertinenL” 
my uncle, « but I have a particular 

!< ? fT-r‘ ^ rSLd Mr st I ® 

T ^ f ^ without hesitation,^ ownbe thS 
I have had no card. But, give me leave,^sirrto“?k L 
my turn, what reason you think I have to exirf!’ u 
an invitation from the gentleman who gives tea^»_!«J 
have my own reasons,” cried Mr. Bramble with ^ 
emotion, «and am convinced more thi^ ev^r £tTi! 
Paunceford IS a contemptible fellow.”-» Sir » 
the other, laying down the paper, “I have notS 
honour to know you, but yoi^r discourse is a li Je 
mysterious, and seems to require some explaLZ 

Je£lf r cavaltes : 

itrir” “k;t “ 

i-i 1 was not convinced of the contrary j 

4e ober, I should not have gone so far ”_ ^l£ 

-.rhXrigSdisi"' 

^°ir ^ contempt of hira™'^! M> 
pulling off his spectacles eveH ,,,,..1 ^ i 

SSI'm irsLr 

tf.«4h 1 h.„ „5. ^ 
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»_« We niight have been less strangers to one 
. Ser,” answered the squire, «if our corre jnde^ce 
had not been interrupted, m consequence 
understaiidiiiff occasioned by this very ^ 

matr-Mr.^Serle, I esteem your character; a^^my 
friendship, such as it is, you may freely conmand. — 

« The offer is too agreeable to be declmed, ^a'd he, 
“I embrace it very cordially; and, as the first-fiuits 
of it request that you will change this subject, which, 
with me, is a matter of peculiar delicacy. 

My uncle owned he was m the right, and the dis¬ 
course took a more general turn. Mr. Serle passed 
the evening with us at our lod^gs; and appeared to 
be intelligent, and even entertainmg, but hw disposition 
was rather of a melancholy hue. My uncle says he is 
a man of uncommon parts and unquestion^ probty; 
that his fortune, which was originally small, has teen 
greatly hurt by a romantic spint of generosity, which 
L hi often displayed, even at the expeiise of to 
discretion, in favour of worthless mdiyiduals. i hat 
he had rescued Paunceford from the lowest distress, 
when he was bankrupt both in means and reputation. 
That he had espoused his interests with a degree ot 
broke with several friends, and even drawn 
his sword against my uncle, who had paracidar reasons 
for questioning the moral character of the said Paunce¬ 
ford. That, without Serle’s countenance and assist¬ 
ance, the other never could have embraced the 
opportunity, which has raised him to this pinnacle of 
wilth. That Paunceford, in the first transports of his 
success, had written, from ateoad, letters to Afferent 
correspondents, owning his oUigations to Mr. aerie, in 
the jrarntest terms of acknowledgment, and declanng 
he conridered himself only as a factor for the oc^iom 
of his beat friend. That, without doubt, he had i^e 
doJarations of the same nature to his benefactor him- 
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self, though this last was always silent and reserved 
on the subject; but, for some years, those tropes and- 
figures of rhetoric had been disused. That upon hh 
return to England, he had been lavish in his caresses 
to Mr. Serle, invited him to his house, and pressed him 
to_ make it his own. That he had overwhelmed him 
with general professions, and affected to express the 
warmest regard for him, in company of their common 
acquaintance; so that everybody believed his gratitude 
was as liberal as his fortune ; and some went so far as 
to congratulate Mr. Serle on both. 

jMI this time Paunceford carefully and artfully 
avoided particular discussions with his old patron, who 
had too much spiiit to drop the most distant hint of 
balancing the account of obligation. That, neverthe¬ 
less, a man of his feelings could not but resent this 
shocking return for all his kindness ; and, therefore, 
he withdrew himself from the connexion, without 
coming to the least explanation, or speaking a syllable 
on the subject to any living soul; so that now their 
correspondence is reduced to a slight salute with the 
hat, when they chance to meet in any public place; 
an accident that rarely happens, for their walks lie 
different ways. ^ Mr. Paunceford lives in a palace, 
feeds upon dainties,' is arrayed in sumptuous apparel, 
appears in ail the pomp .of equipage, and passes his 
time among the nobles of the land. Serle lodges in 
Stall Street, up, two pair of stairs backwards, walks 
afoot in a Bath mg, eats^ for twelve shillings a week, 
and,diinks water as a^preservative against the gout and 
gra’ieL^ Mark the vicissitude. Paunceford once re- 
s.ided in a garret; where he subsisted upon sheep’s 
trotters and cow-heel, from which commons he^,was 
translated, to the table of Serle, that ever abounded 
with good cheer, until want of economy and retention 
reduced., him to a slender annuity in his decline of ye*w^ 


Bath Servants 


91 


that scarce affords the bare necessaries of life. 

tbatscaicea. Iionour to speak or him 

ford, however, does him ttehono^ 

'f I? itTouTd give htm to contribute in any shape 
ple^ure it S know,” he never fails 

lfSphilosopher,^hat he looks upon aU superfluities 

"ng”Sven Squire Paunceford 

T .r nlt make any comment on his character but 
I Med not make any reflection; from 

S i“.« »i." k‘ “ 

it has fon^ with o“t® =1 

Bath, May 10 . 

To Mrs. Mary Jones, at Brambleton Hall. 

Dear Mou.y,-We are all upon *e ving—Hey for 

- j * If_Fecks’ we have been long enongh 

her?for L’re aU turned tipsey-turvey.-Mistress Jias 

eWed Sir Ulic for kicking of Chowder; md I 
have sent O Frizzle away, with a flea in his ear._ I 
£0^ him how little I minded his tinsy and his long 
tad —A fellor, who would think for to go for to offei 
fo tatf up with a dirty trollep under my nose. I 
ketched him in the very fact, coming out o^ ^e house¬ 
maid’s garret ;-but I have gi’en the duty sfot a 

siserary.® O Molly! the f 

m carnet Thev lite the candle at both ends. _ ilere s 
noiing but ginklttmg, and wasting, and thieving, and 
riSfoe and trigging ; and then they are never con¬ 
tent. TThey won’t suffer the squire and mistre^ to 
stay anf longer, because they have bwn already above 
SL ^eeks^n the house, and ^ey look for axouple 
of ginneys a piece at our going away; and ^ 

liftrqiiisite they expect every moBth m the season, being 
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as how no family has a right to stay longer than four 
weeks m the same lodgings; and so the cuck swears 
she will pm the dish-clout to mistress’s tail, and the 
house-maid vows she’ll put cow-itch in master’s bed 
if so be he don’t discamp without furder ado. I don’t 
blame them for making the most of their market in 
the way of vails and parquisites; and I defy the devil 
to say I am a tail-carrier, or ever brought a poor 
sarvant into trouble;—but then they ought to have 
some conscience in vronging those that be sarvants like 
themselves—For you must no, Molly, I missed three- 
quarters of blond lace, and a remnant of muslin, and 
my silver thimble, which was the gift of true love- 
they were all in my work-basket, that I left upon the 
table in the sarvant’s hall, when mistress’s bell rung • 
but if they had been under lock and kay, ’twould have 
been ^1 the same, for there are double kays to all the 
locks in Bath | and they say as how the very teeth an’t 
, your head, if you sleep with your mouth open. 
And so, says I to myself, them things could not go 
’•Mtbout hands, and so FIl watch their waters; and so 
1 did wiA a vitness—for then it was I found Bett con- 
rarned with 0 Frizzle. And as the cuck had thrown 
her slush at me, because I had taken part with 
Chowder, when he fit with the turnspit, I resolved to 
make a clear kitchen, and throw some of her fat into 
the fire. 


_ I ketched the charewoman going out with her load 
in the mormng, before she thought I was up, and 
brought her to mistress with her whole cargo. Marrv 
what do’st think she had got in the name of God ? 
Her buckets were foaming foil of our best beer, and 
her lap was sniffed with a cold tongue, phrt of a 
buttock of l»ef, half a turkey, and a swinging lump of 
butter, and the matter of ten moulded kandles, that had 
scarce ever been lit. The cuck brazened it out, asd 
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said it was her rite to rummage the 
was’ready for to go before the mare; that he had been her 
> potticary^many years, and would never 
a poor sarvant, for giving away the scraps of the k tchen. 

T went another way to work with Madam Betty, be¬ 
cause she had been saucy, and called me s^andeks 
names; and said O Frizzle couldn t abide me, and 
twenty other odorous falsehoods._ I got a variant 
from the mare, and her box hemg sarched byjhe 
constable, my things came out sure enuff; besides a full 
pound of vax candles, and a mte-cap mistress, that I 
Laid sware to on my cruperal ^f- O . *en Mada® 
Mopstick came upon her merrybones; and as the squire 
wouto’t hare of a pursecution, she escaped a skewei- 
ing; but, the longest day she has to live, shell 
remember your Humble servant, ^ 

Bath, May IS- Wikefru) Jenkins. 

If the hind should come again, before we begone, 
pray send me the shift and apron, with the vite^gallow 
maiy shoes, which you’ll find in my pillober. Service 

to Saul. 


To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bart, of Jesus Coll., Oxon. 

You are in the right, dear Phillips ; I don’t expect 
regular answers to every letter—I Imow a college Me 
is too circumscribed to afford matenals for such qmck 

returns of commimication. For my part, I am con- 
tiniiaily shifting the scene, and surrounded with new 
objects, some of which are striking enough, i shall, 
therefore conclude my journal for your amusement ; 
and though, in all appearance, it will not treat of very 
importaitf or interesting pardcdars, it may prove,: per- 
haA not altogether uninstructive and unentertaming.^ 
The music and entertainments of Bath are over for 
this ^son; and all our gay birds of^passage have 
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takea their flight to Bristol Well, Tunbridge, Bright- 
helmstone, Scarborough, Harrowgate, etc. Not a 
soul is seen in this place, but a Sw broken-winded 
parsons, waddling like so many crows along the North 
Parade. There is always a great show of clergy at 
Bath; none of your thin, puny, yellow, hectic figures, 
exhausted with abstinence and hard study, labouring 
under the morli eruditorum ; but great overgrown 
dignitaries and rectors, with rubicund noses and gouty 
ankles, or broad bloated faces, dragging along great 
swag bellies, the emblems of sloth and indigestion. 

Now we^ are upon the subject of parsons, I must tell 
you a ludicrous adventure, which was achieved the 
other day by Tom Eastgate, whom you may remember 
on ^ the foundation of Queen's. He had been very 
assiduous to pin himself upon George Prankley, who 
was a gentleman commoner of Christ Church, know¬ 
ing the said Prankley was heir to a considerable estate, • 
and would have the advowson of a good living, the 
incumbent of which was very old and infirm. ’ He 
studied his passions, and flattered them so effectually, 
as to become his pmpanion and counsellor; and at 
last obtained of him a promise of the presentation, 
when the Hving should fail. Prankley, on his uncle's 
death, quitted Oxford, and made his first appearance in 
the fashionable world at London; from whence he 
came lately to Bath, where he has been exhibiting 
mmself among the bucks and gamesters of the place. 
Eastgate followed him hither.; but he should not have 
quitted him. for a moment, at his first emerging into 
life. He ought to.have known he was a fantastic, 
foolish, fickle fellow, who would forget his college 
attachments the moment they ceased appealii^g to his 
«Eses. Tom met with ,a cold reception, from his*bld 
mend; and .was, moreover, .informed,., that he had 
promised the living to another maa,. whO' had a vote in 
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f-mr-K where he proposed to offer himself a candi- 
aTS nli Sneral election. He now remembered 
f itioa of Eastfate, but the freedoms he had used to 
ake wth him, 4hile Tom had quietly stood bs butt 
wkh afeve to the benefice; and those freedoms H 
to%ei>eat in commonplace sarcasms on ms 
raSon and Hs cloth, which he uttered in the public 
Lffce-house, for the entertainment of the company. 

» But he was cgregiously mistaken m giving his own 
wit credh for that tamLss of Eastgate, which had 
pntirelv owing to prudential considerationo. 
These being^now removed, he retorted his repartee 
wkhintSest, and found no great difficulty in turning 
the lau^h upon the aggressor ; who, losing his temper, 
calirf him^names, and asked. If hejne^ U 

idled to ? After much altercation, Prankley, shaking 
his cane, bid him hold his tongue, otherwise he would 
dust his cassock for him. “ I have no 
such a varlet,” said Tom, “ but if you should do me 
that office, and overheat yourself, I have here a good 
oaken tow'd at your service. ■ j 4 

Prankley was equally incensed and coiffomded a 
tills reply. After a moment’s pause, he took him aside 
towards the window, and, pointing to *e clump of firs 
on Clerkendown, asked in a whisper, if he ha p _ 
enough to meet him there, with a case of pistols, at sk 
o’clock to-morrow morning? Eastgate answered in 
the affirmative; and, with a steady countenance, assured 
him, he would not fail to give him the rendezvous at 
the hour he mentioned. So saying, he retired; an 
the challenger stayed some time in manifest agitation. 
In the morning Eastgate, who knew hia man, and had 
taken his^resolution, went to Prankley s lodgings, and 
roused him by five o’clock. ^ 

The squire, in all probability, cursed hts punctuality 
in his heart, but he affected to talk big ; and, havmg 
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prepared his artillery overnight, they crn»>!<vt .u 
water at the end of the South Para^de. 
progress up the hill, Prankley often eyed the 
m hopes of perceiving some reluctance in his com^ 
ance 5 but as no such marks appeared he attpmnf®^ 
intimidate him by word of mouL «If theseEn" 
their office,” said he, “Pll do thy busi in ff 

^e other; “for my part, I come not here to • 
Our lives are m the hands of God; and one of m 
already totters on the bnnk of eternity.” This remark 
swmed to make some impression upon the squire, who 

»id E„g..., <.i.h.ddh„;S:;>s 

patience, had not you cast the most infamous reflection 

d^ ^ myself in 

at the expense mv 
orthe w “kf ’ ™tely It can be no crime to put olt 
f the world a profligate wretch, without any sense of 
principle, morality, or religion. Thou mayest take 

“S go 1-'^™'^ PraeUey, in great perturbation, 
but don t go to murder my character—What' hast 

tte spot—Take your ground as near as yon pW • 

W ^°td, of his in&ite mercy’ 

Tk- y°“t miserable soul! ” 

-l-ms ^ciflation he pronounced in a loud solemn 
tone,_ with his hat off, and his eyes lifted un • thim 
l^otse-pistol, heVesenSl, ^a^i p“ 

diWe a“nd%r'^ ^’tankiey .took L 

^th ^’k • “‘^^^troured to prime; but his handsHbok 

practeable. His antagonist, seeing how it was with 
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liinij, offered, his sssistsnccj snei advanced Foi that 
parpose; when the poor squire, exceedingly alarmed 
at what he had heard and seen, desired the action 
might be deferred till next day, as he had not settled 
his’affairs, '' I hadn’t made my will/" said he; my 
sisters are not provided for; and I just now recollect 
an old promise, which my conscience tells me I ought 
to perform—Fll first convince thee, that I’m not a 
wretch without principle, and then thou shalt have an 
opportunity to take my life, which thou seemest to 
thirst after eagerly.’’ 

Eastgate understood the hint; and told him, that 
one day should break no squares ; adding, God, for¬ 
bid that I should be the means of hindering you from 
acting the part of an honest man, and a dutiful brother.” 
By virtue of this cessation, they returned peaceably 
together. Prankley forthwith made, .out the presenta-, 
tion of the living, and delivered it to Eastgate, telling 
him, at the same time, he .had .now settled his. afiairs, 
and was ready to attend him to the.fir-grove; but Tom 
declared he could not think of lifting his hand .against' 
the life of so great a benefactor. He did more. 
When they ne,xt met at the coffee-house, he. asked 
pardon of Mr. Fran.k.ley, .if in .his passion he had said 
anything to give him offence; and the squire was so 
gracious as to forgi.ve him with a cordial shake of . the 
hand, declaring that he did not like to be at variance 
with an old college companion., .Next day, however, 
he left Bath abruptly; and then Eastgate told.me all 
these particulars, not a little pleased with the effects of 
his own sagacity, by which he has secured a living 
worth 16o per annum. 

Of my«ncle .1 have nothing at present to say; but 
that we set out to-morrow for London m Jamlle* He 
and the ladies, with the maid and Chowder in a coach; 
I the inan-servant a-ho,rse!:ack. ■ The particulars 
n—7 
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of our journey you shall have in my next, provided no 

accident happens to prevent yours ever, 

Bath, May 17. J. Melfori). 


To Dr. Lewis. 

Dear Dick, —I shall to-morrow set out for London, 
where I have bespoke lodgings at Mrs. Norton’s in 
Golden Square. Although I am no admirer of Bath, 
I shall leave it with regret; because I must part with 
some old friends, whom, in all probability, I shall never 
see again- In the course of coifee-house conversation, 
I had often heard very extraordinary encomiums passM 
on the performances of Mr. T-, a gentleman're¬ 

siding in this place, who paints landscapes for his 
amusement. As I have no great confidence in the 
taste and judgment of coffee-house connoisseurs, and 
never received much pleasure from this branch of the 
art, those general praises made no impression at all on 
my curiosity; but, at the request of a particular friend,' 
I went yesterday to see the pieces which had been so 
warmly commended. I must pwn I am no judge of 
painung, though very fond of pictures. I don’t imagine 
that my srases would play me so false, as to betray me 
into admiration of anything that was very bad j brat, 
true it is, I have often overlooked capital beauties, in 
pieces of extraordinary merit. If I am not totally de¬ 
void of taste, however, this young gentleman of Bath is 
the best .landS'Cape painter now, living; I was struck 
with his performances in such a manner as I had never 
Ixen by painting before. His trees not only have a 
richness of foliage, and warmth of colouring, which, 
delights the view; but also a certain magnificence in 
the disposition, and spirit in,the expression, which■ I 
cannot describe. His management chiaro 
or light and shadow, especially gleams of sunshinig^,.^ 
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altogetber wonderful, both in the contrivance and 
, execution; and he is so happy in his perspective, and 
’ marking Ms distances at sea, by a progressive series of 
ships, vessels, capes, and promontories, that J could not 
help thinking I had a distant view of thirty leagues 
upon the background of the picture. If there is any 
taste for ingenuity left in a degenerate age, fast sinking 
into barbarism, this artist, I apprehend, will make a 
’ capital figure, as soon as his works are known. 

Two days ago, I was favoured with a visit by Mr. 
Fitzowen, who, with great formality, solicited my vote 
and interest at the general election. I ought not to 
have been shocked at the confidence of this man ; 
though it was remarkable, considering what had passed 
between him and me on a former occasion. These 
visits are mere matter of form, which a, candidate 
makes to every elector, even to those who, he knows, 
are engaged in the interest of his competitor, lest he 
should expose himself to .the imputation of pride, at. a 
time when it is e.xpected he should appear humble. 
Indeed, I know nothing so abject as the behaviour of 
a man canvassing for a seat in parliament. This mean 
prostration {to borough electors especially) has, I 
imagine, contributed in a great measure to raise that 
spirit of insolence among the vulgar, which, like the 
devil, will be found very difficult to lay. Be that as it 
may, I was in some confusion at the effrontery of 
Fitzowen; but I soon recollected myself, and told 
him, I had not yet determined for whom I should 
give my vote, nor whether I should give it for any. 
The truth is, I look upon both candidates in the same 
light; and should think myself a traitor to the con- 
sdtQlion t}f my country, if I voted for either. If every 
elector would bring the same consideration home to his 
conscience, we should, not have such reason to exclaim 
ggainst the venality of p—^—ts.. But we are all a 
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pack of ?enal andcorrapted rascals; so lost to all sense 
of honesty, and all tenderness of character, that, in a 
little time, am fully persuaded, nothing will be in- 
famous but virtue and public spirit. 

G. H -, who is really an enthusiast in patri¬ 

otism, and represented the capital in several successive 
parliaments, declared to me t’other day, with the tears 
in his eyes, that he had lived above thirty years in the 
city of London, and dealt in the way of commerce 
with all the citizens of note in their turns ; but that, 
as he should answer to God, he had never, in the 
whole course of his life, found above three or four 
whom he could call thoroughly lionest; a declaration, 
which was rather mortifying than surprising to me, who 
have found so few men of worth in the course of my 
acquaintance, that they serve only as exceptions; 
which, in the . grammarian’s phrase, confirm and prove 

a general canon. I know you will say, G. H-_ 

saw imperfectly through the mist of prejudice, and I 
am rankled by the spleen. Perhaps you are partly in 
the right for I .have perceived that my opinion of 
mankind, like mercury in the thermometer, rises and 
falls according, to the variations of the weather. 

Pray settle accounts with Barnes ; take what money 
of mine is in his hands, and give him acquittance.-—If 
you think Davis has stock or credit enough to do 
justice to the farm, give him a discharge for the rent 
that is due: This will animate his industry; for I 
know that nothing Js so discouraging to a farmer, as 
me thoughts of being in arrears with his landlord. 
Me becomes dispirited, and neglects his labour; and' so 
the farm goes to wreck.. Tabby has ^been clamouriag, 
for some days ,about the lamb’s skin which WillianB , 
me hmd begged of me when he was last at 
Pnthee take it ,back, paying the, fellow the fall valiie 
of ,it, that I may h,ave some peace, in my own houa&i 
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and let him keep his own counsel, if he means to keep 
; his place. O ! I shall never presume to despise or 
" censure any poor man for suffering himself to be hen¬ 
pecked ; conscious how I myself am obliged to truckle 
to a domestic demon ; even though, _ blessed be God, 
she is not yoked wdth me for life, in the matrimonial 
waggon. She has quarrelled with the servants of the 
house about vails; and such intolerable scolding ensued, 
' on both sides, that I have been fain to appease the 
cook and chambermaid by stealth. Can t you find 
.some poor gentleman of "Wales, to take this precious 
commodity off the hands of yours, 

Bath May 19. M. Bramble. 


To Dr. L.EWI.S 

Dr. Lewis, —Give me. leaf to tell you, methinks 
you mought employ your talons better, than to en¬ 
courage servants to pillage their masters. I find by 
Gwyllim, that Villiams has got my skin ; for which 
he is an impotent rascal. He has not only got my 
skin, but, moreover, my butter-milk to fatten his pigs,; 
and, I suppose, the next thing he gets, will be my pad 
to carry his daughter to church and fair : Roger gets 
this, and Roger gets that; but Fd have you to know, 
I won’t be rogered at this rate by any ragmatical 
fellow in the kingdom'—And 1 am smprised, Docter 
Lews, you would offer to put my affairs in composi¬ 
tion with the refuge and skim of the iie,arth. I have 
toiled and moyled to a good purpuss, for the advantage 
of Matt’s family, if I can’t safe as much owl as will 
make me an under-petticoat. As for, the butter-milk, 
ne’^r a pig in the parish shall thrust his snout in it, 
with my goodwill- There’s a famous physician at 
the Hot Well, that prescribes it to his patience, when 
case is consumptive; and the ScO’ts.and the Irish 
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have begun to drink it already, in such quantities, that 
there is not a drop left for the hogs in the whole 
neighbourhood of Bristol. 1^11 have our butter-milk 
barelled up, and sent twice a week to Aberginny, 
where it may be sold for a halfpenny the quart; and so 
Roger may carry his pigs to another market. I hope, 
docter, you will not go to put any more such phims 
in my brother’s head, to the prejudice of my pockat; 
but rather give me some raisins (which hitherto you 
have not done) to subscribe myself your humble 
servant. Tab. Bramble. 

Batb^ May 19. 

To Sir Watkin Phillips, of Jesus College^ Oxon. 

Dear Phillips, —Without waiting for your answer 
to my last, I proceed to give you an account of our 
journey to London, which has not been wholly barren 
of adventure. Tuesday last, the squire took his' place 
in a hired coach and four, accompanied by his sister 
and mine, and Mrs. Tabby’s maid, Winifred, Jenkins, 
whose province it was to support Chowder on a cushion 
in her lap. I could, scarce refrain from laughing, 
when I looked into the vehicle, and saw that animal 
,sitting opposite to my uncle, like any other passenger. 
The squi.re, ashamed of his situation, blushed to the 
eyes; and, calling to the postillions to drive on, pulled 
the glass up in my face. I, and his servant John, 
Thomas, attended him on horseback. 

Nothing worth mentioning occurred, till we arrived ' 
on,,the edge of Marlborough, Downs. There.one of, 
the fore horses fell, in going down hill at a round trot; 
and ^ the postillion behind, endeavouring to stop^the" 
carriage, palled it on one side into, a deep rut, where it 
was fairly overturned. I had rode on .about two., 
hundred yards before; but, hearing a loud screaipsj ' ■ 
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(walloped back and dismounted, to give what assistance 
£ my F’^er. When I looked into the coach, I 
’couid see nothing distmctly, but the nether end of 
Jenkins, who was kicking her heels and squalling with 
great vociferation. All of a sudden, my uncle thiust 
up his bare pate, and bolted through the wmdow, as 
nimble as a grasshopper, having made use of 
Win’s posteriors as a step to rise m his ascent, i he 
man, who had likewise quitted his horse, dragged this 
forlorn damsel, more dead than alive, through the ^me 
opening. Then Mr. Bramble, pulling the door oft ite 
hinges with a jerk, laid hold on Liddy s ^ 

brought her to the light, very much frighted, ^ 
hurt. It fell to my share to deliver our aunt_ i abitha, 
who*had lost her cap in the struggle; and, bemg rather 
more than half frantic with rage and terror was no 
bad representatioa of one of liie sister furies mat guard 
the sates of hell. She expressed no sort of concern 
for her brother, who ran about in the cold, without 
his periwig, and worked with the most astonishing 
agilitv, in helping to disentangle the horses from the 
carna*^e. But she cried, in a tone of distraction, 

« Chowder! Chowder ! my dear Chowder ! my poor 
Chowder is certainly killed ! ^ . 

This was not the case—-Chowder, after having tore 
Kiy nucleus leg in the confusion of the fail, had retreated 
under the seat, and from thence the footman ckew him. 
by the neck; for which good office he bit his fingers 
to the bone. The feMow, who is naturally surly, was 
so provoked at this assault, that he saluted his nbs. 
with a hearty kick, exclaiming, ‘‘ D —^n the nasty ^son 
of a bitch, and them he belongs to! A benediction, 
which vms by no means lost upon the implacable virago,,, 
hk ^mistress." Her brother, however, prevailed upon 
her to retire into a peasant’s house, near the scene of 
actioD, where his head,and her’s were covered, and 
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poor Jrakins had a fit. Our next care was to aonlv 
some sticking-plaster to the wound in his leg, which 
exhibited the impression of Cliowder^s teeth; but he" 
Mver opened his lips against the delinquent. Mrs 
Tabby, alarmed at this scene, “You say nothin.' 
Matt,^ cried she, “but I know your mind,— I hnow 
the spite you have to that poor unfortunate animal I I 
know you intend to take his life away ! You are 
mistaken, upon my honour! ” replied the squire with * 

a sarcastic smile; “I should be incapable of harbouring 
any such cruel design against an object so amiable and 
inoffensive j eiren if he had not the happiness to be 

your favourite. rr 

John Thomas was not so delicate. The fellow 
whether really alarmed for his life, or instigated bv thO 

desire of revenge came in, and bluntly demanded that 

W d be put to death ; on the supposition, 

that, if ever he should run mad hereafter, he, who had 
been, bit by him, would be infected. My uncle calmlf " 
ar^ed upon the absurdity of his opinion, observing 
that ^ He himself was m. the same predicament, and 
would certainly take the precaution he proposed, if he 
^ not sure he ran no risk of infection. Nevertheless, 
tWobstinate; and, at length, declared, 
not shot immediately, he himself 
would be his executioner. This declaration opened 
4e fli^gates of Tabby’s eloquence, which would 
have shamed the first-rate oratress of Billingsgate. 
The footn^n retorted in the same style; aid the 
^mre dismissed him from his service, after havingpre- 

Solencf” "2ood horsew^^^^^^^^ 

The cMch temg adjusted, another difficulty occurred 
■ ^^'*1 .absolutely refused to enter it again, 

rf X ^ found to take the place 

ot the postillion; who, she affirmed, had oven ' 
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the carriage from malice .aforethought. After 
.dispute, the man re,sigiied his place to a shabby 
conntry fellow, who undertook to go as far as Mail- 
borough, where they could be better provided; and at 
that place we arrived about one o'clock, without 
farther impediment. Mrs. Bramble, however, found 
new matter of offence 5 which indeed she had a parti- 
r ciilar genius for extracting at will from almost every 
incident in life, "^^e had scarce entered the room at 
Marlborough, where we stayed to dine, when she 
exhibited a formal compiaint against the poor fellow 
who had superseded the postillion. She said he was 
such a beggarly rascal, that he had ne'er a shirty to his 
back ; and had the impudence to shock her s.ight by 
showing his posteriors, for which act of indelicacy 
he deserved to be set .in tlie stocks. Mrs. Winifred 
Jenkins confirmed the assertion, with respect to his 
nakedness, observing, at the same time, that he had 
a skin as fair as alabaster. 

‘'^This is a heinous offence, indeed," cried my 
uncle; let us hear what the fellow has to say in his 
own vindication." He was accordingly sum.moned, 
and made his appearance, which was equally queer and 
pathetic. He seemed to be about Uventy years of age, 
of a middling size, with bandy legs, stooping shoulders, 
high forehead, sandy locks, pinking eyes, fiat nose, and 
long chin; but his complexion was of a sickly yellow. 
His looks denoted fain.me ; and the rags that he wore 
could hardly conceal what decency requires to be 
covered. My uncle, having surveyed him attentively, 
said, with an ironical expression, in his countenance, 
“ An't you ashamed, fellow, to .ride postillion without 
a shirt ti5 cover your backside from the view of the 
ladies in the coach?"—"‘Yes, I. am, an' please your 
coble honour," answered the m..an; but necessity has 
. mL law, as the saying is—^And more th.an that, it was 
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an accident—My breeches cracked behind, after I got 
into the saddle’^— You’re an impudent varlet/^ 
cried Mrs. Tabby, “for presuming to ride before* 
persons of fashion without a shirt”—■ I am so, as’ 

please your worthy ladyship,” said he; “ but Fm a, 
poor Wiltshire lad. I ha’n’t a shirt in the world 
that I can call my own, nor a rag of clothes, an’ please 
your ladyship, but what you see—I have no friend nor 
relation upon earth to help me out—I have had the ^ 
fever and ague these six months, and spent all I had in 
the world upon doctors, and to keep soul and body 
together; and, saving your ladyship’s good presence, I 
ha’n’t.broke bread these four-and-twenty hours”— 

Mrs. Bramble, turning from him, said she had 
never seen such a filthy tatterdemalion, and bid him 
begone ; observing, that he would fill the room full, of 
vermin. Her brother darted a significant glance at, 
her, as she retired with Liddy into another apartment ; 
and then asked the man if he was known to any person 
in Marlborough ? When he answered, that the land¬ 
lord of the inn had known him from his infancy, naiiK 
host was imme^diately called, and, being interrogated on 
the subject, declared, that the young fellow’s name " 
was Humphry Clinker. That he had been a love- 
begotten babe, brought up in the workhouse, and .put, 
out apprentice by the parish to a country blacksmith, 
who died before the boy’s time was out. That he had 
for some time worked under his ostler, as a helper and 
extra postillion, till he was taken ill of the ague, which 
disable him from getting his bread. That, having: '' 
sold or pawned .everything he had in the world for: his, 
cure and subsistence, he became so miserable, and. , 
shabby, that He disgraced the stable, and «was, dis^ . 
missed; but that he never heard anything to the ; 
prejudice , of his character in other respects., . So 
that the fellow be,ing sick,, .and .destitute,” said , iii.y - 
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node “YOU turned him out to die in the streets.” 
“rf pal the poor’s rate,” replied the other, “and I 
Sve no right to maintain idle va^ants either m sick¬ 
ness or health ; besides, such a miserable object woul 
hate brought discredit upon my house — _ 

“You perceive,” said the squme, ™g 
“our landlord is a Christian of bowels. Who shall 
presume to censure the morals of *e age, when_ th ^ 
ieTj publicans exhibit such examples of - 

Hark ve. Clinker, you are a most notorious offender. 
y1 sland convicted of sickness, hunger, wretched- 
IL and want. But, as it does not belong to me to 
p-onish criminals, I will only take upon me the task of 
S you a word of advice-Get a shirt with al 
convfniLt despatch, that your n^edness may not 
henceforward_ |ve offence to travelling gentlewomen, 

esBeciallY maidens in years#’’ , r.t 

^So saying, he put a guinea into ne hand of the poor 

fellow, whostoodstaring athim m silence, with his mouth 
wide open, till the landlord pushed him out of^e room. 

In the afternoon, as our aunt stept mto_ the coach, 
she observed, with some marks of satisfaction, “^t the 
postillion, who rode next to her, was not a shabby 
wretch like the ragamuffin who had drove them mto 
Marlborough. Indeed, the difference was very con¬ 
spicuous. This was a smart fellow, with a narrow- 
brimmed hat, with gold cording, a cut bob, a decent 
blue jacket, leather breeches, and a clean linen shirt, 
nnffed above the waistband. When we arnved at t e 
castle on SpinhiU, where we lay, this new postffiion 
was remarkably assiduous in bringing m the loose 
parcels; and at length displayed the individual coun¬ 
tenance of Humphry Clinker, who had metamorphosed 
in this manner, by relieving from pawn part ot 
his own clothes, with the money he had received from 
lvfr,. Bramble. 
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Howsoever pleased the rest of the company were 
with such a favourable change in the appearance of thfa 
poor creature, it soured on the stomach of Mrs Tabh» 
who had not yet digested the affront of his naked skin 

hif she supposed 

her brother had taken him into favour, because he had 

insulted her with his obscenity; that a fool and hJo 
money were soon parted; but that if Matt intended to 
take the fellow with him to London, she would not so' 
a foot farther that way. My uncle said nothing with 
his tongue, though his looks were sufficiently eln^ 

T ’ 5 !^^ Clinker did not appeL, so tbl 

we proceeded without farther altercation to Salthil! 
where we proposed to dine. There, the first persal 

the foottoard, was no other than Humphry Clinkr. 
’^Uen I handed out Mrs. Bramble, she e^ him with 
a funous look, and passed into the house. My uncle 
was embarrassed, and asked him peevishly what had 
^ught him hither ? The fellow said, his honour had 
^n so good to him, that he had not the heart to part 
h him, that he would follow him to the world’s 

orti!""^^ life without fee 

Mr. Bramble did not know whether to chide or 
laugh at this declaration. He foresaw much contra- 

JrcodT r K hand, 

11^“' pleased with the gratitude <rf 

“ simplicity of his character. 

Suppose I was mchned to take you into my service ” 

Si ? WC a™ in 

,g od. for, please youf' honour” 

TtheThI’ snd write,anddothe busing 

of the stable indifferent well. I can dress a horse and 

iacti^™V^ 5 as ttc 

p ctice of sow-geldmg, I won’t turn my back on 
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, he in the county of Wilts. Then I make hogs 
puddings and hob-nails, mend kettles, and tin sauce- 
Lns.” Here uncle burst out a-laughing ; and mijuiied 
what other accomplishments he was master oh— 1 
know something of single stick and psalmody, pro- 
ceeded Clinker; “ I can play upon the Jew s harp, smg 
Black-eyed Susan, Ai'thur O’Bradley, and divers other 
,ODgs. I can dance a Welsh jig, and h^ancy Dawson ; 
•wrestle a fall with any lad of my inches, when 1 m in 
heart; and, under correction, I can find a hare when 
your honour wants a bit of game.”—“ Fofegad. thou 
art a complete fellow,” cried my uncle, still laughing; 

have a good mind to take thee into my family. 
Prithee, go and try if thou can^st make peace with my 
sister. Thou hast given her much offence, by showing 


her thy naked taild’ 

Clinker accordingly followed us into the room, cap 
in hand, where, addressing himself to Mrs. Tabitha, 
«^May it please your ladyship’s worship, .^ criM he, 
‘Ho pardon and forgive my o&nces, and, with G-od s 
assistance, I shall take care that my tail shall never rise, 
up in judgment against me, to offend ^ your ladyship 
again. Bo, pray, good, sweet, beautiful lady, take 
compassion on a" poor sinner. , God bless your noble 
countenance; I am sure you are too handsome and 
generous to bear malice. I will serve you on my 
bended knees, by night and by day, by land and by 
water ; and ail for the love and pleasure of serving such 


an excellent lady.” ^ ^ , rr 

This compliment and humiliation , had some eitect 
upon Tabby; but she made no reply; and Clinker, 
taking silence for consent, gave his attendance at 
dinner. The fellow’s natural awkwardness and the 
fiutter of his spirits, were productive of repeated 
blumiers in the course of his attendance- A.t length, 
he spilt part of a custard upon her right shoulder ; and. 
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starting back, twd upon Chowder, who set up a dismal 
howl. Poor Humphry was so disconcerted at tli 
double mistake, that he dropt the china dish, wfaict 
broke into a thousand pieces ; then, falling down upon 
h.s knees, remained in that posture gaping, with a most 
ludicrous aspect of distress. Mrs. Bramble flew to th^ 
dog, and snatching him in her arms, presented him to 
her brother, saying, “This is aU a concerted schlt 
against this unfo™e animal, whose only crime is i^ 
regard for me Here it is; kill it at once , and then 
you’ll be satisfied.” 

_ Clinker, hearing_ these words, and taking them in 
the literal acceptation, got up in some hurry, and 
seizing a kmie from the sideboard, cried, “ Not here* 
an pl^e your ladyship. It will daub the room’ ' 
I’U carry him into the ditch bv 
the roadside. To this proposal he received no othl 
answer than a he^ty box on the ear, that made him 
stagger to the other side of the room. “ What! ” 
said she to her brother, “ am I to be affronted fay 
every mangy hound that you pick up in the highway ? 

I maist upon your sending this rascallion ateut his 
business immediately.”—-* For God’s sake, sister 
compose yourself, said my uncle, “ and consider that 
the p^r fellow is innocent of any intention to give 
^u offence. —“Innocent as the babe unborn,” c^ed 

maiden, ‘he acts by your direction; and you are resolved 
tosupporthimm his impudence. Thisisa bad retumfor 
all the services I have done you; for nursing you in your 
sickness, managing your famOy, and keeping you from 
rmning yourself by your own imprudence. ^ Bm now you 
sM part with that rascal or me, upon the spot, wkhL 
farther loss of time; and the world shallLe whether 
roore regard for your own flesh and blood, or 
ior a beggarly foundling taken from the dunghill.” 
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The Virago Humbled 

Ut. Bramble’s eyes began to glisten, and his teeth 
*Q chatter. If stated fairly,” said he, raising, his 
^cice, the question is, whether I have spirit to shake 
otf an intolerabie yoke, by one effort of resolution, or 
meanness enough to do an act of cruelty and mju^ice, 
to cn-atify the rancour of a capricious woman. Hark 
ye,'' Mrs. Tabitha Bramble, I will now propose an 
alternative in my turn. Either discard your four-footed 
** favourite, or give me leave to bid you eternally adieu. 
For I am determined that he and I shall live no longer 
under the same roof; and now to dinner m)ith <mhat 
appsiiie yon OTqy.” Thunderstruck at this declaiation, 
she sat down in a corner; and, after a pause of^some 
minutes, “Sure I don’t understand you, Matt,” said 

sl^e._“And yet I spoke in plain English,” answered 

the squire, with a peremptory look.—“ Sir,” resimed. 
this virago, effectually humbled, “it is your prerogative^^ 
to command, and my duty to' obey. I can t dispose of 
the dog in this place; but if you’ll allow him to go in 
the coach to London, I give you my word he shall 
never trouble you again.” 

Her brother, entirely disarmed by this mild reply, 
declared, she could ask him nothing in reason that he 
would refuse; adding, “ I hope, sister, you have never 
found me deficient in natural affection.” Mrs. Tabitha 
immediately rose, and, throwing her arms about his neck, 
kissed him on the cheek. He returned her embrace 
with great emotion. , Liddy sobbed, Win. Jenkins 
cackled, Chowder capered, and Clinker ski'pped about, 
rubbing his hands for joy of this reconciliation- 

Concord being thus restored, we 'finished our meal 
with comfort;, and in the evening arrived at London, 
withput Slaving met with any other adventure. My 
aunt seems to be much mended , by the hint she' 
recdved from her brother. She has been graciously 
pleased to remove her displeasure from Clinker, who is 
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now retained as a footman, and, in a day or two will 
make his appearance in a new suit of livery; but, as he 
is little acquainted with_ London, we have taken an 
occasional valet, whom I intend hereafter to hire as mv 
own servant. We lodge in Golden Square, at the 
house of one Mrs. Norton, a decent sort of a woman 
who takes great pains to make us all easy. My uncle 
proposes to make a circuit of all the remarkable scenes 
of this metropolis, for the entertainment of his pupils ■ * 
but as both you and I are already acquainted with most 
of those he will visit, and with some others he little 
dreams of, I shall only communicate what will be in 
some measure new to your observation. Remember me 
to our Jesuitical friends, and believe me ever, dear 
knight. Yours affectionately, J. Melford. 

London, May 24. 


To Dr. Lewis. 

Dear Doctor, London is literally new to me * 
new in its street, houses, and even in its situation. As 
®sid, “London is now gone out of town.” 

What I left open fields, producing hay and com'I 
now find covered with streets and squares, and palaces 
and chmches. I am credibly informed, that, in the 
yace of seven years, eleven thousand new houses have 
been built in one quarter of Westminster, exclusive of 
what is daily xdded to other parts of this unwieldy 
mpohs. Pimlico and Knightsbridge are almtd 
joined to Chelsea and Kensington j and, if this infatua¬ 
tion continues for half a century, I suppose the whole 
comty of Middesex will he covered with brick. 

It must be allowed, indeed, for the credit of the 
psent age, that London and Westminster are much 
Mtter paved and lighted than they were formerly. 
1 he new streets are spacious, regular, and airy, and 
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the houses generally convenient. The bridge^at Bkck- 
/riars is a noble momiment of taste and public spirit— 

I wonder how they stumbled upon a work of such 
magniliceiice and utility. Butj notwithstanding these 
improTements, the capital is become^an overgrown 
monsterj which, like a dropsical head, will in time leave 
the body and extremities without nourishment and 
support. The absurdity will appear in its full force, 

^ when we consider, that one-sixth part of the natives' 
of this whole extensive kingdom is crowded wi'thin the 
bills of mortality. What wonder that our villages are 
depopulated, and our farms in want of day-labourers! 
the aWition of small farms is but one cause of the 
decrease of population. Indeed, the incredible increase 
of horses and blackcattle, to answer the purposes of 
luxury, requires a prodigious quantity of hay and grass, 
which are raised and managed without much labour ; 
but a number of hands will .always be wanted for the. 
different branches 'of agriculture, whether the farms^ be 
large or small. The tide of luxury has swept all the 
inhabitants from the open, country; the poorest squire, 
as well as the richest peer, must have his house in town, 
and make a figure wdth an extraordinary number of 
domestics. The pioughboys, cowherds, and lower 
hinds, are debauched and seduce.d by the appearance and 
discourse of those coxcombs in livery, when they make 
their summer excursions. They desert their dirt and 
drudgery, and swarm up to London, in hopes of getting 
into service, where they can live luxuriously, and wear 
fine clothes, without being obliged to work; for idle¬ 
ness is natural to ma.n. Great numbers of these, being 
disappointed in their expectation, become thieves and 
shai^rs ;*and London being an immense wilderness, 
in which there is neither watch nor ward of signification, 
nor any order or police, affords them lurking-places 
as well as prey. , 

,,i,— S' ^ 
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There are many causes that contribute to the daiiw 
increase of this enormous mass; but they may be ail 
resolved into the grand source of luxury and corruption * 
About five-and-twenty years ago, very few even of the 
most opulent citizens of London kept any equipage or 
even any servants in livery. Their tables produced 
nothing but plain boiled and roasted, with a bottle of port 
and a tankard of beer. At present, every trader in an?' 
degree of credit, every broker and attorney, maintains * 
a couple of footmen, a coachman, and postillion. He 
has his town house, and ^ his country house, his coach 
and his post-chaise. His wife and daughters appear in 
the nchest stuffs, bespangled with diamonds. The? 
frequent the court, the opera, the theatre, and the 
masquerade. They hold assemblies at their own houses f 
they make sumptuous entertainments, and treat with the 
rwhest wines of Bordeaux, Burgundy, and Champagne. 
Ihe^ substantial tradesman, who was wont to pass his 
evenings at the alehouse for fourpence-halfpenny, now 
spends three shillings at the tavern, while his wife keew 
card-mbles at homeshe must also have fine clothed 
her chaise, or pad, with country lodgings, and go three 
timesa week topublic diversions. Every clerk, appren- 
tice, and even waiter of a tavern or coffee-house, maintains 
a^ge ng y himself, or in partnership, and assumes the 
air and apparel of The gayest places rf 

public entertainment are filled with fashionable figures, 
which, upon inquiry, will be found to be journeymen ' 
tedors, serving-men, and Abigails, disguised like their 


distinction or subordinatioE 
Jett, i he different departments of life are iumbled 
together —the hod-carrier, the low mechamc;, *e 
topster, the publican, the shopkeeper, the pettifogger, 
the citizen, and courtier, ^ W upon the hihes u/J 
<tmther; actuated by the demons of profligacy and 
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liceDtiousness, they are seen everywhere, rambling, 
riding, roiling, rushing, jostling, mixing, bouncing, 
'cracking, and crashing in one vile ferment of stupidity 
and corruption—all is tumult and hurry.—One would 
imagine they were impelled by some disorder of .the 
brain, that will not suffer them to be at rest. The 
foot passengers run along as if they were pursued by 
bailiffs. The porters and chairmen trot with their 
burdens. People, who keep their own equipages, drive 
through the streets at full speed. Even citizens, physi¬ 
cians, and apothecaries glide in their chariots like 
lightning. The hackney coachmen make their horses 
smoke, and the pavement shakes under them; and I 
have actually se.en a waggon pass through Piccadilly .at 
the hand-gallop. In a word, the whole nation seems 
to be running out of their wits. 

The diversions of the times are not ill suited to the ■ 
genius of this incongruous monster, called the puhiic. 
Give it noise., confusion, glare, and glitter,' it has no 
idea of elegance and propriety. What are the amuse¬ 
ments at Ranelagh ? One half of the company are 
following o.ne .another’s tails, in .an eternal c.ircle,. 
like so many blind asses in an olive mill, where they 
can neither iscourse, distinguish, nor be distinguished; 
while the other half are drinking hot water, under the 
denomination of tea, till nine or ten o’clock at night, 
to keep them awake for the rest of the evening. As 
for the orchestra, the vocal music especially, it is well 
for the performers that they cannot be heard, distinctly. 
Yauxhall is a,. composition of baubles, overcharged 
with paltry ornaments, ill conceived, and poorly 
executed, without any unity of design, or propriety of 
disposition. It is an un.natura! assemblage of objects, 
fantastically illuminated in broken masses, seemingly 
contrived to dazzle the .eyes and divert the imagination 
of the TOlgar. Here .a wooden lion, there a stone 
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ptue; in one place a range of things like coffee-house 
boxes covered a-top; in another, a parcel of alehome 
tenches; in a third, a puppet-show representation of a’ 
tin cascade; in a fourth, a gloomy cave of a circular 
torm, like a sepulchral vault, half-lighted; in a fifth 
a scanty slip of grass-plot, that would not afford pasture 
sufficient for an ass’s colt The walks, which Nature 
seems to have intended for solitude, shade, and silence 
are filled with crowds of noisy people, sucking up the * 
UMtumal rheums of an agueish climate; and thrMgh 
mese_ gay scenes a few lamps glimmer like so many 
rartfamg candles. ^ 


Wlien I see a number of well-dressed people, of 
TOth sexes, sitting on the covered benches, exposed to 
the eyes of the mob, and, which is worse, to the coM 
raw, mght air, devouring sliced beef, and swilling port' 
and punch, and cider, I can^t help compassionadug 
their temerity, while I despise their want of taste and 
decorum; but, when they course along those damp 
and gloomy walks, or crowd together upon the wrt 
pavel, without any other cover than the cope of 
heaven, listening to a song, which one half of them 
cannot possibly hear, how can I help supposing thev 
are actually pos^ssed by a spirit more absurd and per¬ 
nicious than mything we meet with in the precincts of 
Bedlam ? In all probability, the proprietors of thk 
and other public gardens of inferior note, in the skirts 
r in some shape, connected with 

e faculty of phyac, and the company of imdertakers; 
for, couadenng that eagerness in the pursuit of what 
IS called please, which now predominates through 
every rank and denomination of life, I am persuaded 
that more gouts, rheumatisms, catarrhs, and^con- 
^pions, are caught in these nocturnal pastimes, lui 
tten from all the risks and accidents to which a 
iiie or toil and danger is expo:sed. 





Public Gardens 

These and other observations which l 
this excursion, will shorten my stay in London, and 
.la mr4ck with a double relish to my solitude and 
mountains; but I shall return by a different route from 
that which brought me to town. I have seen some 
5d friends, who constantly resided in this virtuous 
ratropolis, but they are so changed in manners and 

.Soltion’, that we hardly 
another. In our journey from Bath, my sistei i aDoy 
Soked me into a transport of passion; during which 
Le a man who has drank himself pot-vjliant, I talked 
to her in such a style of authority and resolution, as 
produced a most blessed effect. She and her og 
have been remarkably quiet and orderly ^ 
expostulation. How long this agreeable cdm wiU 
lasC Heaven above knows. I flatter myself ' 

cise of travelling has been of service to my health, a 
circumstance which encourages me to proceed m my 
protected expedition to the north. But I must, m Ae 
Leantime, for the benefit and amusement of my pupils, 
explore the depths of this chaos, this misshapen and 
moLstrous capital, without head or tail, members oi 

was so insolent to my sister on the road, 
that I was obliged to tuim him off abruptly, betwi 
Chippenham and Marlborough where our coach was 
overmmed. The fellow was always sullen and selfish, 
but if he should return to the country, you may pve 
him a character for honesty and sobriety; an_<^ 
he behaves with proper^ respect to the 
haTe a couple of guineas m the name ’ J ' ' 
always, Matt. BaAMEtE. 

Ljndot, May 29 . 
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To Miss Ljetitia Willis, at Gloucester. 

My DEAR Letty,— Inexpressible was the pleasure I ^ 
received from yours of the 25th, which was last night 
put into my hands by Mrs. Brentwood, the milliner 
from Gloucester. I rejoice to hear that my worthy 
governess is in good health, and, still more, that she no 
longer retains any displeasure towards her poor Liddy. 

I am sorry you have lost the society of the agreeable * 
Miss Vaughan; but, I hope, you won’t have cause 
much longer to regret the departure of your school- 
companions, as I make no doubt but your parents wil 
in a little time bring you into the world, where you' 
are so weii^ quali&d to make a distinguished figure. 
When that is the case, I flatter myself you and I shall 
meet again, and be happy together, and even improve 
the friendship which we contracted in our tender years. 
This at least I can promise, it shall not be for the 
want of ^my utmost endeavours if our intimacy does 
not continue for life. 

About five days ago we arrived in London, after aa, 
easy journey from Bath; during which, however, we 
were overturned, and met with some other little inci¬ 
dents, which had like to have occasioned a misundeT-. 
standing betwixt my uncle and aunt; but now, thank 
God, they are happily reconciled; we live in harmony 
together, and every day make parties to see the won¬ 
ders of this vast^metropolis, which, however, I cannot 
pretend to describe; for I have not as yet seen one 
hundredth part of its curiosities, and I am quite in a, ' 
maze of admiration. 

The cities of London and Westminster are spread 
out to an incredible extent. The streets,^ sqipare% 
rows,, lanes, and alleys .are innumerable. Palaces, ' 
public buildings, and churches rise in every quarter ; ' ■ 
and, among these last, St., FaoFs appears with the 
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of the Metropolis 


r’*TrsfSe?rarRome; b^for'Iy own part 
•'S ha^eno idea of any earthly temple more grand 

“BSIventee superb objects are not so striking as 
ToS pass; but this human tide continues to flow, 

HsfS L-Siinfr d.^ 

rfi »r -»i««d«» “E«, j.~.E 

S.‘ppod«k«t. of. "fc to 

nir’s.: “ri?;»o?e ».£: 

rto Tlll. b c„„od odd. 

Diarbekir, Damascus, Ispahan, and Samarkana, 

^^RaSag^'looks like the enchanted palace of a 
genius adorned with the most exquisite performances 

of painting, earring, and gildbg, . 

thowand golden lamps, that emulate the noonday sun , 
SrSwL the gr'eat, Ae rich the 4e b^ 

and the fair ; glittering with cloth 4ese 

lace, embroidery, and precious stones. While thes 
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exulting sons and daughters of felicity tread this round 
of pleasure or regale in different parties, and separate 
lodges, with fee imperial tea and other delicious' 
refreshments, their ears are entertained with the mow 
ravishing delights of music, both instrumental and 
vocal There I heard_ the famous Tenducci, a thins 
from Italy—It looks for all the world like a man^ 
though they say it is not. The voice, to be sure is 
neither mans nor woman’s; but it is more melodious ' 
than either; and it warbled so divinely, that, while I 
listened i really thought myself in paradise. 

At nine o’clocl^ in a charming moonlight evening 
we mbarked at Ranelagh for Vauxhall, in a wherrf’ 
so light and Render, that we looked like so raanv 
fairies sadmg in a nutshell. My uncle, being appre¬ 
hensive of catching cold upon the water, went round in 
he coach, and my aunt would have accompanied him; 
fet he would not srfer me to go by water if she wem 
by land, and therefore she favoured us with her com¬ 
pany, as she perceived r had a cuidosity to make this 
a^^abie voyage. After aU, the vessel was sufficiently 
ioad^; for, besides the waterman, there was mv 
brother Jerry, and a friend of his, one Mr. Barton, a 
country pntlemM, of a good fortune, who had dined 
at our house. The pleasure of this little excursion 

“y frightened 

our landing; where there was a terrible confusion 

a crowd of people bawHng, and 
swearing, and quarrelling; nay, a parcel of ugly4ook- 
ing fellows came running mto the water, and laid hold 
on our boat with_great violence, to pull it ashore; 
Zl ‘ill my brother struck 

VruxhalT' Thich T ^y pleasures of 

datlw ’.1 ^ r «“«ed, than I was 

dazzled and confounded with the variety of beauties 
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tliat rushed all at once upon my eye. Image to your- 
se:lf, my dear Letty, a spacious garden, part laid out in 
* delightful walks, bounded with high hedges and trees, 
^Qjl^paved with gravel; part exhibiting a wonderful 
assemblage of the most picturesque and striking objects, 
pavilions, lodges, groves, grottoes, lawns, temples, and 
cascades; porticoes, colonnades, and rotundas; adorned 
with pillars, statues, and painting: the,whole illurn- 
^ iirnted with an infinite number of lamps, disposed in 
different figures of suns, stars, and constellations; the 
place crowded with the gayest company, ranging 
through those blissful shades, or supping in different 
lodges on cold collations, enlivened with mirth, freedom, 
and good-humour, and animated by an excellent band 
■ of music. Among the vocal performers, I had the 

happiness to hear the celebrated Mrs. -, whose 

voice was so loud and so shrill that it made my head 
ache through excess of pleasure. 

In about half an hour after we arrived, we were 
joined by my uncle, who did not seem to relish the 
place. People of experience and infirmity, my dear 
Letty, see with very different eyes from those that 
such as. you and I make use of. Our .evening’s enter¬ 
tainment was interrupted by an unlucky accident.^ In 
one of the remotest walks we were surprised with a 
sudden shower, that set the whole company a-running, 
and drove us in heaps, one upon another, into the 
rotunda; where my uncle, finding himself wet, began 
to be very peevish and urgent to be gone. My brother 
went to look for a coach, and found it with much 
difficulty; but as it could not hold us all, Mr. Barton 
stayed behind. It was some time before the caniage 
could bejsrought up to the gate, in the confusion, not¬ 
withstanding the. utmost endeavours of our new foot¬ 
man, Humphry Clinker, who lost a scratch periwig, 
and got a broken head.in the .scuffle. The moment 
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we were seated, my aunt pulled off my uncle^s shoes, 
and carefully wrapped his poor feet in her capuchin ^ 
then she gave him a mouthful of cordial, which she" 
always keeps in her pocket, and his clothes were 
shifted as soon as we arrived at our lodgings; so that, 
blessed be God, he escaped a severe cold, of which he 
was in great terror. 

As for Mr. Barton, I must tell you in confidence 
he was^a little particular; but, perhaps, I mistake 
complaisance; and I wish I may for his sake. . You 
know the condition of my poor heart; which, in spite 
of hard usage—and yet I ought not to complain; nor 
will I, till further information. 

■ Besides Ranelagh and Vauxhall, I have been at 
Mrs. Comely’s assembly, which, for the rooms, the 
company, the dresses, and decorations, surpasses all 
description; but, as I have no great turn for card- 
plapng, I have not yet entered thoroughly into the 
spirit of the place. Indeed, I am still such a country 
hoyden, that I can hardly find patience to be put in,, a 
condition to appear, yet I was not above six hours 
under the hands of the hairdresser, who stuffed my 
head with as .much black wool as would have .made 
a cjuilted petticoat; and, after .all, it was the smai.lest. 
hea.d in the assembly, except my aunt’s. She, to 
sure, was .so particular with her rumpt gown and. petti¬ 
coat, her scanty curls, her lappet-head, deep triple 
raffles, and high stays, that everybody looked at her. 
with surprise; some whispered, and some tittered, and . 
Lady Griskin, by whom we were introduced, fladj 
told her she was twenty good years behind the fashion. 

La.dy Griskin is .a person of fashion, to whom we 
have the honour to be related. She keeps a .ipmal| root 
at her own house, never exceeding ten or a dozen card- 
tebles; but these are frequented by the best company '' 
in town. She has been so obliging as to introduce mj ' 
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,.,nt and me to some of her pardcular friends of quality, 
tr^earus with the most familiar good-humonr. 

have once dined with her, and she takes the 
Muble to direct us in all our motions. lam so happy as 
to have gained her goodwill to such a degree, that she 
wmetimes adjusts my cap with her own hpds; and 
she has given me a kind invitation to stay with her al 
he wimer. This, however, has been cruelly declined 
bv my' uncle, who seems to be, I know not how, 
Seiudiced against the good lady; for. whenever my 
Lit happens to speak in her commendation, I observe 
Zt he makes wry faces, though he says nothing; 
Terhaps, mdeed, those grimaces maybe the effect of 
Tab arising from the gout and rheumatism with which 
• he is sadly distressed. To me, however, he is always 
good-natured and generous, even beyond my wish. 
Since we came hither, he has made me a present of 
a suit of clothes, with trimmings and laces which cost 
more money than I shall mention; and Jer^, at his 
desire has given me my mother s diamond diops, 
which are ordered to be set anew ; so that it won t te 
his fault if I do not glitter among the stars of the fourth 
L fifth magnitude. I wish my weak head may not 
Low giddy in the midst of all this ga lant^ and 
Lipin; though as yet I can safely declare I codd 
dadlv £ive up all these tumultuous pleasures lor 
Luntry solitude, and a happy retreat with those we 
love ; Long whom my dear Willis will always possess 
the first place in the breast of her ever affectionate 
ZoriJoi Maj 3:. ^ Lvdia Melford. 

To Sir YTatkin Philups, Barf, of Jesus College, Oxon. 

Dear Philups,— I send you this letter, franked by 
our old friend Barton ; who_ is as much altered as it 
was possible for a man of his kidney to be. Instead 
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of the careless, indolent sloven we knew at Oxford 1 
found him a busy, talkative politician, a petit makre in k 
dress, and a ceremonious courtier in his manners. He 
has not gall enough in his constitution to be inflaiii.ed 
with the rancour of party, so as to deal in scurrilois 
invectives; but, since he obtained a place, he is become 
a warm partisan of the ministry, and sees everythint 
through such an exaggerated medium, as to m^ who 
^happily of no party, is altogether incomprehensibier 
Without all doubt, the fumes of faction not oalf 
disturb the faculty of reason, but also pervert the 
organs of sense ; and I ■ would lay an hundred guineas 
to ten, that, if Barton, on one side, and the most 
conscientious patriot in the opposition on the other 
were to draw, upon honour, the picture ofthek—J ^ 

or m-you and I, who are still uninfected and un- 

biassed, would find both painters equally distant from 
the truth. .One thing, however, must be allowed for 
the honour of B,arton^he never breaks out into 
illiberal abuse, far less endeavours, by infamous 
calumnies, to blast the moral character of any indi¬ 
vidual on the other side. ^ 

Ever since we came hither he has been remarkably 
assiduous in his attention to our family; an attention, 
which, in a man of his indolence and avocations, I 
should have thought altogether odd, and even unnatural, 
had not perceiyed that my sister Liddy has made 
some impression^ upon his heart. I can’t say that I 
have any objection to his trying his fortune in this 
pursuit j if .an opulent estate and a great stock of good¬ 
nature are sufficient qualifications in a husband, to 
render the marriage state happy for life, she may be 
happy with Barton. But I imagine there-^is wme- 
mmg else required to engage and secure the affection 
of a woman of sense and delicacy; something which 
nature has denied our friend. Liddy seems to be rf 
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;?iriabitha goes^more than^alf way^o .e. 

of courtesy, which is rather formal and 

-sISS'rirLs^srsSfcrs 

rSfeSFErs 

f S“very“iSy o“hl; complakance; in short 
A. sL^s to hare mdertaken the siege of Barton s 
fixTand carries on her approaches m such a desperate 

a kind of distress which is extremely ndiculous. 

Two days ago he persuaded my uncle and me 

u‘ +S-1 Tames’s where he undertook to 
accompany him to bt. Janaes s, wnac 

make ^ acquainted with the persons of all the gi^t 

men in the kingdom; ’ foTIt wS a 

Mtfmblase of distingnislied characters, for it was a 

hS^fesival at couru Our conducter performed to 
TComise with great punctuality. He pointed out 
flZsi every Mvidual of both sexes, and generally 

SSrcTlhum .0 our uodco with » " 

“”“2” “ 

«f ^ 

vMjrii Augustus, m pateomsing ment, 1 itus 

itcspurin, io S»«»>yi 

my^uuoS ..hu^u 
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too good for *e times. A king of England should 
ha¥e a spice of the devil m his composition/’ Barton 
then turning to the Duke of C-, proceeded-* 

^ on know the duke; that illustrious hero, who trcKl 

rebellion under his feet, and secured us in possession of 
everything we ought to hold dear as Englishmen and 
Christians. Mark what an eye, how penetrating yet 
pacific! what dignity in his mien! what humanity in 
his aspect! Even malice must own that be is onerf*' 
the greatest officers in Christendom.”—“ I think be 
be,” said Mr. Bramble; “but who are these younE 
gentlemen that stand beside him ?”—“ Those!” cried 
oim friend, “ those are his royal nephews; the 
princes of the blood. Sweet young princes! the 
sacrrf pledges of the Protestant line; so spirited, so 
sensible,, so princely « Yes,- very sensible ! very 
spirted, said my uncle, interrupting him ; “ but m 
the Queen! ha, there’s the Queen. There’s the Queen! 
let me see let me see—Where are my glasses ? ha' 
foeres meaning in that eye—There’s sentiment— 
Ihere s expression. Well, Mr. Barton, what figure 
do you call next * 

The next person he pointed out was the favourite 
yearl; who stood solitary by one of the windows— 

Behold yon northern star,” said he, “ shorn of his 
isanu - “What! the Caledonian luminary, that 
lately blazed so bright in our hemisphere! methinks, at 
present, it glimmers through a fog ; like Saturn with¬ 
out his ring, bleak and dim, and distant. Ha, there’s 
the other great phenomenon, the grand pensionary, 
that weathercock of patriotism that veers about in 
every point of the political compass, and still feels the 
wind of popularity in his tail. He too,-. lils£ a 
prtentous comet, has risen again above the court 
horizon; but how long he will continue to ascend it 
IS not easy to foretell, considering his great eccentricily. 
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Who are those two sateUites that attend Ws motion^” 
When Barton told him their names, To then 
vLracter” said Mr. Bramble, “I am no stranger. 
oS of tU, without a drop of red blood in his vems 
has a cold, intoxicating vapour in his head; and 
rancour enough in his heart to inoculate and affect a 
S nationr The other is, I hear, intended for a 
share in the ad—n, and the pensionary vouches for 

-Ms being duly qualified. The only instance I evei 
beard of^ his sagacity was his deserting his former 
natron, when he found him declining m power, and in 
grace with the people. Without principle talent 
or intelligence, he is ungracious as a hog, greedy as a 
vulture, Ind thievish as a jackdaw; but, it must be 

, owned, he is no hypocrite ^e pretends to no virme 

and takes no pains to disguise his chaiacter. His 
ministry will be attended with one advantage; no man 
will disappointed by his breach of promse, as 
no mortal ever trusted to his word. I wonder how 

__first discovered this happy genius, and toi 

what purpose Lord-has now adopted him. But 

one would think, that as amber has a power to attract 
<idrt, and straws, and chaff, a minister is endued with 
the same kind of faculty, to lick up every knave and 

blockhead in his way’'— • i 

His eulogium was interrupted by the arrivM of the 

old Duke of N-; who, squeezing into the circle 

with a busy face of importance, thrust his head mto 
every countenance, as if he had been in search of some¬ 
body, to whom he wanted to impart something of great 
consequence. My uncle, who had been fonnerly 
known to him, bowed as he passed, and the duke, 
seeing hi^nself saluted so respectfully by a well-dressed 
pers^ was not slow in returning the courtesy. He 
even came up, and taking him cordially by the hand, 
“My dear friend, Mr. A-said he, I am 
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rejoiced to see you. How long ha¥e you been come 
from abroad ?' How did you Iea¥e our good friends 
the Dutch ? The King of Prussia don’t think of 
another war^ ah ? He’s a great king! a great con¬ 
queror ! a very great conqueror! Your Alexanders 

and Hannibals were nothing at all to him, sir 

corporals! drummers I dross ! mere trash—d_n’d 

trash, heh ? ” His grace being by this time out of 
breath, my uncle took the opportunity to tell him 
had not been out of England, that his name was 
Bramble, and that he had the honour to sit in the last 
parliament but one of the late King, as representative 
for the borough of Dynikymraig. Odso ! ” cried 
the duke, I remember you perfectly well, my dear 
^fr. Bramble. You was always a good and loyal 
subject—a staunch friend to administration—I made 
your brother an Irish bishop ”— Pardon me, my 

lord/’ said the squire, I once had a brother, but he 
was a captain in the army”— Ha ! ” said his 

grace, he was so—He was indeed 1 But who was 
the bishop then? Bishop Blackberry—sure it w^as 
Bishop Blackberry—^perhaps some relation of yours ”— 
“Very likely, my, lord,” replied' my uncle, “the 
blackterry is the fruit of the bramble—but I believe 
the bishop is not a berry of our bush ”— “ No more 

he is, no more he is, ha, ha, ha! ” exclaimed the 
duke; “ there you give me a scratch, good Mr. 
Bramble, ha, ha, ha I—Well, I shall be glad to see 
you at L incoln’s- Inn- F ields—you know the way—times 
are altered. Though I have lost the power I retain 
the inclination.—Your very humble servant, good Mr. 
Blackberry”— So saying, he shoved to another 
corner of the room. 

What a fine old gentleman! ” cried Mr.""Barton 
“ what spirits! what a memory I—He never forgets,' 
an old friendd’----“He, does me , too much honour/^ , ■ 




A Venal Drudge 


129 


observed our squire^, to rank me among the number. 
Whilst I sat in parliament, I never voted with the 
ministry but three times, when my conscience told me 
they were in the right. However, if he still keeps 
levee, I will carry my nephew thither, that he may 
tee, and learn to avoid the scene; for I think an 
English gentleman never appears to such disadvantage, 
as at the levee of a minister. Of his grace I shall say 
nothing at present, but that for thirty years he was the 
constant and common butt of ridicule and execration. 
He was generally laughed at as an ape in politics, 
whose office and influence served only to render his 
folly the more notorious; and the opposition cursed him 
as the indefatigable drudge of a flrstmover, who was justly 
styled and stigmatised as the father of corruption. But 
this ridiculous ape, this venal drudge, no sooner lost the 
places he was so ill qualified .to fill, and unfurled the 
tenners of faction, than he was metamorphosed into a 
|attem of public virtue ; the very people who reviled 
him before, now extolled him to the skies, as a wise, 
experienced statesman, chief pillar of the Protestant 
succession, and corner-stone of English liberty. I 
Aould be glad to know how Mr. Barton reconciles 
these contradictions, without obliging us to resign all 
title tO' the privilege of common sense.’’—My dear 
sir,” answer^ Barton, “ I don’t pretend to justify the 
extravagancies of the multitude,, who I suppose were 
as wild in their former censure, as in their present 
praise; but I shall be very glad to attend you on 
Thursday next to his grace’s levee; where, I am 
afraid, we shall not be crowded ...with company; for, 
you know, there’s a wide difference between his 
present^offize of President of the Council, and his former 
post of First Lord Commissioner of the Treasury.” 

This communicative friend having announced all the. 
imarkable characters of both, sexes, that appeared at 
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coirt, we resolved to adjourB, and retired. At the 
foot of the staircase, there was a crowd of lacqueys 
and chairmen, and in the midst of them stood Humphry 
Clinker, exalted upon, a stool, with his hat in one 
hand, and a paper in the other, in the act of holdin? 
forth ^to the people. Before we could inquire into the 
meaning of this exhibition, he perceived his master 
thrast^ the pa|>er into his pocket, descended from his 
elevation, bolted through the crowd, and brought uiT 
the carriage to the gate. ^ 

My uncle said nothing till we were seated, when, 
after having looked at me earnestly for some time, he 
burst out^ a laughing, and asked .me if I knew upon 
what subject Clinker was holding forth to the mob ? 

«If,” .said he,^ «« the fellow has turned mountebank* 

I must turn him out of my service, otherwise heli 
make Merry Andrews of us all.” I observed, that, 
in all probabi,!ity, he had. studied physic under his 
master, who was a farrier. 

At dinner, the sqmre, asked him if he had ever 
practised physic I Yes,, and please your honour,” 
said he,^*‘among brute beasts; but I never meddle 
with rational creatures.”—I know not whether you 
rank in that class the audience you was haranguing In 
the court at St. James s, but I should be glad to know 
what kind of powders you was distributing, and 
whether you had a good sale.”—« Sale, sir,” cried 
Clinker, I hope I shall never be base enough to sell 
for gold and silver what freely comes of God’s grace. 

I distributed nothing, an’ like your honour, but a 

word of advice to my fellows in servitude and sin.”_ 

Adi ice concerning what ? ”—•‘‘Concerning pro¬ 
fane swearing, an’ please your honour; so horrid and 
shocking, that it made .my hair stand .on end.”— 

'I thou. canst cure them of that disease, I 

shall think thee a wonderful doctor indeed*”—Why 



^ Profane Swearing 131 

not cure them, my good master ? the hearts of those 
^or people are not so stubborn as your honour seems 
to think. Make them first sensible that you have 
nothing in view but their good, then they will listen 
with patience, and easily be convinced of the sin and 
folly of a practice that affords neither profit nor 
pleasure/’ At this remark our uncle changed colour, 
and looked round the company, conscious that his omn 
OT/Arj* *were not altogether un^wrung, But, Clinker,” 
said he, “ if you should have eloquence enough to per¬ 
suade the vulgar to resign those tropes and figures of 
rhetoric, there will be little or nothing left to dis¬ 
tinguish their conversation from that of their betters.”— 

But then, your honour knows, their conversation will 
be void of offence; and at the day of judgment, there 
will be no distinction of persons.” 

Humphry going downstairs to fetch up a bottle of 
wine, my uncle congratulated his sister upon having 
such a reformer in the family, when Mrs. Tabitha 
declared he was a sober, civilised fellow, very respect¬ 
ful, and very industrious, and, she believed, a good 
Christian into the bargain. One would think Clinker 
must really have some very extraordinary talent to 
ingratiate himself in this manner with a virago of her 
character, so fortified against him with prejudice and 
resentment; but the truth is, since the adventure of 
Sal thill, Mrs. Tabby seems to be entirely changed. 

■ She has left off scolding the servants, an exercise 
which was grown habitual, and even seemed necessary 
to her constitution, and is become so indifferent to 
Chowder as to part with him in a present to Lady 
Griskin, who proposes to bring the breed of him into 
fashiom. Her Ia%ship is the widow of Sir Timothy 
Griskin, a distant relation of our family. She enjoys 
a fortune of five hundred pounds a year, and makes 
shift to spend three times that sum*.. Her characterj 
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iKfore marriage was a little equivocal, but at present 
she lives in the bon ion, keeps card-tables, gives nrival 
suppers to select friends, and is visited by person rffh.* 
first fashion. She has been remarkably m>il to “ J. 
and cultivates my uncle with the most particular 
regard; but the more she strokes him, the more his 
bnsJes seem to rise. To her compliments he makes 
very laconic and dry returns. T’other day she sent us 
a pottle of fine strawberries, which he did^not receivd" 
wthout signs of disgust, muttering from the ^neid 

for Liddy, of a forenoon, to take an airing in the 
^cs. Tabby was always so alert fl sup¬ 
pose by his direction,) that she never could hWe the 
niece without the aunt’s company. I have endeavoured • 

.“.“jl 

I have now, dear PhOlips, filled a whole sheet, and 
If you have read it to an end, I dare say you are as 
tir^ as your humble servant, J. M^ford. 

LiOnmn^ June 2. 


21? Dr. . Lewis. 

Yes, doctor, I have seen the British Museum, 
which IS a noble collection, and even stupendous, if we 
consider it was made by a private man, a physician, 
who was obliged to make his own fortune at the same 
ime; biit, great as tlie collection is, it would appear 
more strilung if it was arranged in one spacious saJ^n 
instead of ^faemg divided into different apartments, 
which It d^s not entirely fill. I could^wish the 
senes of medals was connected, and the whole of the 

r®®«-al kingdoms completed, 
y adding to each, at foe public expense, those articles 
that are wanting. It would likewise be a great 
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improvement, with respect to the library, if the 
deficiencies were made up by purchasing all the books 
of character that are not to be found already in the 
collection. They might be classed in centuries, 
according to the dates of their publication, and cata¬ 
logues printed of them and the manuscripts, for the 
information of those that want to consult or compile 
4rom such authorities. I could also wish, for the 
honour of the nation, that there was a complete appa¬ 
ratus for a course of mathematics, mechanics, and 
experimental philosophy, and a good salary settled 
upon an able professor, who should give regular lec¬ 
tures on these subjects- 

But this is ail idle speculation, which will never be 
^ reduced to practice. Considering the temper of the 
times, it is a wonder to see any institution whatsoever 
established for the benefit of the public. The spirit 
of party is risen to a kind of frenzy, unknown to 
former ages, or rather degenerated to a total extinction 
of honesty and candour. You know I have observed, 
for some time, that the public papers are become the 
infamous vehicles of the most cruel and perfidious 
defamation. Every rancorous knave, every desperate 
incendiary, that can afford to spend half a crown or 
three shillings, may skulk behind the press of a news¬ 
monger, and have a stab at the first character in the 
kingdom, without running the least hazard of detection 
or punishment. 

I have made acquaintance with a Mr. Barton, 
whom Jerry knew at Oxford; a good sort of a man, 
though most ridiculously warped in his' political prin¬ 
ciples ; but his partiality is the least offensive, as it never 
appeafs in the style of scurrility and abuse. He is: a 
member of parliament, and a retainer to the court; and 
his whole conversation turns upon the virtues and per¬ 
fections of the ministers who are his patrons. Toother 
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day, when he was bedaubing one of those wnrtt,- •, 

the most fulsome praise, I told him I har! 

«n.e .„M„„ ch.L„,U ,e?, iLSif” *; 

^ indeed, so stigmatised thae 

ha^f of what was said of him wasTue he ™ t 
oniy unfit to rule, but even unfit to lit^ Sr 
impeachments had been rene-iterl j ^ 

the addition of fresh matter; and that°as"he^had’tT** 
no steps towards his own vindication T Le ^ ^ 
there was ,ome foundation SfcharS" 

And pray, sir,” said Mr. Barton ‘“xvh.r , 
would yon have him take ? Suppose L sSfu 

mnirf,«el 7 Bfc him „„ ITi,? 

crLse of h:= “r P® 7 - ^ contribute to the in- 

Sd“ f i. rfl’;.'”' “"f ” -* ™omi 

inveighed against as a a ^ Prosecutor is 

chosSi to prS 

damages he must prove the damree ^0.1^1 

to radge wlietlipr f I leave yaa 

of defamation is a id of f 
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tley may do' in other respects, they certainly contri- 
biite, in one particular, to the advantage of government, 

" for 4ose defamatory articles have multiplied papers in 
such a manner, and augmented their sale to^ such a 
degree, that the duty upon stamps and advertisements 
has made a very considerable addition to the revenue.” 

Certain it is, a gentleman’s honour is a very delicate 
subject to be handled by a jury, composed of meri who 
cannot be supposed remarkable either for sentiment 
or impartiality. In such a case, indeed, the defendant 
is tried, not only by his peers, but also by his party; 
and I really think, that, of all patriots, he is the most 
resolute who exposes himself to such detraction for the 
sake of his country. If, from the ignorance or parti- 
* ality of juries, a gentleman can have no redress from 
law for being defamed in a pamphlet or newspaper, 

I know but one other method of proceeding against the 
publisher, which is attended with some risk, but has 
been practised successfully, more than once, in my 
remembrance. A regiment of horse was^ represented, 
in one of the newspapers, as having misbehaved at 
Dettingen ; a captain of that regiment broke the pub¬ 
lisher’s bones, telling him, at the same time, if he went 
to law he should certainly have the like salutation from 

every officer of the corps. Governor-took the 

same satisfaction on the ribs of an author, who traduced 
him by name in a periodical paper. I know a low 
fellow of the same class, who, being ^turned ^ out of 
Venice for his impudence and scurrility, retired to 
Lugano, a town of the Grisons, a free people, God 
wot, where he found,a printing-press, from whence he 
squirted his filth at some respectable characters in the 
repi^blio which he had been obliged to abandon.. 
Some of th^ese, finding him out of the reach of legal 
chasti^ment, employed certain useful instruments, such 
as may be found in all countries, to give him the 
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F‘ViJege, umust be restrained 

^or i£ It IS carried to a brearh of I ^^uads, 

cliarity, it becomes one of the grpaf^T’ 
annoyed the community Tf f ® 

‘«.i. j..r good ««r£d.?i:TrL"‘,^" ”■' 

you ^ so uncandid as to exS fJ- wiil^ 

practice of common assassination? ^ To^wSf 

the despair of being able to nre t^^perate, and 
untainted by such fermin r,r£J ® character 

fame, so that one of the chief if^f^ ^ 

to the prac- * 

atamp-dutyfiT^udly the 

maxim which has beeLomr another 

namely, to connive at ^“®°«ers, 

tion, because they enL^t™’- dissipa^ 

not reflecting that, fa "„ excise; 

venience, they are dejsfrn temporary con^ 

indnstij of the people SnL\h ”t'?*'®' aed 

^ing still more despicable in flaft ’® some- 

Iteeama„ofbirK“Llf“^^ When 

seif on a level with the dregs of 
with low mechanics, feed ^ * Fople, mmgle 

and drink with them in the ^’‘^td, 

indices, harangue fa 

themselves to the belchmvs of iK expose 

their tobacco, the grossniis ^ ^e liimes of 

the impertinence of their converlaf ^ &niliarfty,^nd 
despimg him, as a man gniJtv 0?*^ ^ 

” ” '*■« • -"'pS .iSf LS'rpKgS 
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I should renounce politics the more willingly, if 

could find other topics of conversation discussed with 
fflore modesty and candour ; but the demon of party 
Kerns to have usurped every department of life. Even 
the world of literature and taste is divided into the 
most virulent factions, which revile, decry, and traduce 
the works of one another. Yesterday I went to 
return an afternoon^s visit to a gentleman of my 
acquamtance, at whose house I found one of the 
authors of the present age, who has written with some 
success. As I had read one or two of his perform¬ 
ances, which gave me pleasure, I was glad of this 
opportunity to know his person ; but his discourse and 
deportment destroyed all the impressions which his 
* writings had made in his favour. He took upon him 
to decide dogmatically upon every subject, ^ without 
deigning to show the least cause for his differing from 
the general opinions of mankind, as if it had been our 
duty to acquiesce in the ipse dixit of this new Pytha¬ 
goras. He re judged the characters of all the principal 
authors, who had died within a century of the present 
time; and, in this revision, paid no sort of regard to 
the reputation they had acquired. Milton was harsh 
and prosaic, Dryden languid and verbose, Butler and 
Swift without humour, Congreve without wit, and 
Pope destitute of any sort of poetical merit; as for his 
contemporaries, he could not bear to hear one of them 
mentioned with any degree of applause; they were all 
dunces, .pedants, plagiaries, quacks, and , impostors ; and 
you co^uld not name a single performance but what was 
tame, stupid, and insipid. It must be owned, that this, 
writer had nothing to charge his conscience with on 
the gidc^of flattery ; for, I understand, he was never 
known to praise one line that was written even by those 
with whom he lived in' terms of «good fellowship. 
This arrogance and presumption, in depreciating authors 
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^eated, « 

l>ear without wincing. ^ coulci noip 

works whii tod“Xrde/mrM« 

£-ed^rS“ - K*ri 

been spoiled by the deference^and hu °r‘ 
hearers, he did not bear contr!.r of hit 

temper; and the dispute mislTh 

had It not been interrupted by the eltrar^'r 

“fd, at whose appearance },/ i ®°'^'^®“oe of a oral 
They are of diCt eahafs anJT 
war these twenty years If thp open 

this genius was declamatory ; he did mTh' 
harangue; and his orations were 17i»t 

tntgid. He too proSnced L 7 'S J 

characters of his contemnnror- upon the 

not to deal out praise evL f‘i’ongh he scmpfe 

or mount the public rostrum “ pnrae, 

damns all the otLr writers oAhe ^SFist, he 

insolence and rancour. One is a 

a native of Ireland; anoAer a h t f 

literature, from the banks of the T^' 

aaa, because he eniovs rLf- *^Tweed; a third an 

fourth the very angel of duw“ government; a 

in a species of wll ^ 'hf h’ 

faded; a fifth, who wesumed A ^"syirchus had 

one of his performances he r, rJ^ "take strictures upon 

s^ort, exceptiiimseffw k* , ^hs stmg; m 

for the success of those who As 

pale of this confederacv he ' without the 

of taste in the puS 

I one, not considering, that to the 
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approbation of that very tasteless public, he himself 
.owes all the consequence he has in life._ 

Those originals are not fit for conversation, it they 
would maintain the advantage they have gained by their 
writing, they should never appear but upon paper: xor 
mv part I am shocked to find a man have sublime ideas in 
his head, and nothing but illiberal sentiments in his heart. 
The human soul will be generally found most defective 
"in the article of candour. I am inclined to think, no 
mind was ever wholly exempt from envy, which, 
perhaps, may have been implanted as an insunct 
Lential to our nature. I am afraid we sometimes 
palliate this vice, under the specious name of emulation. 

I have known a person remarkably generous, humane, 
moderate, and apparently self-denying, who could not 
hear even a friend commended, without betraying 
marks of uneasiness; as if that commendation had implied 
an odious comparison to his prejudice, and every wreath 
of praise added to the other’s character was a garland 
plucked from his own temples; this is a malignant 
species of jealousy, of which I stand acquitted m my 
own conscience—^whether it is a vice or an infirmity i 

leave you to inquire. _ . .. 

There is another point which I would much rather 
see determined, whether the world was always as con¬ 
temptible as it appears to me at present I If the morals 
of mankind have not contracted an extraordinary degree 
of depravity within these thirty years, then must I 
infected with the common vice of old men, dtjicilts, 
querulus laudator temporu acti } or, which is more 
probable, the impetuous pursuits and avocations ot 
youth have formerly hindered me from observing those 
rotten >arts of human nature, which now appear so 
offensively to my observation. 

We have been at court and ’change, and everywhere; 
and everywhere we find food for spleen, and subject 
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for ndicule. My new servant, Huniphrv Clinkf-- 
turns out a great original, and Tabby is a cb-m^ If 
creamre; she has parted with Chowder, and S 
nothmg but smile, like Malvolio in the plk-; Fif l: 
Mged if she _!s not acting a part which is not natu-a] 

With respect to the characters of manhin,! 

™»«y i, ,.i« I h.„ C”S Sr 

scene, of mn,.„d „„„ „„ eode.vo.r t7 L. ! 

myself with the novelty of I am at nr 

r®’" from m/nS 

5 but tins power ceasing to act, I shall mt-irn f 

S .‘St "S f't-“t i" 

kna-e~v !“ great reservoir of folly, ' 

nu...j nd sophistication, contributes to enhance thr- 
value of a country life, in the sentiments of 

w«, ttr'”’'’’ 

To Mrs. Mary Jokes, af Bramlkton Hall. 

and the rest of fhe'famiy. 
weL aty "a f 

ma. clllS “P -ootf&r foot-’ 

bread; which stows iat a^cfdS^ 
good mouser, and a hound be stanch, thof he 
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narro hare on his buttocks ; but the proudest nose may 
be bro’t baor to the grindstone by sickness and mis- 

* fortunes. 

O Moily, what shall I say of London ? Ail the 
towns that ever I beheld in my born days are no more 
than Welsh barrows and crumlecks to this wonderful 
sittj,! Even Bath itself is but a fillitch, in the naam 
of God, one would think there’s no end of the streets, 
■"^biit the Lands End. Then there’s such a power of 
people, going hurry skurry 1 Such a racket of coxes i 
Such a noise, and hali-balloo ! So many strange sites 
to be seen! O gracious! my poor Welsh brain has 
been spinning like a top ever since I came hither! 
And I have seen the Park, and the Paleass of Saint 
» Gimeses, and the king’s and the queen’s magistmal, 
pursing, and the sweet young princes, and the hilly- 
fents, and pybald ass, and a.ll the rest of the royal 
family. 

Last week I went with mistress to the Tower, to 
see the crowns and wild beastis; and there was a 
monstracious lion, with teeth half a quarter long ; 
and a gentleman bid, me not go near him, if I wasn’t 
a maid; being as how he would roar, and tear, and 
play the dickens. Now I had no mind to go near 
him; for I cannot abide such dangerous honeymils, 
not I—but mistress would go; and the beast kept such 
a roaring and bouncing, that I tho’t he would ,a broke 
his cage, and, devoured us ail; and the gentleman 
tittered forsoothbut I’ll go to death upon it, I will, 
that my lady is as gO'Od a firchen as the child unborn ; 
and therefore either .the gentleman told a phib, or the 
lion oft to .be set in the stocks for bearing false witness 
again Hs neighbour: .for .the commandment sayeth, 
Thou sbdt not hear false .witness against thy neighbour, 

I was afterwards of a party at Sadler’s Wells, where 
I such tumbling and dancing upon rops and wires, 
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that I was frightened, and ready to go into a fit T 
thought It was all enchantment; and believinii m u 
bewitched, began for to cij. You knows as how^'rt^ ‘ 
witches in Wales dy upon broomsticks, but he^w^ 
flymg without any broomstick, or thing in the "7^ 
world, and hnng of pistols in the air, and bloS 
trumpe.s, and swinging, and rolling of wheel-barrow! 
tC-Xt^mf -thicker than a 

A It’ ^ ^ deal with the devif* 

hir 7 gentleman with a pig’s tail, and a golden sord 

ml °iFered for to treat 

me with a pint of wind; but I would not stay X 

in going through the dark passage, he began tl’show 
his cloven futt, and went for"^ to be rude ;ry Li:r 
servant Umphry KJinker bid him to be sivil and t . 
|avetheypgnian adowsein the chops; but, ffackiit 
Mr. Clinker wa’n’t long in his debt—with o j 
oaken sapling he dusted his doublet, for all his goldm 
c eese toaster; and, lipping me under his arm, Carried 
me huom, I nose not how, being I was in 

flcs^ation._ But, thank God! Fm now vaned fX all 

such vanities ; for what are all those rarities and 

wS Va^ty ’ " »P 

I had almost forgot to tel] you, that I have had 

and buckled m the newest fashion, by a French freezer’ 
f MadmJdl. I now carries 

gentlewoman of 

Vales. Last night, coming huom from the meetinit 
I was taken by lamp-light for an imminent pouS’s 
^ughter, a great beauty. But, as I was sayinSS 

are llpleasurls-lf London 
are no tetter than sower whey and stale cyder when 
compared to the joys of the New Genisalem. 
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Advice on Spelling 

Dear Mary Jones ! An’ please God, when I return 
rU bring you a new cap, with a turkeyshell coom, and 
’a nvehouse sermon, that was preached in the tabernacle; 
and I pray of all love, you will mind your vntmg and 
vour spelling; for, craving your pardon, Molly, it 
made me suet to disseyffer your last scrabble, which 
was delivered by the hind at Bath. O voman! voman! 
if thou hadst but the least consumption of what pleasure 
■We scullers have, when we can cumster the crabbidst 
buck off hand, and spell the ethnitch vords, without 
looking at the Primmer. As for Mr. Klinker, he is 
qualified to be clerk to a parish. But I’ll say no 
more. Remember me to Saul—poor sole! it goes to 
my hart to think she don’t yet know her letters. But 
all in God’s good time. It shall go hard, but I will 
bring her the A B C in gingerbread; and that, you 
nose, will be learniBg to her taste. 

Mistres® says, we are going a long gurney to the 
north; but go where we will, I shall ever be, dear 
Mary Jones, yours with true infection, 

London, June 3 . Win. Jenkins. 

To Sir Watkin Phillips, BarU of Jesus Golhge, Oxon* 
Dear W^at, —I mentioned in my last, my uncle s 

design of going to the Duke of N---’s levee, which 

design has been executed accordingly. His grace 
has been so long accustomed to this kind of homage, 
that, though the place he now fills does not imply the 
tenth part of the influence which he exerted in his 
former office, he has given his friends to understand, 
that they cannot oblige him in anything more than m 
contribi^ting to support the shadow of that power which 
he no longer retains in substance ; and therefore he has 
still public days, on which they appear at his leree. 
My uncle and I went thither with Mr. Barton, who, 
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our Lroducer.'*\’hf^room^^^''™^*’ undertook to be 

more than one gown and cassock thonofr'’^ 
his grace had, while he was min.'srer nref ^ 

S. will” ‘CSf •'itT'' 

» “«ictal'irSf“¥'>' “'““J by .pc«»’ 

nose, and an arch S; ^ 

. cummg as sagacity. "Our . as mucii 

the name of Captain C^-_ q T" by 

us he was a man shrewd parts” “formed 

7 ^“ployed in sLet services fuT?r” " 

had the history of him mnm 'O- 1 ' c ^ 

quarter. He had been manv vear another 

fraudulent practices, as’a merchant 

heiD.g convicted of some of ^ France; and, 

from whence he was deJivwed ’bTtr°“° thegalJey^ 
late Duke of Ormnnyi tf H interest of the 
himself in a letter as ’his t ^ recommended 
was, in the semel ’ relation. He 

and, in the wa^r of i 740 ,Ltersed“an”r"^’'^ ® ’ 

France, in the diseuS of a J ^ t- ^ ^ 

hazard of his life innc u ^^he extreme 

baj -cySii, ^ ’.sr.“ hI: ”<■ ““I'u 

apprehend hm at St. Seba^sfe fm ^ 

fortunately retired but a Irhn^ t. r 

arrived. This Jd L \^°T order 

pleaded so effectually witrthe^Enri^lf 

they allowed him a cLforLle ^ ^mistry, that 

enjoys in his old age. He has which^die now 

“imaters, and is said to 2 cotuhed bT^ ^ 
subjects, as a man of im,-„ °n many 

a man of uncommon understanding and 
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great experieiice. He is in fact a fellow of some parts, 
invincible assurance; and, in bis discourse, be 
assumes such an air of self-sufEciency, as may very -well 
impose upon some of the shallow politicians who now 
labour at the helm of administration- But, if he is not 
belied, this is not the only imposture of which he is guilty. 
They say, he is at bottom not only a Roman Catholic, 
bat really a priest; and, while he pretends to disclose to 
our state-pilots all the springs that move the Cabinet of 
.Versailles, he is actually picking up intelligence for the 
' Krvice of the French minister. 

Be that as it may, Captain C- entered into 

, conversation with us in the most familiar manner, and 
treated the duke’s character without any ceremony. 

This wiseacre,” said he, “ is still a-bed; and, I think, 
the best thing he can do is to sleep on till Christmas; 
for, when he gets up, he does nothing but expose his 
own folly. Since Grenville was turned out, there has 
been no minister in this nation worth the meal that 
whitened his periwig. They are so ignorant, they 
scarce know a crab from a cauliilowerand then they 
are such dunces, that there’s no making them compre¬ 
hend the plainest proposition- In the beginning of the 
war, this poor half-witted creature told me, in a great 
fright, that thirty thousand French had marched from 
Acadia to Cape Breton- * Where did they find 
transports?’ said I. ‘Transports!’ cried he, ‘I tell 
you they marched by land.’—‘ By land to the island 
of Cape Breton! ’—‘ What I is Cape ■ Breton an 
island?’—‘Gertainly.’—‘Hah! are you sure of 
that?’ When I pointed it out in the map, he 
examined it earnestly with his spectacles; then taking 

me in hio arms, ‘My dear C--! ’ cried he, ‘you 

always bring us good news. Egad! I’ll go directly, 
and tell the King that Cape Breton is an,island.”’ 

He seemed disposed to entertain us .with more anec- 
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dotes of this nature, at the expense of his grace, when 
he was interrupted by the arrival of the Algerine 
ambassador, a venerable Turk, with a Ions whil' 
beard, attended by his dragoman, or interpreter and 
another ofEcer of his household, who had not no 

stockings to his legs. Captain C- imme^ately 

spoke widi an air of authority to a servant in waitin-i 
bidding him go and teU the duke to rise, as there was 
a great deal of company come, and, among others, the* 
ambassador from Algiers. Then turning to us “This 
poor Turk,” said he, “ notwithstanding his grey beard 
IS a greenhorn. He has been several years resident at 
London, and suU is ignorant of our political revolutions 
Ihis insit IS intended for the prime minister of 
England; but you 11 see how this wise duke will . 
receive it as a mark of attachment to his own person.” 
Certain it is, the duke seemed eager to acknowledge 
the comphmen^ _A door opening, he suddenly bolted 
ou^ mth a shaving cloth under his chin, his face 
frothed up to the eyes with soap lather; and, running up 
to the ambassador, grinned hideous in his face—« Mv 
fer Mahoi^t,” said he, “ God love your long beardi 
1 hope the Dey will make you a horse-tail at the next 

® moment’s patience, 
and 111 send to you in a twinUing.” So saying he 
retreated into his den, leaving the Turk in some ton- 
ftpn. i^ter a short pause, however, he said some¬ 
thing to Hs interpreter, the meaning of which I had 
peat curiosity to know, as he turned up his eyes while 
he spoke, expressing astonishment, mixed with devo- 

ca°tL r "by «eans of the commimi- 
rative Captain C—who conversed with thedrago- 

as an old acquaintoce. Ibrahim, the ambassador, 
who had mistaken his grace for the minister’s fool 
was no sooner ^deceived by the interpreter, than he 
exclaimed to this effect: “Holy prophet! I don’t 
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wonder that this nation prospers, seeing it is governed 
by the counsel of idiots; a species of men, whom, ^ all 
good Mussulmen revere as the organs of immediate 
fnspiration !Ibrahim was favoured with a particular 
audience of short duration ; after which the duke 
conducted him to the door, and then returned to 
diffuse his gracious looks among the crowd of his 
, worshippers- 

As Mr. Barton advanced to present me to his grace, 
it was my fortune to attract his notice before I was 
announced. He forthwith met me more than half¬ 
way, and, seizing me by the hand, ^‘My dear Sir 
Francis,’’ cried he, ‘‘this is so kind—I vow to God! 

I am so obliged—Such attention to a poor broken 
•^minister—Well—pray when does your Excellency 

sail?_For God’s sake have a care of your health, 

and eat stewed prunes in the passage—Next to your 
own precious health, pray, my dear Excellency, take 
care of the five nations—Our good friends the five 
nations—^The Toryrories, the Maccolmacks, the Out- 
o’-the-Ways, the Crickets, and the Kickshaws—Let 
^em have plenty of blankets, and stinkubus, and wam¬ 
pum; and your Excellency won’t fail to scour the 
kettle, and boil the chain, and bury the tree, and plant 
the hatchet—Ha, ha, ha! ” 

When he had uttered this rhapsody, with his usual 
precipitation, Mr. Barton gave him to understand that 
I was neither Sir Francis, nor St. Francis; but simply 
Mr. Melford, nephew to Mr. Bramble ; who, stepping 
forward, made his bow at the same time. “ Odso I 
no more it is Sir Francis,^’ said this wrise statesman-— 
“ Mr. Melford, I am glad to see: you—I sent you an 
engineer •to fortify your dock-—Mr. Bramble-—your 
servant, Mr. Bramble—How .d’ye, good Mr. Bramble 
—Your nephew is a pretty young fellow—Faith and 
troth a very pretty fellow !—-His father is my old 
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friend-How does he hold troubled with 

that d—ned disorder, ha ?—« No mv Lnrrf ’’, i* j 

my uncle, “ail his troubles are overf He has'"h^ ' 

dead these fifteen years ”_“DeadIhowf^JrfS 

now I remember-He is dead, sure enough-wSl' 
and how-does the young gentleman stand L Ham- 
ford West? or-a-what d’ye-My dear Mr mI 
fordharen Pll do you all the service in my powS- 
I hope I have some credit left”— My uncle then* 
gave him to understand that I was still a minor ; aS 
that we had no intention to trouble him at present for 
any favour whatsoever. “I came hither^Xm^ 
nephew, added he, “to pay our respects to your 
grace; and I may venture to say, that his views and 
mine are at least as disinterested as those of any indi- < 
vidual m this assembly.”—“My dear Mr. Bramble- 
berry, you do me infinite honour. I shall alwavs 
rejoice to see you and your hopeful nephew, Mr. Md- 
for^aven. My credit, such as it is, you may com¬ 
mand. I wish we had more friends of your kidney.” 

J. hen, turning to Captam C_ “ Ha C_1 ” 

wag, ba. —.“The world wags much after the old 
fashio^ my Lord,” answered the Captain. “The 
politicians of London and Westminster have begun 
again to wag their tongues against your grace- and 

awav° ^ anti-mimsterial calumny will blow 

of rascals,” cried the duke; 

walT-’ ^Is; one half of them would 

wag their hrels at Tyburn, if they had their desert” 

Jevee, spoke to every individual, with the most 
courteous femiliarity; but he scarce ever opened his 

person or busmess of the party with whom he con- 
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wrsed; so^ that he really looked like a comedian hired 

,10 burlesque the character of a minister. At length a 
person of a very prepossessing appearance coming in, 
his grace ran up, and hugging him in his arms, with 
die appellation of My dear Ch—s 1 ” led him forth¬ 
with into the inner apartment, or Sanctum Sanctorum of 
this political temple. 

^ ,««That,’’ said Captain C-is my friend C- 

•f _j almost the only man of parts who has any con¬ 

cern in the present administration. Indeed, he would 
have no concern at all in the matter, if the ministry 
did not ind it absolutely necessary to make use of his 
talents upon some particular occasions. As for the 
common business of the nation, it is carried on in a 
constant routine by the clerks of the different ofEces, 
otherwise the wheels of government would be wholly 
stopped amidst the abrupt succession of ministers, every 
one more ignorant than his predecessor. I am think¬ 
ing what a line hobble we should be in, if all the clerks 
of the Treasury, of the secretaries, the War Office, and 
the Admiralty, should take it in their heads to throw up 
their places in imitation of the great pensioner. But to 

return to C—^— T-; he certainly knows more than 

all the ministry and all the opposition, if their heads 
were laid together, and talks like an angel on a vast 
variety of subjects. He would really be a great man, 
if he had any consistency or stability of character. 
Then it must be owned, he wants courage, otherwise 
he would never allow himself to be cowed by the great 
pjlitical bully, for whose understanding he has justly a 
very great contempt. , I have seen him as much afraid 
of that overbearing Hector, as ever schoolboy was of 
his ped%ogue; and yet this Hector, I shrewdly 
suspect, is no more than a craven at bottom., Besides 
this defect, C—^— has another, which he is at too 
little pins to hide. .There is no faith to he given t.o 
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to assertions, and no trust to be put in his umm' 
However, to give the devil his due, he is' 
natured; and even friendly, when close urged iTS’' 
way of solicitation. As for principle tha^r’. 

extremely entertaining; and he shines very oSH; 

eS" tSIV ™f "> » »!.«« h. I, 

tor h,.?S rjLt 

L“.r •!«» “.lad 2 

to. r ■ 

GardS One ofT‘ "PPle-^°®en in Spring 
>j_arara. Une of those viragoes having hint^-d somf 

to the prejudice of the other’s mial char“ 

sides, replied! 

you to sav? n . ’ ““■■e have 

Ltinu thL' ? k ii°“’ F°“ to say ? 

bating that which all the world knows I chall^ll 

you to say black is the white of 1 ^™ ” wl Z 
not wait for Mr T > • "'edid 

Captain C h,7T~ ' “®fg ^th; but, after 
„„.v ° characterised all the orisinals in 

had butteTed A " ^here we 

Captain f breakfast, the said 

» rtlTh^did T".r^*" 

.. to Jir 
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me into C-’s' character, which Mr* Bramble no 

, sooner understood, than he expressed some concern for 
’ the connexion he had made, and resolved to disengage 
himself from it without ceremony. 

We are become members of the Society for the 
Encouragement of the Arts, and have assisted at some 
of their deliberations, which were conducted with equal 
^spirit and sagacity. My uncle is extremely fond of 
"^the institution, which will certainly be productive^ of 
great advantages to the public, if, from its democradcal 
form, it does not degenerate into cabal and corruption. 
You are already acquainted with his aversion to the 
iniuence of the multitude, which he afErms, is incom¬ 
patible with excellence, and subversive of order. 
Indeed, his detestation of the mob has been heightened 
by fear, ever since he fainted in the room at Bath. 
And this apprehension has prevented him from going 
to the little theatre in the Haymarket, and other places 
of entertainment, to which, however, I have had the 
honour to attend the ladies. 

.: It, grates old Squaretoes to reflect, that it is mot in 
his power to enjoy even the most elegant diversions of 
the capital, without the participation of the vulg^; 
for they now ' thrust themselves into all assemblies, 

' from a ridotto at St. James’s, to a hop at Rotherhithe. 

I have lately seen our old acquaintance Dick Ivy, 
who we imagined had died of dram-drinking; but he 
is lately emerged from the Fleet, by means of a pam¬ 
phlet which he wrote and published against the govern¬ 
ment with some success. The sale of this perfoimance 
enabled him to appear in clean linen, and he is now 
going about soliciting subscriptions for his poems; but 
his br^ches are not^ yet .in the most .decent order. 
Dick certainly deserves some countenance for his in-^ 
trepidity and perseverance. It is not in the power oi 
disappointment, nor even of damnation, to drive him 
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to despair. After some unsuccessfn? 

^ay of poepy, he commenced SSl “ ? “ 

I believe his whole stock ran mic and, 

bowels; then he consorS a ^ 

kept a cellar in Petty France who 

make his quarters good; he was' disfod d 
upstairs into the kennel by a coiSraM„ 
regiment of footguards. ^He wa, f 
laureate of Blackfriars Y ^^^erwards the 

natural transition to the’pieeT 

miscarried in panepvnV formerly 

and realms"’to n ™ 7’"'"’“S''- » 

If he can hold out till the mopt' for abuse, 

be prepared for another charee in^t,??^ parlmment, and 
will mount the pillory, or obteb a P 5 °^®Wrty Dick 
whmh events his fortLe will be madT'°“’ “ * 

Mean while he has arnntVpd j 

tionwith the respectable writer”ofthr°^^°°®i‘^®'"‘ 

have subscribed for Ms works he J and as I 

t other night to introduce me to 

geniuses, but I found them exceed' 

reserved. Thev seemed ,f formal and 

another, and s j ifa £tetf 

so many particles of vapour eaX“^ repulsion, like 

own electrified atmosphL.’ Dkk'ZZ f 

wacitj than jndraenL tried mnr !^ ^ has more 

•!» oon,„„,L nSS Sn?" "? “ “'™ 

sometimes lettinp off a nun and wit, 

a conundrum; nay ®°“otimes discharging 

nj. f » <>i.pn» iJ 

rhyme, and the professors on^ed • 

but, instead of keepine to thi^ K-^ 

into tedious dissertations on the *7 ^®™uhed out 
and one of them wh^hZ t ®«=ionts; 

piayed his whole’knowlLl^of n ^ >118' 

Djsputerand Ruddiman. ®Arla^T^^’^ ' 

, last, 1 ventured.to'sa|^ 
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I did not see how the subject in question could be at 
.^il elucidated by the practice of the" ancients, who 
certainly had neither blank ¥erse nor rhyme in their 
poems, which were measured by feet, whereas ours are 
reckoned by the number of syllables. This remark 
seemed to give umbrage to the pedant, who forthwith 
involved himself in a cloud of Greek and Latin quota- 
gons, which nobody attempted to dispel. A confused 
hum of insipid observations and comments ensued; and, 
upon the whole, I never passed a duller evening in my 
life. Yet, without all doubt, some of them were men 
of learning, wit, and ingenuity. As they are afraid of 
making free with one another, they should bring each 
his butt, or whetstone, along with him, for the enter- 
’^tainment of the company. My uncle says he never, 
desires to meet with more than one wit at a time. One 
wit, like a knuckle of ham in soup, gives a zest and 
flavour to the dish; but more than one serves only to 
spoil the pottage. And now I^m afraid I have given 
you an unconscionable mess without any flavour at all; 
for which, I suppose, you will ■ bestow your benedic¬ 
tion upon Your friend and servant, 

London^ June J. Melford. 


To Dr,. Lewis. 

Dear Lewis, —Your fable of the Monkey and the 
Pig is what the Italians call hen irovaia. But I shall 
not repeat it to my apothecary, who is a proud Scotch¬ 
man, very thin-skinned, and, for aught I know, may 
have his degree in his pocket. A right Scotchman 
has always two strings to his bow, and is in utmmqne 
p^atus, ^ Certain it is, I have not ^scaped a scouring ; 
Ixit, I believe, by means of that scouring, I .have ’scaped 
something worse, perhaps a tedious fit of the gout or 
rheumatism 5 for my appetite began to flag, and I had 
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certam croakings m the bowels which boded 
pod. Nay, I am not yet quite free of *0,7^ 

brpces, which warn me to be gone frorn thl 

infection. ^ e nom this centre of 

What temptetion can a man of my turn and tem^ 

ambition, and childish curiosi^ • whTct 
gratified, but in the 5usj iZ7If Z 7“ 

»™ of ,hb g-adScdLfE *' 

S".7”t “?■ “'y .“«<•“ ,1, oE- 

rf.h of wl. 0 . . jo.oi„ 

which is never distiirLd by horrid^ndJr^'"® — 

ruptp, but in a niorning, L t^elw^t ^- 11 ”°' V“T 

marlet at my window. I drink the ^ 

and crystalline as it gushes from P“re 

prehord .ffiiU, orEh'cUtn rfae’E 
integrity T Z Tnen^’.^ ^ 

E’f sa £”yK“^t ;=dt 

the mountains, that mSt rie wit? vf ■ 

d„bioo.*Si'fo'SL;'S“E£ 
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u „,nther’s milk, that fills the dish ^ith gravy; my 

the mother s mi 

^poaltiy, . j^y rabbits panting 

f Ae w?ren : mj game fresh from the moors; my 

ir I » K«f.rSI«k». My 
Vy fThe»«, »■ 

prepared y jjg- ^ p^jts ^hich England may call 
affords all the ditterent irm gathered 

r Te- ? “„7aS d « 3 iLeo.r.ide. of 

'S2dprflo3h»o,^e,™— 

•• excellent ’ destined for hams and bacon. 

fattens my pip, .that aie des ^ 

'hi S p^s tSr Js^th^ut :;Lts or regret, imd 
am “not Ltitute of amusements within doors when j 
weather will not P«mit me to g° J'^°^“-b,ekgammon. 

I 5 which rSy 

Tide. You Know heart- a blessing which, 

to whom I can open all my heart, a o s 

pAoj.. I figb. ^ “'g> ” "iroiL of 

"“'"’tambkMit/ ibim I emon for their inognty, 

more humble parts, woo . |r - though not very 

aod d.* 0-— I M “.f „„ 

rr;C^5.b-b<>. 1««»sty 

' ‘£'d«oroS3=bt»r«d..fd,=«o.»rb»»- 
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_ Now, ®ark the contrast at London. I am 

in frowsy Jodgmgs, where there is not roomTnf ^ 
swing a cat, and I breathe the steam, to. 

..d tee 

pestiience, if they were not qualified bv 
of sea-coal, which is itself \ ^ 

lungs of any delicacy of texture 
boasted corrector cannot nreimnf tt," i ^ ^^en this 
looks that distinguish the ihabitani^f Sdtf °* 

the horrid noise of the watchmen bawHn^th^h ’ 
through eyery^street, and thundering at evefv dn 
set of useless fellows, who serve nn efbl ^ ^ 
that of disturbing the repose of the ' twt 

by five o’clock, I ^ i and, 

the still more dreadfiil alarm mad^ bv “th 

carts, and noisv ruqtiVQ h^n • country 

window. Tf I r S “d* 4 

mawkish contents of an onen a /’ “““ ‘5“®' 

from tlie n¥er Tliameti • which comes 

of London and WesSef ^Sr 

the least offensive part of rhf ' ^ excrement is 

posed of all thl dml mf 

mechanics and matlcWes,'Sicred ^‘tH “ 

fying carcases of beasts and men anH * F^'e- 

scourings of all the wash-tubsrLmdsTnd 
sei^rs within the bills of mortality ’ 
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cask of port, it appeared, from the evidence of the 
cooper, that there were not above five gallons of real 
*wine in the whole pipe, which held above a hundred, 
and even that had been brewed and adulterated by the 
merchant at Oporto. The bread I eat in London is a 
deleterious paste, mixed up with chalk, alum, and 
bone-ashes, insipid to the taste, and destructive to t e 
constitution. The good people are not i^orant ol this 
Adulteration; but they prefer it to wholesome bread, 
because it is whiter than the meal of corn. Thus they 
sacrifice their taste and their health, and the lives or 
their tender infants, to a most absurd gratification or a 
misiudging eye ; and the miller or the baker is obliged 
to poison them and their families, in order to live by 
his profession. The same monstrous depravity appears 
in their veal, which is bleached by repeated bleedings, 
and other villanous arts, till there is not a drop ot juice 
left in the body, and the poor animal is paralytic faetore 
it dies; so void of all taste, nourishment, and^^vour, 
that a man might dine as comfortably on a wbte tn- 
cassee of kidskin gloves, or chip hats from Leghorn. 

As they have discharged the natural colour from 
their bread, their butchers’ meat, and poultry, their 
cutlets, ragouts, fricassees, and sauces of all kmds—so 
they insist upon having the complexion of their pot¬ 
herbs mended, even at the hazard of their lives. 
Perhaps, you will hardly believe that they can be so 
mad as to boil their greens with brass halfpence, m 
order to improve their colour; and yet nothing is more 
true. Indeed, without this improvement m the colour, 
they have no personal merit. They are produced in 
an artificial soil, and taste of nothing but the dunghills 
from whence they spring. My cabbage, cauliflower, 
and asparagus in the country, are as much superior in 
flavour to those that are sold in Covent Garden, as niy 
heath mutton , is to that of St. James’s market,, which, m 
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fact, is neither Iamb nor mutton bnt cnrr.oft,* ! 
the two, gorged in the rank SoSSr^^^ 
pale, coarse, and frowsy. As for thT porr it 

abominable carniyorons animal fed wifL h ^ 

»d &»«.„• ..J r poatayl 'tn 

f^ene. A, 

but^fhl^ ^ in this hot weather 

of the sonant and sSg OuT 

&m in fl“sh,“°a^fS ^ 

game to be had for love or money ’ ^ “ °° 

g=2 S-'”wSSl;l^ C“~'G-d« afford. 

price* sn tfiat i f orcnne, at an exorbitant 

Ms to the^ham “ar^tet 

tributed by sul IS 

withoutloathS Jr J ^ at 

dirty barrow-bfnteJ ^ ^ that I saw a 

Wt with her own spittlSaS^h?k°“® S 
fiae lady of Sl but some 

y t5t. James s pansh might admit into her 
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delicate moutii those ver}^ cherries, which had been 
rolled and moistened between the filthy, and perhaps 
ulcerated chops of a St. Giles's huckster., I need not 
dwell upon the pallid contaminated mash which they 
call strawberries, soiled and tossed by greasy paws 
through twenty baskets crusted wdth dirt; and then 
presented with the worst milk, thickened wdtii the 
worst iour, into a bad likeness of cream. But the 
rmlk itself should not pass unanalysed, the produce of 
faded cabbage leaves and sour draff, lowered with hot 
water, frothed with bruised snails, carried through the 
streets in open pails, exposed to foul rinsings discharged 
from doors and windows, spittle, snot, and tobacco-quids 
from foot-passengers, overflowings from mud carts, 
'iss.patterings from coach, wheels, dirt and trash chucked 
into it by roguish boys for the joke's sa.ke, the spewings 
of infants, who have slabbered in the tin measure, 
which is thrown back in that condition .among the 
milk, for the benefit of the next customer ; and, fi,mlly, 
the vermin that drops from the rags of the. nasty drab 
tli.at vends, this precious mixture, under the respectable 
denomination of milkmaid. 

I,' shall conclude this catalogue, of London dainties 
with table-beer, guiltless, of hops and malt, vapid and 
nauseous, much fitter to facilitate the operation of a 
vomit, than to quench thirst and promote digestion; 
the tallowy rancid mass called butter, manufactured 
with candle grease and kitchen stuff ; and their fres.h 
eggs, imported from France and Scotland. Now, all 
these enormities might be remedied with a very IMe 
attention to the article, of police, or civil regulation; 
but the wise patriots of London have taken it into their 
heads, th^t all regulation is inconsistent with lil^rty; 
and that every man ought, to live in his own way, 
without restraint. Nay, as there is not sense enough 
left among them .to l«. .discomposed by the nuisances I 
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hare mentioned, they may, for aught I care w.I! ■ 
the mire of their own pollution. ^ ® 

A compamorable man will, undoubtedly nut „r, • l- 
many mconyeniences, for the sake of er!' •’ ^ ‘ P 
society. A facetious friend of 
wme could not be bad where the rnm 
able; a maxim whic^ wt 
cum gram saRs. But what is the ^ 

that I should be tempted for its Londom 

senses, and compound with such unH™ ° my 

abhors ? All the peonle T see as my soul 

by schemes of btemsTor amh-f'" ° 

M for ™o.n, “ Sirr" 

old acquamtance thnc>^ some of my 

obliterated all traces 

Tersation is redS to . Con- 

altercation—social coromercJ and. illiberal 

oard-playing. If you ™vi visits and 

accident, it may be danae ^ diverting original by 

his oddities.Te is Xran' yourself with^ 

sharper, a spy, or a wS^ 

with endeavours to o“ ch 

business. You are nreifit “ way of 

who beg in the phraK of he mendicants, 

spoils of thfSeT °f borrowing, and live upon the 

conscience, your fLds LthourSection"'Lr''“' 

dependants without fidelity ' and your 

measure of my aversion te j ^ ® “P 

crowded city. ^ Thank Heaven^' I “J, 
sucked mto the vortex but th!r T f- ®° 
self without any great effort ““‘bs^gage my- 
this wild uproar^Anaverv foil ^ Pbj°?‘’Pby- - From 
shall fly with double relish’ to Se^'^ impertinence, I 
ment, the cordial effifcm,, c seremty of retire- 
ordial effusions of unreserved friendship, the 
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hospitality and protecdon of the rural gods; in a word, 
^ thtjucmda oMlvla which Horace himself had not 
taste enough to enjoy. 

I ha¥e agreed for a good travelling coach and four, 
at a guinea a-day, for three months certain ; and next 
week we intend to begin our journey to the north, 
hoping still to be with you by the latter end of 
Jpctol^r. I shall continue to write from every stage 
where we make any considerable halt, as often as any¬ 
thing occurs which I think can alFord you the least 
amusement. In the meantime I must beg you will 
superintend the economy of Bames, with respect to my 
hay and com harvests; assured that my ground pro¬ 
duces nothing but what you may freely call your own. 

'^On any other terms I should' ashamed to subscribe 
myself your invariable friend, 

Lmdouj June 8. Matt. Bramble. 


To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bart, of Jesus College^ Qxm. 

Dear Phillips, —In my last I mentioned my having 
spent an ei*ening with a society of authors, who seemed 
to be Jealous and afraid of one another. My uncle 
was not at all surprised to hear me say I was dis¬ 
appointed in their conversation. A man may lx 
very entertaining and inS'tructive upon paper,’’ said he, 
and exceedingiy dull in common discourse. I have 
olBerved that those who shine most in private company 
are but secondary stars in the constellation of genius. 
A small stock of ideas is more easily managed and 
sooner displayed, than a great quantity crowded 
together^ „ There is very seldom anything extra¬ 
ordinary in the appearance and address of a good 
writer; whereas, a dull author generally distinguishes 
himself by some oddity, or extravagance. For this 
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S&gl>e ^ery 

My curiosity being excited by this hint, I consulted ' 
y I lend Dick lyy, who undertook to gratify it the 
very next day, which was Sunday last-He Ml S 

me to dine with S-, whom you and I hL^ on 

known by his writings. He livL in the skirts of thf 
-own, and every Sunday his house is open to ail 

S nudi he Lats wit!!' 

.kk -We has fixed upon the first dav of 

the week for the exercise of his hospitality, because 
some of his guests could not enjoy it on any other hr 

HFed, m a plain yet decent habitation, which opened • 

backwards into a very pleasant garden keTS 
excellent order; and, indeed, I saw nL rf th^ 

Sord "“Worship, either in the house or S 

Jandloi^d, who is one of those few writers of the 

na^OM^*^ 'k'°° foundation, without 

Lfk° dependence. If there was 

nothing characteristic in the entertainer rke T 

Si t “■s 

th^^^nf ri ■^°^SAeir peculiarities I do not memion 
strurl- may be purely accidental. What 

tion \nd Tr originally produced by affecL 

10 ^ and afterwards confirmed by habit. One of 
them wore spectacles at dinner, and another hfs h2 

ftavinf r®'’ ‘he fir^^^as noS 

Sd ani " bailiff wac in the 

^ veakneJ ^"hour under 

years ago when vision, except about five 

y g , when he was comprimented with a couple 
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of black eyes by a player, with whom he had quarrelled 
^ in his drink. A third wore a laced stocking, and 
made use of crotches, because, once in his life, he had 
been laid up with a broken leg, though no man could 
leap over a stick with more agility. A fourth had 
contracted such an antipathy to the country, that he 
insisted upon sitting with his back towards the window 
^.^that looked into the garden ; and when a dish of cauli¬ 
flower was set upon the table, he snuffed up volatile 
salts to keep him from, fainting; yet this delicate 
person was the son of a cottager, born under a hedge, 
and had many years run wild among asses on a 
, common. A fifth affected distraction; when spoken 
to, he always aiis.wered from, the purpose—sometimes 
he suddenly started up, and rapped out a dreadful oath 
—sometimes he burst out a-l.aughing—then he folded 
his arms and sighed—and then he hissed like fifty 
serpents. 

At first I really thought he was mad, and, as he 
sat near me, began to be under some apprehensions for 
my own safety, when our landlord, perceiving me 
. alarmed, assured me aloud, that I had nothing to fear 
—The gentleman,’’ said he, is trying to act a pa.rt 
for which he is by no means quali.fied—if he had .all 
the inclination in the world, it is not in his power to 
.be mad. His spirits are too flat to be kindled into 
frenzy.” ’Tis no bad p-p-puff how-ow-ever,” 
observed a person in a tarnished laced coat; “ aff-ffected 
m-madness w-will p-pass for w-wit, w-with nine-nine¬ 
teen out of t-wenty And affected stuttering for 

humour,” replied our landlord; ‘‘though, God knows, 
there is no affinity between them.” It seems this wag, 
after having made some abortive attempts ' in plain 
speaking, had recourse to this defect, by means of 
which he frequently extorted the laugh of the 
company, without the least expense of genius; and 
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that imperfection, which he had at first counterfeited 
was now become so habitual, that he could not lav h 

A certain winking genius, who wore yellow olom 
at dinner, had, on his first introduction, taken such 
offence at S—, because he looked and talked, and 
ate and di ank, like any other man, that he spoke con- 
temptaously of his understanding ever after, and never 
would repeat his visit until he had exhibited the * 
Mowing proof of his caprice: Wat Wyvi], the noet 
haying made some unsuccessful advances towards an 

mtimacy ^th S-at last gave him to understand 

y a tilird person, tliat he had written a poem in Ms 
praise, and a satire against his person; that, if he 
would admit him to his house, the first should be 
immediately sent to the press ; but that if he persisted 
in declining his friendship, he would publish the satire 

wthout delay. _S-- replied, that he looked upon 

Wyvil s panegyric as, in effect, a species of infamy 
and wodd resent it accordingly with a good cudgel • 
but if he published the satire, he might deserve^ his 
compmion, and had nothing to fear from his revenge 
Wyyd, toving considered the alternative, resolved to 
moi^ b-—, bypnntmgthe panegyric, for which 
he itceived a sound drubbing. Then he swore the 
peace against the aggressor, who, in order to avoid a 
prosecution at law, admitted him to his good graces 
^ was the singularity in S-'s conduct on tS 

STh him to the yellow-gloved 

philosopher, who owned he had some genius, and from 
that period cultivated his acquaintance. 

talents of my fellow-guests were employed, I applied 
to my communicative friend, Dick I^who gavfS 
to understand that most of them were, or h^ be^ 
understrappers, or journeymen to more creditable 
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authors, for whom they translated, collated, and com¬ 
piled, in the business of bookmaking; and that all of 
them had, at different times, laboured in the seryice of 
our landlord, though they had now set up foi; them- 
seives in yarious departments of literature. Not only 
their talents, but also their nations and dialects were 
so yarious, that our conversation resembled the con- 
fusion of tongues at Babel. 

We had the Irish brogue, the Scotch accent, and 
foreign idiom, twanged off by the most discordant 
yociferation; for, as they all spoke together, no man 
had any chance to be heard, unless he could bawl 
loader than his fellows. It must be owned, however, 
that there was nothing pedantic in their discourse; 
they carefully avoided all learned disquisitions, and 
endeavoured to be facetious; nor did their endeavours 
always miscarry. Some droll reprtee passed, and 
. much laughter was excited ; and if any individual lost 
his temper so far as to transgress the bounds of 
decorum, he was effectually checked by the master of 
. , the feast, who exerted a sort of paternal authority over 
this irritable tribe. 

The most learned philosopher of the whole collec- 
, tion, who had been expelled the university for atheism, 
has made great progress in a refutation of Lord 
, Bolingbroke’s'metaphysical works, which is said to be 
equally, ingenious and orthodox; but in the meantime, 
he, has been presented to the grand jury as a public 
nuisance, for having blasphemed in an alehouse on the 
Lord’s day. The Scotchman gives lectures on the 
pronunciation of the English language, which he is 
now publishing by subscription. 

The Irishman is a political writer, and goes by the 
name of my Lord Potatoe. He wrote a pamphlet in 
vindication of a minister, hoping his zeal would be 
rewarded with some place or pension; but finding him- 
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self neglected in that quarter, he whispered about that 
the pamphlet was written by the minister himself, and 

this^i 5? “/"r'' production ’ £ 

‘he author under the title of yoVr 
with such solemnity, that the public swallowed 
^ _ deceit, and bought up the whole impression. The 
^iK politicians of the metropolis declared, they were 
teth masterly performances, and chucUed over the 
flmsy reveries of an ignorant garreteer, as the profound ' 
^culations of a veteran statesman, acquainted with all 
the secrets of the Cabinet. The i^iosture was d«ect3 
m the sequel, and our Hibernian pamphleteer retains 

mv ITj H ^ importance, but the bare title of 

myJorJ, Md^the upper part of the table at the potato 
ordinary _m Shoe Lane. ^ ° 

‘o me sat a Piedmontese, who had obliged 
the puWic with a humorous satire entitled, m Bailee 
of the English Poets, a performance which evinced the 
gieat modesty and taste of the author, and in 

elegances of th“ 

a laboured under the 

ayp^pia, or horror of green fields, had just finished 
a jeatise on practical agriculmre, Aough,-* in fef he 

Ignorant of gram, that our entertainer, in the face of 
Ae whole company, made him own, Aat a plate of 
hommy was the ^st rjee-pudAng he had everL 
i he Itutterer had almost fimshed his travels through 
Euro^ and jart of Asia, without ever budging bevo^ 
the liberties of Ae Kmg’s Bench, except in^erm^dST 

as for little Tim 

Crofdale, the most facetious member of Ae whole 

vSL^’tSw'^ “P catastrophe of a 

g ragedy, from the exhibition of which he 

lim had made shift to live many years by writing 
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novels, at the rate of five pounds a volume; but that 
,^braiicli of business is now engrossed by female authors, 
who publish merely for the propagation of virtue, with 
so much ease, and spirit, and delicacy, and knowledge 
of the human heart, and all in the serene tranquillity of 
high life, that the reader is not only enchanted by their 
genius, but reformed by their morality.. 

After dinner, we adjourned into the garden, where 

I observed Mr. S-gave a short separate audience 

to every individual, in a small remote filbert walk, from, 
whence most of them dropped off one after another, with¬ 
out further ceremony; but they were replaced by fresh 
recruits of the same clan, who came to m.ake an after¬ 
noon’s visit; and, among others, a spruce bookseller, 
called Birkin, who rode his own gelding, and made 
his appearance in a pair of new jem,my hoots, with 
massy spurs of plate. It was not without reason that 
this m.idwife of the muses used to exercise a-horseback, 
for he was too fat to walk a-foot, and he underwent 
some sarcasms from Tim Cropdale, on his unwieldy 
size, .and inaptitude for motion.. Birkin, who took 
umbrage at. this poor author’s petulance, in presuming 
tO' joke upon a man so much richer than himself, told 
him, he was not so unwieldy but that he could move 
the Marshalsea court for a writ, and even overtake him 
with it, if he did not very speedily come and settle 
accounts with him, respecting the expense of publishing 
his last Ode to the King of Prussia., of which he had 
sold but three, and one of them was to Whitefield &e 
Methodist." Tim affected to receive this intimation 
with good-humour, saying, he expected in a post or 
two, from Potsdam, a poem of thanks from his Prus¬ 
sian majesty, who knew very well how to pay poets in 
their own coin; but, in the .meantime, he proposed 
that Mr. Birkin and he should run three times round 
the garden for a bowl of punch, to be drank at 
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Ashley’s in the erening, and he wonlH « t 
against stockings. The bookseller 

“S'"-” 

high road tT. c. . «mninnication with the 

halloo, “ Stole^awav^»^nT 

of hin; wto 1 eat b off in pursuit. 

twenty yards in the Lne when Ik 

b° wi* p?” w°™hrgardM“?oa^“ 

was delivS from'^thil’a^ ^e 

who had bSn Cd to s Scotchman, 

wUdly. exclaiming, “ Sure. fS^felW w^l 

as to ran clear away with my boots ^’ n 

whic^bdinar^TeseiSd ^ 

“ I’li fin.t r r f teplied the other 

' r “ »f A"“p™S" 5S 

f "Ksi'Ts.Mrihz.'i 

i. An?/jrsiiA-"'-'»-y -yb. ■ 
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Mr, S-gaid nothing at present, but accommo¬ 

dated him with a pair of shoes; then ordered his 
seiwant to mb him down, and comfort him with a glass 
of ram punch, which seemed in a great measure to coo! 
the rage of his indignation. After all,” said our 
landlord, this is no more than a humbug in the way 
of wit, though it deserves a more respectable epithet, 
i^en considered as an effort of invention. Tim being, 
1 suppose, out of credit with the cordwainer, fell upon 
this ingenious expedient to supply the want of shoes; 
knowing that Mr. Birkin, who loves humour, would 
himself relish the joke upon a little recollection. 
Cro|Miale literally lives by his wit, which he has 
exercised upon all his friends in their turns. He once 
borrowed my,pony for five or six days to go to Salisbury, 
and sold him in Smithfield at his return. This was a. 
joke of such a serious nature, that, in the first trans¬ 
ports of my passion, I had some thoughts of prosecut¬ 
ing him for horse-stealing; and, even when siy 
resentment had in some measure subsided, as he 
industriously avoided me, I vowed I would take satis¬ 
faction on his ribs with the first ^opportunity. One 
day, seeing him at some distance in the street, coming 
towards me, I began to prepare my cane for action, 
and walked in the shadow of a porter, that he might 
not perceive me soon enough to make his escare ; but, 
in the very instant I had lifted up the instrument of 
correction, I found Tim Cropdale metamorphosed into 
a miserable blind wretch, feeling his way with a long 
stick from post to post, and rolling about two laid 
unlighted orbs .instead of eyes. I was exce^imgly 
shocked at having so narrowly escaped the concern and 
disgrace that would have attended such a misapplicafion 
of vengeance; but, next day, Tim prevailed upon a 
friend of mine to come and solicit my forgiveiiess, and 
offer his note, payable in six weeks, for the price of the 
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ponj. TMs gentleman gave me to understand, tkt 
the blind man was no other than Cropdale^ who, having 
seen me advancing, and guessing my intent, had 
immediately converted himself into the object aforesaid. 

I was so diverted at the ingenuity of the evasion, that 
I agreed to pardon his offence, refusing his note, 
however, that I might keep a prosecution for felony 
hanging over his head, as a security for his futm;e 
good behaviour; but Timothy would by no me^s 
trust himself in my hands till the note was accepted. 
Then he made his appearance at my door as a blind 
beggar, and imposed in such a manner upon my man 
who had been his old acquaintance and pot-companioiL 
that the fellow threw the door in his face, and even 
threatened to give him the bastinado. Hearing a noilt 
in the hall, I went thither, and immediately recollecting 
the %ure I had passed in the street, accosted him by 
his own name, to the unspeakable astonishment of the 
footmand^ 

Birkin declared he loved a joke as well as another; 
but asked if any of the comjmny could tell where Mr. 
Cropdale kdged, that he might send him a proposal 
aiwut restitution, before the boots should be made away 
with. I would willingly give him a pair of new 
shoes,’' said he, “ and half a guinea into the bargain, for 
the boots, which 'iitted me like a glove, and I sha'n't 
be able to get the fellows of them till the good weather 
for riding is over." The stuttering wit declared, 
that the only secret which Cropdale ever kept, was the 
place of Ms lodgings; but he believed, that, during 
the heats of summer, he commonly took his repose 
upon a bulk, or indulged himself, in fresco, with one 
of the kennel-nymphs, under the, portico of St. 
Martin’s Church—« Pox on him !" cried the book¬ 
seller, 7 h^ might, as well have taken my whip and ^ 
spurs-—-in that case, he might have been, tempted to 
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Steal another horse, and then he would haye rid to the 
d^fii of course.” 

After coffee, T took my leave of Mr. S-, with 

proper acknowledgments of his civility, and was 
extremely well pleased with the entertainment of the 
day, though not yet satisfied with respect to the nature 
of this connexion betwixt a man of character in the 
lit§«ary world, and a parcel of authorlings, who, in all 
probability, would never be able to acquire any degree 
of reputation by their labours. On this head I 
interrogated my conductor, Dick Ivy, w^ho answered 

me to this effect: One would imagine S-had 

some view to his own interest, in giving countenance 
and assistance to those people, whom he knows to be 
men, as well as bad writers; but, if he has any 
such view, he will find himself disappointed; for if he 
is so vain as to imagine he can make them subservient 
to his schemes of profit or ambition, thej are cunning 
enough to make him their property in the meantime. 
There is not one of the, company you have seen to-day 
(myself excepted) who does not owe him particular 
obligations. One of them he bailed out of a spunging- 
house, and afterwards paid the debt—another he 
translated into his fam,ily and clothed, when he was 
turned out half-naked from jail, in consequence of an 
act for the relief of insolvent debtors—a. third, who 
was reduced to a woollen nightcap, and lived upon 
sheep’s trotters, up three pair of stairs, backward in 
Butcher Row, he. took into present pay and free 
quarters, and enabled him to appear as a gentleman, 
without having the fear of sheriff's officers before his 
eyes. Those who are in distres.s, he supplies with 
money when he .has it, and with his credit when he is 
out of cash. When they want business, he either 
finds employment for them in his own service, or 
recommends them to booksellers, to execute some 
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project he has formed for their subsistence. Thes 
a ways welcome to his table (which, though pK 
plentiful), and to his good offices as far as they wi 
go; and, when they see occasion, they make of 
his name with the most petulant familiarity ; nay ffiel 

frogate to themselves the 
meat of some of his performances, and have been 
known to sell their own lucubrations as the produ« of 
his biain. The Scotchman you saw at dimer, once 
personated him at an alehouse in West Smithfield 

and, in the character of S-had his head broke ft 

^ cowkeeper, for having spoke disrespectfiilly of th- 
Christian religion; but he took the law of him in hh 
own person,_and the assailant was fain to give him ten 

pounds to withdraw his action.” • 

I observed that all this appearance of liberality on 

he side of _Mr S- was easily accounted for on 

the supposition that they flattered him in private, and 
ngaged his adversanes in public; and yet I was 
astonished, when I recollected that I often had seen 

pamphlets, and not a pen was drawn in his defence. 

But you will be more astonished,” said he,* “when I 
assme you those very guests, whom you saw at hh 
table to-day were the authors of great part of that 
abuse ; and he himself is well aware of them particular 
moXr ailfager to detect and bLay one 

the devil’s work for 

revill^^’tli ^’r ""^^at should induce them to 

revile their benefmtor without provocation ? 

Unyy, answered Dick, “ is the general incitement • 

cation^^ S ^ additional scourge of provo¬ 

cation. b-_ directs a literary journal, in which 

brought to trial; and 
lenity and fevour as they little deserved, yet the 



test censure, sttcli as, periiaps, could not be 
!ed wiA any pretensions to candour and imparti- 
aiity, has rankled in the hearts of those authors to such 
a degree, that they have taken immediate Tengeance on 
the critic in anonymous libels, letters, and lampoons. 
Indeed, all the writers of the age, good, bad, and 
indifferent, from the moment he assumed this office, 
lxc9^e his enemies, either professed or in petto, 
except those of his friends who knew they had no¬ 
thing to fear from his strictures; and he must be a 
wiser man than me, who can tel what advantage or 
satisfaction, he derives from having brought such a nest 
of hornets about his ears/^ 

I owned that was a point which might deserve con- 
siSferation; but still I expressed a desire to knowm his 
real motives for continuing his friendship to a set of 
rascals equally ungrateful and insignificant. .He said, 
he did not pretend to assign any reasonable .motive; 
that, if the troth must be told, the m,an was, in point of 
conduct, a most incorrigible fool; that, though he pre¬ 
tended to have a knac.k, at hitting off characters, he 
blundered strangely in the distribution of his. favours, 
which were generally bestowTd on the most undeseiwing 
of those who had recourse to his assistance ; that, 
indeed, this preference was not so much owing to a 
want of discernment, as to want of resolution ; for he 
had not fortitude enough to resist the importunity even 
of the most worth,Iess; and as he did, not know the 
value of money, th,ere was very little merit in parting 
with it so easily; that his pride was gratified in seeing 
himself courted by such a number of literary depend¬ 
ants ; that, probably, he delighted in hearing them 
expose and traduce one another; and, finally, from 
their information, he became acquainted with all the 
tranaactioas of Grub Street, which he had some 
thoughts of compiling, for the entertainmentof the public. 
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fhi suspecting, from Dick’s discourse 

that he had some particular grudge against 
upon whose conduct he had put the worst construc&n 
It would bear; and, by dint of cross-examiSof? 
found he was not at all satisfied with the chaJSel 

which had been ^ven in the Review of his last 

formance, though it had been treated civiljv t 
sequence of the author’s application to the critic. X 
all accounts, S— is not without weakness S 
capnce; but he is certainly good-humoured snA 
anhsed; nor do I find, that there is an^g 
aring, cruel, or implacable in his disposition.^ 

1 .have dwelt so long upon authors, that you will 

fraternity; but, if I were actually qualified for the n# 
fession. It is_at best but a desperate resource aga^ 

. affords no provision for old age anil 

infirmity. Salmon, at the age of fourscore “ 

^ guinea a sheet, fo/a 
modern historian, who, in point of age, might be hj! 
8™4d,.ld i „d Pd™.Lr, dter to”f d^5 
half a century m the literary mill, in all the simnliri^ 
and abstinence of an Asiati^ subsists upon the chS 

parish. I think Guy, who was himself a booksellpr 

h^” „ s: 

.4 “ “■ "f™ <» 

stitution h^rl T . i- i^ortais, whose con- 

yoypg. ^ ^ ^ “terested the curiosity of, 

L^don, June 10. * 
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To Miss L^titia Willis, at Gloucester* 

dear Letty, —There is something on my 
spirits, which I shoold not venture to communicate by 
the post; .but having the opportunity of Mrs. Brent¬ 
wood’s return, I seize it eagerly, to disburtlien my poor 

heart, which is oppressed with fear and vexation._ 

, O Letty ! what a miserable situation it is to he without 
a friend to whom one can apply for counsel and con¬ 
solation in distress! I hinted in my last, that one 
Mr. Barton had been very particular in his civilities. 
I can no longer mistake his meaning. He has formally 
professed himself my admirer; and, after a thousand 
, assiduities, perceiving I made but a cold return to his 
addresses, he had recourse to the mediation of Lady 
Griskin, who has acted the part of a very warm advocate 
in his behalf. But, my dear Willis, her ladyship over-, 
acts her part—she not only expatiates on the ample 
fortune, the great connexions,. and the unble.mished 
character of Mr. Barton, but she takes the trouble to, 
catechise me; and, two days ago, peremptorily told 
me, that a girl of my age could not possibly resist 
so many considerations, if her heart was not pre- 
engaged. . 

This insinuation threw me into such a flutter, that 
she could not but obseiwe my disorder; and, presuming 
, upon the discovery, insisted upon my making her the 
confidante of my passion. But, although I had not 
such command of myself as to conceal the emotion of 
my heart,, I am not such a child as to disclose its 
;' secrets to, a person who would ce.rtainJy use them to its 
„ prejudice. I told her, it was no wonder if I was out 
of,, countenance at her introducing a .subject of conver¬ 
sation so unsuitable to my years and inexperience. Thai 
* I believed Mr. Barton was a very worthy gentleman, 
and I was much obliged to hi.m .for his good opinion; 
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hut the affections were m¥oluntary, and mine, io par¬ 
ticular, had as yet made no concessions in his fa^^r. 
She shook her head with an air of distrust that made 
me tremble; and observed, that, if my affections were 
free, they would submit to the decision of prudence 
especially when enforced by the authority of those who 
had ^a right to direct my conduct. This remark 
implied a design to interest my uncle or my ainL 
perhaps my ' brother, in behalf of Mr. Bartons 
passion; and I am sadly afraid that my aunt is 
already gained over. Yesterday, in the forenoon, 

: he had been walking with us in the park, and stop¬ 
ping in our return at a toy-shop,' he presented her 
with a very fine snuff-box, and me with a gold etuis 
which I resolutely refused, till she commanded me t# 
accept of it on pain of her displeasure. Nevertheless, 
being ^ still unsatisfied with respect to the propriety of 
receiving this toy, I signified my doubts to my brother 
who said he would consult my uncle on the subject^ 
and seemed to think Mr. Barton had been rather 
premature in his presents. 

What will be the result of this consultation, Hearen 
knows ; but I am afraid it will produce an explanation 
with Mr. ^ Barton, who will, no doubt, avow his passion, 
and solicit their consent to a connexion which my 
soul abhors ; for, my dearest Letty, it is not in my 
power to love Mr. Barton, even if my heart was 
untouched ^by any other tenderness. Not that there is 
anything disagreeable about his, person ; but there is a 
total want of that nameless charm which captivates and 
controls the enchanted spirit~at least he appears to me 
to have this defectbut if he had all the engaging 
qualifications which a man' can possess, they would be 
excited in vain against that constancy which, I flatter 
myself, is__ the characteristic of' my nature. No, my 
dear Willis, I may be involved in fresh troubles, and 1 
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beiieTe I shall, from the importunities of this gentleman, 
and the ¥ioieace of my relations; but my heart is 
Incapable of change. 

You know I put no faith in dreams ; and yet I have 
been much disturbed by one that visited me last night. 

_I thought I was in a church, where a certain person, 

whom you know, was on the point of being married to 
my aunt; that the clergyman was Mr. Barton, and 
that poor forlorn I stood weeping in a comer, half 
naked, and without shoes or stockings. Now I know 
there is nothing so childish as to be moved by those 
vain illusions; but, nevertheless, in spite of all my 
reason, this hath made a strong impression upon my 
mind, which begins to be very gloomy. Indeed, I 
nhave another more substantial cause of affliction- I 
have some religious scruples, my dear friend, which lie 
heavy on my conscience. I was persuaded to go to 
the Tabernacle, where I heard a discourse that affected 
me deeply. I have prayed fervently to be enlightened, 
but as yet I am not sensible of these inward^ motions, 
these operations of grace, which are the signs of^a 
regenerated spirit; and therefore I begin to be in 
terrible apprehensions about the state of my poor souL 
Some of our family have had very uncommon accessions,, 
particularly my aunt and Mrs. Jenkins, who sometimes 
s|«ak as if they were really inspired ; so that I am not 
like to want for either exhortation or example, to purify 
my thoughts, and recall them from the vanities of this 
world, which, indeed, I would wElmgly resign, if it 
was in my power; but, to make this sacrifice, I must 
be enabled by such assistance .from above as hath not 
yet been indulged to your unfortunate friend. 
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To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bart, of Jesus College, Oxon. 

Dear Phillips, —The moment I received your letter^ 
1 began to execute your commission. With the assist 
ance of mine host at the Bull and Gate, I discovered 
the place to which your fugitive valet had retreated 
and taxed him with his dishonesty. The fellow wa’ 
in manifest confusion at sight of me—but he denied the 
charge with great confidence; till I told him, that r 
he would pve up the watch, which was a family.piece‘ 
he imght keep the money and the clothes, and go to 
the devil his own way, at his leisure; but, if he rejected 
this proposal, I would deliver him forthwith to the 
constab e, whom 1 had provided for that purpose, and 
he would rarry him before the justice without farther 
delay, ^er some hesitation, he desired to speak with' 
me in the next room, where he produced the watch 
with all Its appendages; and I have delivered it to ou^ 
landlord, to be sent you by the first safe conveyance. 
oO' much tor business. 

I sljall grow vain upon your saying you find entertain¬ 
ment m my letters, barren as they certainly are, of 
incident and importance; because your amusement 
must anse, not from the matter, but from the manner, 
which you know is ail my own. Animated, therefore 
by the approbauon of a person whose nice taste and 
consummate judgment I can no longer doubt, I will 
cheerfiilly proceed with our memoirs. As it is deter- 
mined we shall ^t out next week for Yorkshire, I 
went to-^y, m_ the forenoon, with my uncle, to see a 
Mrriage Wonging to a coachmaker in our neighbour¬ 
hood. Tummg down a narrow lane, behind Long 
Acre, we perceived a crowd of people standing at T 
door, which, it seems, opened into a kind of Methodist 
me^ng, and were informed that a footman was then 
holding forth to the congregation within. Curious to 
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.see this phenomenon^ we squeezed into the place with 
mEch dilEculty; and who should this preacher be, but 
the identical Humphry Clinker ! He had finished his 
sermon, and given oat a psalm, the first stave of which 
he .sang with peculiar grace. But, if we were astonished 
to see Clinker in the pulpit, we were altogether con¬ 
founded at finding all the females of our family among 
the audience. There was Lady Gris.k.in5 Mrs. Tabitha 
fframble, Mrs. Winifred Jenkins, my sister Liddy, and 
Mr. Barton, and all of them joined in the psalmody 
with strong marks of devotion. 

I could hardly keep my gravity on this ludicrous 
occasion; but old Squaretoes was differently affected. 
The first thing that struck him was the presumption of 
-4iis lacquey, whom he co.mm.anded to come down, with 
such an air of authority, as Humphry did not think 
proper to disregard. He descended immediately, and 
all the people were in commotion. Barton looked 
exceedingly sheepish, Lady Griskin flirted her fan, 
Mrs. Tabby groaned in spirit, Liddy changed counten¬ 
ance, and Mrs. Jenkins sobbed as if her heart was 
breaking. IMy uncle, with a sneer, asked pardon of 
the ladies for having interrupted their devotions, saying, 
he had particu.la.r business wkh the preacher, whom he 
ordered to call a hackney-coach. This be.ing immedi¬ 
ately brought up to the end of the lane, he handed 
Liddy into it, and my aunt and I following Mm, we 
drove home, without taking any farther notice of the 
rest of the company, who still remained in silent astonish¬ 
ment. 

Mr- Bramble, perceiving Liddy in great trepidation, 
assumed a m.ilder aspect,... bidding her be under so con¬ 
cern, for he was not at al..i disposed at anything she 
had done. I have no objection,” said he, ‘*to your 
being religiously inclined; but I don^t tMnk my ^rvant 
is a proper ghostly director for a devotee of your sex 
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and character. If; in fact, as I rather believe, your 
XI T ® conductress of this machine.»_ 

Mrs. Tabitha iMde no answer, but threw up the whiter 

ejaculation. Poor Liddv 
said she had no right to the title of a devotee; that she 
thought there was no harm in hearing a pious iscouS 
even if it came from a footman, especially as her aunt 
was present; but that, if she had erred from ignorance 
she hoped he would excuse it, as she could not be* 
the Noughts of living under his displeasure. The old 
gentleman, pressing her hand, with a tender smile, said 
she was a good girl, and that he did not believe her 
capable of doing anything that could give him the least 
umbrage or disgust. 

Mr^ClTnhrr"''^i‘X'' he commanded 

• ■ attend him upstairs, and spoke to him 

m these words: “Since youarecaUed uLn brihe 
Spirit to preach and teach, it is high time lo lay^aside 
the livery of an earthly master, and, for my par^ I am 
unwor^y to have an apostle in my serviL.”—«I 
hope, said Humphry, “ I have not failed in my duty 
to your honour; I should be a vile wretch if I did 
considering the misery from which your charity and 

SfT but havingan inward admoni¬ 

tion of the Spint « Admonition of the devil' » 

Eh^Vr wi? ® admonition, you 

W^khead. What right has such a fellow as you to 

P j, ’ ^hnkei, “may not the new light of 

(^ods grace shine upon the poor and the ignorant in 
ri^eir humility, as well as upon the wealthf and th“ 

“ ^ human learning i ”~ 

What you imagine to be the new light of |race » 
^|d his_ master. “I take to be a deceitful Sr, 
glimmering through a crack in your upper storey; in a 
wor , Mr. Clinker, I will have no light in my family 
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blit what pays the hinge's taxes, ualess it be the light of 
reason, which you don’t pretend to follow.” 

“ Ah, sir ! ” cried Humphry, the light of reason is 
no more, in comparison to the light I mean, than a farth¬ 
ing candle to the snn at noon.”—Very true,” said my 
ancle, the one will serve to show you your way, and 
the other to dazzle and confound your weak brain. 
Hark ye. Clinker, you are either an hypocritical knave, 
or a wrong-headed enthusiast, and, in either case unfit 
for my service. If you are a quack in sanctity and 
devotion, you will find it an easy matter to impose 
upon silly women, and others of crazed understanding, 
who will contribute lavishly for your support. If you 
are really seduced by the reveries of a disturbed imagina¬ 
tion, the sooner you lose your senses entirely, the better 
for yourself and the community. In that case some 
charitable person might provide you with a dark room 
and clean straw in Bedlam, where it would not be in 
your power to infect others with, your fanaticism; 
whereas, if you have just reflection enough left to 
maintain the character of a chosen vessel in the 
meetings of the godly, you and your hearers will be 
misled by a Will-o’-the-wusp from one error into 
another, till you are plunged into religious frenzy ; and 
then, perhaps, you will hang yourself in despair.”— 

Which the Lord, of his infinite mercy, forbid! ” 
exclaimed the affrighted Clinker. It is very possible 
I may be under the temptadon of the devil, who wants 
to wreck me on the rocks of spiritual pride. Your 
honour says I am either a knave or a madman; now, 
as Fll assure your honour I am no knave, it follows 
that I must be mad; therefore, I beseech your honour, 
upon my knees, to take my case into consideration, that 
means may be used .for my recovery,.” 

The squire could not help smiling at the poor fellow’s 
simplicity, and promised to take, care of him, provided 
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he would mmd the business of his place, without run 
mng ^er the new light of Methodis;; 

Tabitha took offence at his humility, which sfe 
interpreted into poorness of spirit and worldly-minded 
ness; she upbraided him with the want Jf 
to suffer for conscience’ sake; she observed, that if h! 
Aonld lose his place for bearing testimony of thetrutb 
Providence would not fail to find him another, perhaL’ 
more advantageous; and declaring, that it ccVZ 
very agreeable to live in a family where an inquisi- 

aSmtTon. “°ther room inVeat 

My uncle followed her with a significant look; then 
turning to the preacher, «You hlar what my sisto 
ps. If you cannot live with me upon such terns 

before %orM? ’l Methodism lies 

tietore you, and she seems very well disposed to 

TOd your labour.”_«I would not willingly 
“h?r h,d° “Pon earth,” answered Humph^; 

^'P been very good to me ever sinL we 

forr!.!- "“telyshe has a heart turned 

for rehgious exercises, and both she and Lady Griskln 
P^l®= and hymns like two cherubims^ huCzt 
foe same Ume, I am bound to love and oLy your 

is mTio hold d-ignorant fellow 
iL^Ja A r ^ gentleman of rank and 

learning. As for the matter of knowledge, I am no 
more than a beast m comparison to your honour, there¬ 
fore I submit; and, with God’s grace, I will follow 
you to the world’s end, if you doJt think me too fm 
gone ^to be oat of confineinent,^^ 

promised,to. keep him for some time 

to know in what manner 
Lady Gnskin and Mr. Barton came to ioin their 
religious society He told him, that her ladyship was 
the person who first carried my aunt and sister to the 
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Tabemacie, whither he attended theniy and had his 

4e¥Otioii kindled by Mr. W-preaching; that 

lie was confirmed in this new way by the preacher’s 
sermoiiSj which he had bought and studied with great 
attention; that his discourse and prayers had brought 
over Mrs. Jenkins and the housemaid to the same way 
of thinking; but as for Mr. Barton, he had never seen 
liiiii at service before this day, when he came in com¬ 
pany with Lady Griskin, Humphry moreover owned, 
that he had been encouraged to mount the rostram by 
the example and success of a weaver, who was much 
followed as a powerful minister; that, on his first trial, 
he found himself under such strong impulsions, as 
made him believe he was certainly moved by the Spirit, 
^and that he had assisted in Lady Griskin’s and several 
private houses, at exercises of devotion. 

Mr. Bramble was no sooner informed that her lady¬ 
ship had acted as the primum mobile of this confede¬ 
racy, than he concluded she had only made use of 
Clinker as a tool, subservient to the execution of some 
design, to the true secret of which he was an utter 
stranger. He observed, that her ladyship’s brain was 
a perfect mill for projects, and that she and Tabby had 
certainly engaged in some secret treaty, the nature 
of which he could not comprehend. I told him, I 
thought it was no^ difficult matter to perceive the drift 
of Mrs. Tabitha, which was to ensnare the heart of 
Barton, and that in all likelihood my Lady Griskin 
acted as her auxiliary; that this supposition wo'uld 
account for their endeavours to convert him to Method¬ 
ism ; an event which would occasion a connexion of 
souls that might 'be easily improved into a matrimonial 
union. 

My uncle seemed to be much diverted by the 
thoughts of this scheme’s succeeding; but I gave Mm 
to understand, that Barton was pre-engaged; that he 
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had the day before made a Dre^prn- r,F ^ - 
Liddy, which her aunt had oWiged her to rece' 
with a view, no doubt, to countemLe her oZ I ” 

log of a snuiF-box at the samf^ ° 

having made me acquainted with this Lcidenri S 

desired an explanation of Mr Bartnn J > 

hi. Le h»o™bi; S*"-* 

.tL Jt'* ‘r“ w- ssst, 

Vpr^ulTLZ'lbM "iSfw ”■ *ij,*j 

a J 

»nl» h. cdd'iirh'L 

> iiie squire was not insensible to the adrantarrAo r 

said he would sound her on the subiecE anH 

. 0 ™ «ri«« a.. felinp^hiS 

ior any consideration upon earth « T^AAr ‘ 

f faf’■ r " - 

end in smoke! ^fougf^fseeS 

^fen Sgnl^'orsiw'at^’"*'^’ 

g y 1 silence at dinner, seemingly pregnant 
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mth complaint and expostulation. As she hath 
certainly marked Barton for her own prey, she cannot 
possihiy favour his suit to Liddy, and therefore I 
expect something extraordinary will attend his declar¬ 
ing himself my sister’s admirer. This declaration will 
certainly be made in form, as soon as the lover can 
pick up resolution enough to stand the brunt of Mrs. 
Tabby’s disappointment; for he is, without doubt, 
aware of her designs upon his person. The particulars 
of the denouement you shall know in due season. 
Meanwhile I am, always yours, J* Melford. 

London, June lO. 


^ To Dr. Lewis. 

Dear Lewis,— The deceitful calm was of short 
duration. I am plunged again in a sea of vexation, 
and the xomplaints in my stomach and bowels are 
returned, so that I suppose I shall be disabled from 
prosecuting the excursion I had planned. What the 
devil had I to do to come plague-hunting with a leash 
of females in my train ? Yesterday my precious sister, 
who, by the bye, had been for some time a professed 
Methodist, came into my apartment, attended by Mr. 
Barton, and desired an audience ■ with a very stately 
air. “ Brother,” said she, this gentleman has some¬ 
thing to propose, which I flatter myself will be the 
more acceptable, as it will rid you of a troublesome 
companion.” , Then Mr. Barton proceeded to this 
effect: I am, indeed, extremely ambitious of being 

allied to your family, Mr. Bramble, and I hope you 
will see no cause to interpose your authority — 
‘‘As for authority,’^ said Tabby, mterrupting him with 
some warmth, “ I know of none that he has a right to 
use on this occasion ; if I pay him the compliment oi 
making him acquainted with the step I intend to take, 
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it is all he can expect in reason; this is as much as I 
beheye he would do by me if he intended to chanse 
his own situation in life; in a word, brother, I am so* 
sensible of Mr. Barton’s extraordinary merit, that I 
have been prevailed upon to alter my resolution of 
living a single life, and to put my happiness in his 
hands, by vesting him with a legal title to my person and 
fortune, such as they are. The business at present is t# 
have the virritings drawn, and I shall be obliged to you if 

you will 1 ecommend a lawyer to me for that purpose ”_- 

You may guess what an effect this overture had 
upon me, who, from the information of ray nephew 
expected that Barton was to make a formal declaration 
of his passion for Liddy; I could not help gazing in 
silent astonishment, alternately at Tabby and her kup-* 
posed admirer, which last hung his head in the most 
awkward confusion for a few minutes, and then retired 
on pretence of being suddenly seized with a vertigo! 
Mrs. Tabitha affected much concern, and would have 
him make use of a bed in the house; but he insisted 
upon going home, that he might have recourse to some 
drops, which he kept for such emergencies, and his 
inamorata acquiesced. In the meantime I was exceed- 
ingly puzzled at this adventure, though I suspected the 
truth, and did not know in what manner to demean 
myself towards Mrs. Tabitha, when Jerry came in and 
told me he had just seen Mr. Barton alight from his 
chariot at Lady Griskin’s door. This incident seemed 
to threaten a visit from her ladyship, with which we 
were honoured accordingly, in less than half an hour. 

“ I find,” said she, “ there has been a match of cross 
purposes among you, good folks, and I’m come to set 
you to rights.” So saying, she presented me with the 
followmg billet:— 

'''DeaeSir,—! no sooner recollected myself from the ex¬ 
treme conrasioii I was thrown into by that unlucky mistake 
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of jour sisterj than I tliooght it mj dutj to assure you, that 
my devoirs to Mrs. Bramble never exceeded the bounds of 
ordinary civility, and that my heart is unalterably fixed upon 
A'liss Licldy Melford, as I had the honour to declare to her 
brother, when he questioned me upon that subject. Lady 
Griskin has been so good as to charge herself, not only with 
the delivery of this note, but also with the task of andeceiv- 
iiio- Mrs. Bramble, for whom I have the most profound 
re?pect and veneration, though my afiection being otherwise 
ecTOged, Is no longer In the power of, sir, your very humble 
servant, Ralph Baeton.” 

Having cast mj eyes over this biilet, I told her 
ladyship that I would no longer retard the friendly 
office she had nndertaken, and I and Jerry forthwith 
retired into another room. There we soon perceived 
•^le conversation grow very warm betwixt the two 
ladies; and at length could distinctly hear certain terms 
of altercation, which we could no longer .delay inter¬ 
rupting, with any regard to decorum. When we 
entered the scene of contention, we found Liddy had 
joined the disputants., and stood ti“embiing betwixt 
them, as if she had been afraid they would have pr^o- 
ceeded to something more practical than words. Lady 
Griskin^s face wras like the full moon in a storm of 
wind, glaring, fiery, and portentous; while Tabby 
looked gri.m and ^ghastly, with an aspect breathing 
discord and dismay. 

Our appearance put a stop to t.lieir mutual revilings; 
but her ladyship turning to me, Cousin/^ said she, 
“ I can^t help saying I have met with a very ungrate¬ 
ful return from this lady for the pains I have taken to 
serve her family.''^—“‘My family is much obliged to 
your ladyship/’" cried Tabby, with a kind of hysterica! 
giggle, “but we have no right to the good offices of 
such an honourable go-betw'een.”—“ But for ail that, 
good Mrs. Tabitha Bramble,” resumed the other, “‘I 
shall be content with the reflection, that virtue is its 
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own reward; and it shall not be my fault if you’con 
Unue to make yourself ridiculous. Mr. Bramble, who 
has no little interest of his own to serve, will, no doubt 
contribute all in his power to promote a match betwixt 
Mr. Barton and his niece, which will be equally honour- 
abie and advantageous; and I dare say Miss Liddv 
herself will have no objection to a measure so well 
caicuiated to make her happy in life.”—««I keu irnivt. 
ladyship’s pardon,’’ said Liddy, with great vifak? 

I have nothing but misery to expect from such'a 
measure, and I hope my guardians will have too much 
companion to barter my peace of mind for any con¬ 
sideration of mterest or fortune.”—“ Upon mv worH 
Miss Liddy! ” said she, “ you have profited by the 
example of your good aunt; I comprehend youf 
meaning,_ and will explain it when I have a proper 
opportunity; in the meantime I shall take my leave ■ 
madara,^^ yoyr most obedient and devoted humble 
servant, said she, advancing close up to my sister, and 
curtseying so low, that I thought she intended to squat 
herself down on the floor. This salutation Tabby 
returned TOth equal solemnity; and the expression of 
the two faces, while they continued in this attitude 
would be no bad subject for a pencil like that of the 
incomparable Hogarth, if any such should ever appear 
again in these times of dulness and degeneracy. 

Jerry accompanied her ladyship to her house* that he 
might have an opportunity to restore the etuis to Bar¬ 
ton, and advise him to give up his suit, which was so 
disagreeable to his sister, against whom, however, he 
returned much irritated. Lady Griskin had assured 
him that Liddy’s heart was preoccupied, and im¬ 
mediately the idea of Wilson recurring to his imagina¬ 
tion, his family pride took the alarm. He denounced 
vengeance against that adventurer, and was disposed to 
be very peremptory with his sister ; but I desired he 
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woulii suppress his resentment until I should hare 

talked with her in private.. 

The poor girl, when I earnestly pressed her on this 
head, o'wned, with a flood of tears, that Wilson had 
actually come to the Hot Well at Bristol, and even 
^introduced himself into our lodgings as a Jew pedlar, 
but that nothing had passed betwixt them, further than 
tagging him to withdraw immediately if he had any 
regard for her peace of mind ; that he had disappeared 
accordingly, after having attempted tO' prevail upon my 
sister’s maid to deliver a letter, which, however, she 
refused to receive, though she had consented to carry a 
message, importing, that he was a gentleman of a good 
family, and that, in a very little time, he would avow 
■jfcis passion in that character. She confessed, that, 
although he had., not kept his word in this particular, 
he was not yet altogether indifferent to her affection, 
but solemnly promised she would never carry on any 
correspondence with him, or any other admirer, for the 
.future, without the, privity and approbation of her 
brother and me. 

By this declaration, she made her own peace with 
Jerry; but the hotheaded boy is more than ever 
incensed against Wilson, whom he now considers 
as an .impostor that harbours some infamous design 
upon the honour of his family. As for Barton, he 
was .not a little mortified to find his present returned, 
and his addresses so unfavourably received; but he is 
not a man to be deeply affected by such disappoint¬ 
ments; and I know not whether he is not as well 
pleased with being discarded by Liddy, as he would 
have been with a permission to prosecute his pretensions, 
at the risk of being every day exposed to the revenge 
or machinations of Tabby, who is not to be slighted 
with impunity. I had not much time to moralise on 
these occurrences; for the house was visited by a 
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constabk and liis gang with a warrant from Justice 
Buzzaid, to search^ the box of Humphry CJinker mv 
footman, who was just apprehended as a highwayiiaj 
This mmdent threw the whole famUy into\onfSon 
My sister scolded the constable for presuming to enter 
the lodgmgs of a gentleman_on such an errand, without 

aving first asked and obtained permission; her maid 
was/nghtened into fits, and Liddy shed tears of com- 
pssion for the unfortunate Clinker, in whose box 

of robfey suspicion 

For my own part, I made no doubt of the fellow’s 
teing mistaken for some other person, and I went 
directly to the justice, in order to procure his dis- 
ch^ge; but there I found the matter much moi» 
serious than I expected. Poor Clinker stood trembling 
at the bar, surrounded by thief-takers ; and, at a little 
distance a tbck squat feUow, a postillion, his accuser, 
who had seized him in the street, and swore positively 
^o his person, that the said Clinker had, on the 15th 
_ ay of March last, on Blackheath, robbed a gentleman 
in a jwst-chaise, which he, the postillion, drove. This 
de^sition was sufficient to justify his commitment; 
and he was sent accordingly to ClerkenweU prison 
whither Jerry accompamed him in the coach, in order 
to recommend him properly to the keeper, that he may 
want for no convemence which the place affords. 

1 he spectators, who assembled to see this highway¬ 
man, were sagacious enough to discern something very 
vilffinous in his aspect ; which, begging their pardon, 
s the very picture of simplicity; and the justice him- 

put a very unfavourable construction upon some of 
IS answers, which, he said, savoured of the ambiguity 
and equivocation of an old offender; but, in my 
opinion. It would have been more just and humane to 
impute them to the confusion into which we may 
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siippc^e a poor country lad to be tbrown on such an 
occasion. I am still persuaded he is innocent; and^ 
is this persuasion, I can do no less than use mj utmost 
endeavours that he may not be oppressed. I shall, to¬ 
morrow, send my nephew to wait on the gentleman 
who was robted, and beg he will have the humanity to 
go and see the prisoner; that, in case he should find 
him quite different from the person of the highwayman, 
h2 may bear testimony in his behalf- Howsoever it 
may fare, with Clinker, this cursed affair will be to me 
productive of intolerable chagrin. I have already 
caught a dreadful cold, by rushing into the open air 
from the justice’s parlour, where I had been stewing in 
the crowd; and though I should not be laid up with 
the gout, as I believe I shall, I must stay at London 
tor some weeks, till this poor devil comes to his trial 
at Rochester, so that, in all probability, my northern 
expedition is blown up. 

If you can find anything in your philosophical 
budget to console me in the midst of these distresses 
and apprehensions, pray let it be communicated to 
Your unfortunate friend. Matt. Buimble. 

London^ June I2. 


To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bari» of Jesus Cc/%^, Oxm, 
Dear Wat, —^Tfae farce is finished, and another 
piece of a graver cast brought upon the stage. Our 
aunt made a desperate attack, upon Barton, who had no 
other way of saving himself, but, by leaving her in 
possession of the field, and avowing his pretensions to 
Liddy, by whom he has l^en rejected in his turn. 
Lady Griskin acted as his advocate and agent on this 
occasion, with such zeal as embroiled her with Mrs. 
Tabitha, and a high scene of altercation passed betwixt 
these two religionists, which might, have come to action, 
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had not my uncle interposed. They are, however re¬ 
conciled, in consequence of an event which has inrolved 
us all m trouble and disquiet. You must know tlie 
poor preacher, Humphry Clinker, is now exercisins 
his ministry among the felons in Clerkenwell prison 
A postillion having sworn a robbery against him no 
bail could be taken, and he was committed to jail 
notwithstanding all the remonstrances and interest my 
uncle could make in his behalf. J 

.Al things ^ considered, the poor fellow cannot 
jwssibiy ^ guilty, and yet, I believe, he runs some 
risk of being hanged. Upon his examinarion, he 
answered with such hesitation and reserve, as per¬ 
suaded most of the people, who crowded the plLe 
that he was really a knave; and the justice’s remarks 
confirmed their opinion. Exclusive of my nncle anS 
myself, there was ynly one person who seemed inclined 
to favour the culprit—he was a young man, well dressed, 
and, from the manner in which he cross-examined the 
evidence, we took it for granted, that he was a student 
m one of the inns of court—he freely checked the 
justice for some uncharitable inferences he made to the 
prejudice of the prisoner, and even ventured to dispute 
with his worship on certain points of law. 

My uncle, provoked at the unconnected and dubious 
answers of Clinker, who seemed in danger of falling a 
Mcrifice to his simplicity, exclaimed, “ In the name of 
Cod, if yon are innocent, say so.”—“No,” cried he, 

“ God forbid that I should call myself innocent, while 
my conscience is burdened with sin.”—“ What then, 
you did commit this robbery ? ” resumed his master. 
—“ No, sure,” said he j “ blessed be the Lord, I’m free 
of that guilt.” 

Here the justice interposed, observing, that the man 
seemed inclined to make a discovery by turning king’s 
evidence, and desired the clerk to take his confession ; 
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apoif wliicli Humphry declared, that he looked upon 
coafessioa to he .a popish fraud, inTented hj the whore 
of Babylon. The templar affirmed, that the poor 
fellow was mom mmpos^ and exhorted the justice to 
discharge him as a lunatic. You know ¥ery well/^ 
added he, that the robbery in question was not com-, 
mitted by the prisoner.^’ 

^ The thief-takers grinned at one another; and Mr. 
Justice Buzzard replied, with great emotion, “Mr. 
Martin, I desire you will mind your own business; I 
shall comince you one of these days that I understand 
mine/’ In short, there w^as no remedy; the mittimus 
was made out, and poor Clinker sent to prison in a 
hackney-coach, guarded by the constable, and accom- 
'^anied by your humble seirant. By the way, I was 
not a Httle surprised to hear this retainer to justice bid 
the prisoner to keep up his spirits, for that he did not 
at all doubt but that he would get off for a few weeks’ 
confinement. He said, his worship knew very well 
that Clinker was innocent of the fact, and that the real 
highwayman, who robbed the chaise, was no other 
than that very individual Mr. Martin, who had pleaded 
so strenuously for honest Humphiy. 

Confounded at this information, I asked, “Why 
then is he suffered to go about at his liberty, and this 
poor innocent fellow treated as a malefactor ? ”—“We 
have exact intelligence of all Mr. Martin’s transac¬ 
tions,” said he; “but as yet there is no evidence 
sufficient for his conviction; and, as for this young 
man, the justice could do no less than commit him, as 
the postillion swore point-blank to his identity.”—“So 
if this rascally postillion should persist in the falsity to 
which he has sworn,” said I, this innocent iad may 
be brought to the gallows.” 

The constable observed, that he would have time 
enough to prepare for his trial, and might prove an 
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aim; or, perhaps, Martin might be apprehended and 
convicted for another fact, in which case, he might be 
prevailed upon to take this affair upon himself; « 
finally, if these chances should fail, and the evidence 
stand good against Clinker, the jury might recommend 
him to mercy, in consideration of his youth, especiallv 
if this should appear to be the first fact of which he had 
been guilty. 

Humphry owned he could not pretend to recollect 
where he had been on the day when the robbery was 
committed, much less prove a circumstance of that 
kmd, so far back as six months, though he knew he 
had been sick of the fever and ague, which, however, 
did not prevent him from going about. Then, turning 
up his eyes, he ejaculated, “ The Lord’s will be done* 
if It be my fate to suffer, I hope I shall not disgrace 
the faith, of which, though unworthy, I make pro- 
fession/’ ^ 

When I expressed my surprise, that the accuser 
should persist in charging Clinker, without taking the 
least notice of the real robber, who stood before him, 
and to whom, indeed, Humphry bore not the smallest 
resemblance, the constable, who was himself a thief- 
taker, gaye me to understand, that Mr. Martin was the 
best qualified for business of all the gentlemen on the 
road he had e¥er known; that he had always acted on 
ks own bottom, without partner or correspondent, and 
never went to work but when he was cool and sober; 
that his courage and presence of mind never failed him; 
that his address was genteel, and his behaviour void of 
aM cruelty and insolence; that he never encumbered 
himself with watches, or trinkets, nor even with bank¬ 
notes, but always dealt for ready money, and that in 
the current coin of the kingdom; and that he could 
disguise himself and his horse in such, a manner, that, 
after the action, it was impossible to recognise either 


the me or the other. ‘*This great man,./’ said he, 
“has reigfied paramoant in all the roads within fifty 
miles of London above fifteen months, and has done 
more business in that time than all the rest of the pro¬ 
fession put together; for those wLo pass through hi,s 
hands are so delicately dealt with, that they have 
no desire to give him the least disturbance; but, for all 
tijat, his race is almost run. He is now iuttering 
atoat Justice like a moth about a candle. There are 
so many lime-twfigs laid in his way, that 1*11 bet a cool 
hundred he swings before Christmas.** 

Shall I own to you, that this portrait, drawn by a 
ruffian, heightened by what I myself had observed in 
his deportment, has interested me warmly in the fate of 
]ioor Sfartin, whom nature seems to have intended for 
a useful and honourable member of that community 


he lived some time as a clerk to a timber merchant, 
whose daughter Martin having privately married, he 
was discarded, and his wife turned out of doors. She 
did not long survive her marriage; and Martin, turning 
fortune-hunter, could not supply his occasions any 
other way than by taking to the road, in which he has 
travelled hitherto with uncommon success. He pays 
his respects regularly to Mr- Justice Buzzard, the 
thief-catcher genera! of this metropolis, and sometimes 


conversation generally toms upon the nature of evidence. 
The justice has given him fair warning to take care of 
himself, and he has received his caution in good pait- 
Hitherto he has baffled ail the vigilance, art, and 
activity of Buzzard and his emissaries, with such 


an 
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probability, he will be attacked on this defenseless 

quarter. 

Be that as it may, I saw the body of poor Clinke'r 
consigned to the jailor of Clerkenwell, to wh“e 
indulgence I recommended him so effectually tto 
he received him in the most hospitable manner, Ihoush 
there was a necessity of equipping him with a sit 
of irons, in which he made a very rueful appearancT 
I he,poor creature seemed as much affectS by A 
uncle s kindness, as hj his own misfortune. When 
I assured him, that nothing should be left undone for 
procuring his enlargement, and making his confinement 
easy in the meantime, he fell down upon his knees and 

O squire, cried he, sobbing, “ what shall I say >~1 
i can t—no, I can’t speak—my poor heart is bursting 

n*CS.“ r “* 

I protest, the scene became so pathetic, that I 
was fain to force myself away, and returned to my 
uncle, who sent me in the afternoon with his com- 
p iroents to one Mr. Mead, the person who had been 
robbed on Bkckheath. As I did not find him at 
home, i left a message, m consequence of which he 
called at our lodging this morning, and very humanely 
^eed to visit the prisoner. By this time Lady 
C^rnkin had come to make her formal compliments of 
condolence to Mrs. Tabitha, on this domestic calamity 
and that prudent maiden, whose passion was now 
cpo ^ thought proper to receive her ladyship so 
mviily, that a reconciliation immediately ensued. 
These two laies resolved to comfort the poor 
prisoner in their own persons, and Mr. Mead and 
I squired Aem to Clerkenwell, my uncle being de¬ 
tained nt home by some slight complaints in his 
Stomach bowels. 
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Tie tumkej, wiio received tis at Clerkenwell, 
looked remarkaHy sullen; and when we inquired 
for Clinker, don^t care if the devil had him/’ 
said he; ^^liere lias been nothing but canting and 
praying since the fellow entered the place. Rabbit 
him! the tap will be ruined—we han’t sold a cask of 
beer, nor a dozen of wine, since he paid his garnish— 
t||e gentlemen get drunk with nothing but your d—ned 
religion. For my part, I believe as how your mao 
deals with the devil. Two or three as bold hearts as 
ever took the air upon Hounslow, have been blubbering 
ail night; and if the feiiow an’t speedily removed by 
habeas corpus, or otherwise, Fii be d—ned if there’s a 
grain of true spirit left within these walls—we shan’t 
have a soul to credit to the place, or to make his exit 
like a true-born Englishman,—d—n my eyes! there 
will be nothing but snivelling in the cart—we shall all 
die like so many psalm-singing weavers.” 

In short, we found that Humphry was, at that very 
instant, haranguing the felons in the chapel; and that 
the jailor’s wife and daughter, together with my aiinf s 
woman, Win. Jenkins, and our housemaid, were among 
the audience, which we immediately joined. I never 
saw anything so strongly picturesque as this congrega¬ 
tion of felons clanking their chains, in the midst of 
whom stood orator Clinker, expatiating, in a transport 
of fervour, on the torments of hell, denounced in 
Scripture against evil-doers, comprehending murderers, 
robbers, thieves, and whoremongers. The variety of 
attention exhibited in the faces of those ragamuiSns, 
formed a group that would not have disgraced the 
pencil of a Raphael In one it denoted admiration; 
in another, doubt; in a third, disdain; in a fourtii, 
contempt; in a fifth, terror ; in a sixth, derision ; and 
in a seventh, indignation. As for Mrs. Winifred 
Jenkins, she was in tears, overwhelmed with sorrow; 
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but whether for her own sins, or the misfortufle of 
Clmker, I cannot pretend to say. TJie other 
seemed to listen with a mixture of wonder and de* 
vofon. The jailor’s wife declared he was a saint in 
louble, saying, she wished from her heart there was 
^uchiaUnother good soul like him, in every jail^L^ 

Mr. Mead, having earnestly surveyed the preacher 
declared his appearance was so different from that Sf 

on Elackheath, that he 
wuld freely make oath he was not the man. But 
Humphry hmseT was by this time pretty weU rid 
of all apprehensions of being hanged ; for he had 

b^his ni solemnly tried and acquitted 

by his fellow-prisoners, some of whom he had alread* 
converted to Methodism. He now made prSr 
acknowledgments for the honour of our visit ^d 
was i^rmitted to kiss the hands of the ladies^ who 
assured him, he might depend upon their friendship 
and protection. Lady Griskin, in her grea 7 ze^f 
exhorted his fellow-prisoners to profit by the precTous 
opportunity of having such a saint in Lnds^among 
liem, and turn over a new leaf for the benefit of their 
poor soak; an^ that her admonition mighfhave the 
reinforced it with her bounty. 

with thp^w ^ returned in the coach 

with the two maid-servants, I waited on Mr. Mead to 

the house of Justice Buz2ard, who, having heard his 

but that he would be a material evidence for the 
pnsoner at his trial. So that there seems to be no 
remedy but patience for poor Clinker; and indeed the 
same virtue, or medicine, will be necessary for us all, 
the squire, in particular, who had set his heart upon his 
excursion, to tbe northward. ^ 4 

While we were visiting honest Humphry in Clerken- 
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well'»pris 00 j my uncle received a much more extra¬ 
ordinary visit at his own lodgings. Mr. Martin, of 
. I roade such lionourable mention, desired 
permission to pay him his respects, and was admitted 
accordingly. He told him, that, having observed him, 
at Mr. Buzzard^s, a good deal disturbed by what had 
happened to his servant, he had come to assure him 
that he had nothing to apprehend for Clinker’s life; 
fSr, if it was possible that any jury could find him 
guilty upon such evidence, he, Martin himself, would 
produce in court a person whose deposition would bring 
him off as clear as the sun at noon- Sure, the fellow 
would not be so romantic as to take the robbery upon 
himself! He said the postillion was an infamous 
4eilow, who had been a dabbler in the same profession, 
and saved his life at the OH Bailey by impeaching his 
companions; that, Mng now reduced to great poverty, 
he had made this desperate push, to swear away the 
life of an innocent man, in hopes of having the reward 
upon his conviction; but that he would find himself 
miserably disappointed, for the justice and his myr¬ 
midons were determined to admit of no interloper in 
this branch of business; and that he did not at ■ all 
doubt but that they would find.matter enough to stop 
the evidence himself before the next jail delivery- 
He affirmed, that all these circumstances were well 
known to the justice; and that Ms severity to Clinker 
was no other than a hint to his master to make him a 
present in private, as an acknowledgment of his candour 
and humanity. 

This hint, however, was so unpalatable to Mr. 
Bramble, that he declared, with great warmth, he 
would rather confine himself for life to London, which 
he detested, than be at liberty to leave it to-morrow, 
in consequence of encouraging corruption in a magistrate. 
Hearing, however, how fevourable Mr- Mead’s report 
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London, June ii. ‘^‘ Mei-TOrd. 


^0 Ur. Lewis. 

,.S,"L“rw .fi'T •‘' "• <«- 

““ ampigp, vlich, I top TS'bJ' Sf 
begin to-morrow. I took the advice ^ 

respect to the case nfPh'r^ir ,. • of counsel with 

incident has intervened The a lucky 

has had his own Stev SnM ^ii 

days ago, he was al JheTf Two 

to, 'Zrin^conL'SSf 

gentleman who had bcM rohheri ^ “®davit of the 
said Clinker was nl mportmg that the 

the highway aswells-st^ ®^°PPed him on 

order that my servant sbould^’^^^^’ P^^ascd to 
he has been dischirved ,c ^ 5 

satisfaction of ^ Si f/ unspeakable 

commended 11^171 ! ‘?. he has re- 

only hy his obli^inty rl ° ^ordinary manner, not 
preLhfng, praying anftnS,^^ 
exercised with such effect,^thf t^^ffl^Ibb ^ ^ 

hun as a chosen vessel. If thecas 
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afFeaation or hypocrisy io this excess of religion, I 
would Dot keep Mm io my service ; bat so far as I can 
observe, the fellow’s character is downright simplicity, 
warmed with a kind of enthusiasm., which renders him 
very susceptible of gratitude and attachment to his 
benefactors. 

As he is an excellent horseman, and understands 
.farriery, I have bought a stout gelding for his use, that 
he m.ay attend us on the road, and have an eye to our 
cattle, in case the coach.m.aii should not mind his busi¬ 
ness. My nephew, who is to ride his own saddle- 
horse, has taken, upon tria.l, a servant just co.iiie from 
abroad, with his former master. Sir Wiliia.m Strollop, 
who vouches for his honesty. The fellow, whose 
name is Dutton, seems to be a petk maltre. He has 
got a smattering of French, bows, grins, and shrugs, 
and takes snuff a la mode de France^ but values him¬ 
self chiefly upon his skill and dexterity in hair¬ 
dressing. If I am not much deceived by appearance, 
he is, in all respects, the very contrast of Humphry 
Clinker. 

My sister has made up matters with Lady Griskin, 
though, I must own, I should not have been sorry 
to see that, connexion entirely destroyed; but Tabby is 
not of a disposition to forgive Barton, who, I under¬ 
stand, .is gone to, his seat in. Berkshire for the summer 
season. I cannot help suspecting, that, in the treaty of 
peace wMch has been lately ratified betwixt those two 
females, it is stipulated, that her ladyship shall use .her 
best endeavours to provide an agreeable helpmate for 
our.sister Tabitha, who seems to be cpiite desperate in 
her matrimonial designs. Pe.rhaps the match-maker is 
to have a valuable consideration in the way of broker¬ 
age, which she will m.ost certainly deserve, if she can 
find any man in his senses who will yoke with Mrs. 
Bramble from motives of affection or inter.est.. 
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I find my spirits and my health affect each c?ther 
reciprocally—that is to say, everything that discomposes 
my mind, produces a correspondent disorder in mf 
body; and my bodily compkints are remarkabl? 
mitigated by those considerations that dissipate the 
clouds of mental chagrin. The imprisonment of 
Clinker brought on those symptoms which I men¬ 
tioned in my last, and now they are vanished at his 
discharge. It must be owned, indeed, I took some df 
the tincture of ginseng, prepared according to your 
prescription, and found it exceedingly grateful to the 
stomach 5 but the pain and sickness continued to return 
after short intervals, till the anxiety of my mind was 
entirely removed, and then I found myself perfectly at 
ease.^ We have had fair weather these ten days, to th^ 
astonishment of the Londoners, who think it portentous. 
If you enjoy the same indulgence in Wales, I hope 
Barnes has got my hay made, and safe cocked by this 
time. As we shall be in motion for some weeks, I 
cannot expect to hear from you as usual; hut I shall 
continue to write from every place at which we make 
any halt, that you may know our track, in case it 
should be necessary to communicate anything to 
Your assured friend, Matt. Bramble. 

, London^ June 14. 

To Mrs. Mary Jones, at Bramhiefon Halljetc. 

Dear Mary,— -Having the occasion of my cousin 
Jenkins of Aberga’ny, I send you, as a token, a turkey- 
shell comb, a kiple of yards of green ribbon, and a 
sarment upon the nothingness of good works, which was 
preached in the Tabernacle; and you will also receive a 
hornbuck for Saul, whereby she may learn her letters; 
for I am much consarned a,bout the state of her poor 
sole-—and what are all the pursuits of this life to the ' 
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consjJrns of that immorta! part? What is life hut a 
¥eil of affliction? O Mary! the whole family haYe 
been in such a constipation I Mr. Clinker has been 
in troublcj bat the gates of hell have not been able 
to preYaii against him. His virtue is like pour goiild,. 
seven times tried in the fire. He w^as tuck up for a 
robtery, and had before Gustass Busshard, who made 
his mittamouse ; and the pore youth was sent to prison 
u^n the false oaf of a wdllian, that wanted to sware his 
life away for the looker of cain. 

The squire did ali in his power, but could not pre¬ 
vent his being put in chains, and confined among 
common maniifactors, where he stud like an innocent 
sheep in the midst of wolves and tygers. Lord knows 
what mought have happened to this pyehouse young 
man, if master had not applied to Appias Korkus, who 
lives with the ould bailiff, and is, they say, five hundred 
years ould, (God bless us!) and a congerorj but, if 
he be, sure I am he don^t deal with the devil, other¬ 
wise he wouldn’t have sought out Mr. Clinker, as he 
did, in spite of stone wails, iron bolts, and double 
locks, that flew open at his command; for Ould 
Scratch has not a greater enemy upon hearth than Mr, 
Clinker, who is indeed a very powerful labourer in the 
Lord’s vineyard, I do no more than use the words of 
my good lady, who has got the ineffectual caiiing ; 
and I trust,, that even myself, though unworthy, shall 
find grease to be accepted. Miss Liddy has been 
touched lo the quick,, but is a little timorsome ; howra- 
soever, I make no doubt, but she and all of us, will be 
brought, by the endeavours of Mr. Clinker, to produce 
blessed fruit of generation and repentance. As for 
master, and the young squire, they have as yet had 
narro glimpse of the new light, I doubt as how their 
hearts are hardened by wordly wisdom, which, as the 
pyebill saith, .is foolishness in the sight of God. 
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O Mary Jones, pray without seizing for grease fn 
prepare you for the operations of this wonderful 
«strument, whtch I hope, will be exercised thk 
wintei upon you and others at Brambleton Hall. To¬ 
morrow, we are to set out in a cox and four for 
Yorkshire; and, I believe, we shall travel that way 
fai, and far, and farther than I can tell; but I shln’t 
go so far as to forget my friends; and Mary Jongs 
will always be remembered as one of them by hfr 
humble sarvant, w,„ r ^ 

London, Jekkiks. 

To Mrs. Gwylum, Housekeeper at Brambleton Hall 

Mrs. Gwyllim,-! can’t help thinking it ver# 
strange, that I never had an answer to the letter I 
wrote you some weeks ago from Bath, concerning the 

inh' K ^ ^ gander, and the maids eating butter, 
which I won t allow to be wasted. We are now 
going upon a long gurney to the north, whereby I 
redouble your care and circumflexion, 
fnf ^ managed in our absence; 

you know,, you must render account, not onl? to 
your earthly master, but also to him that is above; and 
rfyou are found a good and faithful sarvant, great will 
he your reward m haven. I hope there will be twenty 
stun of cheese ready for market by the time I get huomi 
and as much owl spun as will make half-a-dozen pair 

fetrh buttermilk ^ 

fetch me a good penny before Martinmas, as the two 
pigs are to be fed for baking with birchmast and acrons. 

I wrote to Doctor Lewis for the same porpuss, but 
of mTf ^ manners to take the least notice 

reason I shall never favour 

tr V“°*-n he beshits me on his bended 

knees. You will do well to keep a watchful eye over 
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tlie*liinci ¥illiams 5 who is one of his amissories,"^BcJ^J^„ 
telieTOj no better than he should be at bottom. God 
forbid that 1 should lack Christian charity ; but charity 
begins at Iiuom, and sure nothing can be a more charitable 
work than to rid the family of such Yermin. I do 
suppose, that the brindled cow has been had to the 
parson’s bull, that old Moll has had another litter of 

f igs, and that Dick has become a mighty mouser. 

Vay order everything for the best, and be frugal, and 
keep the maids to their labour. If I had a private 
opportunity, I would send them some hymns to sing 
instead of profane ballads; but, as I can’t, they and 
you must be contented with the prayers of your assured 
friend, T. Beamble. 

# LfOndon^ June 14, 


Tq Sir Watrin Ph!.i.lips, Bart, of Jesus College, Oxon, 

Dear Phillips,— The very day after I wrote my 
last. Clinker was set at liberty. As Martin had fore¬ 
told, the accuser was himself committed for a robbery, 
upon unquestionable evidence.. He had been for some 
time in the snares of the thief-taking society; who, 
resenting Ms presumption in attempting to encroach 
upon their monopoly of impeachment, had him taken 
up and committed to Newgate, on the deposition of an 
accomplice, who has been admitted as evidence for the 
king. The postillion being upon record as an old 
offender, the Chief Justice made no scruple of admit¬ 
ting Clinker to bail, when he perused the affidavit of 
Mr. Mead, importing that the said Clinker was not 
the person that robbed him on Blackheath; and honest 
Humphry was discharged. When he came home, he 
expressed great eagerness to pay Ms respects to his 
master, and here his elocution failed him, but his silence 
was pathetic; he fell down at his feet, and embraced 
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his knees, shedding a flood of tears, which my ifncle 
did not see without emotion. He took snuff in some 
confusion; and, putting his hand in Us pocket, gave 
him his blessing in something more substantial than 
words. Clinker,’’ said he, “ I am so well convinced 
both of your honesty and courage, that I am resolved 
to make you my iifeguardman on the highway.” 

He was accordingly provided with a case of pistol|, 
and a carbine to be slung across his shoulders; and 
every other preparation being made, we set out last 
Thursday, at seven in the morning; my uncle, with 
the three women in the coach; Humphry, well mounted 
on a black gelding bought for his use ; myself a»horse- 
back, attended by my new valet, Mr. Dutton, an 
exceeding coxcomb, fresh from his travels, whom § 
had taken upon trial. The fellow wears a solitaire, 
uses paint, and takes rappee with all the grimace of a 
French marquis. At present, however, he is in a riding 
dress, jack-boots, leather breeches, a scarlet waistcoat 
with gold binding, a laced hat, a hanger, a French 
posting whip in his hand, and his hair m queue. 

Before we had gone nine miles, my horse lost.one of 
his shoes; so that I was obliged to stop at Barnet,' to 
have another, while the coach procee.ded at an easy 
pace over the common. About a mile short of Hatfield, 
the postillions stopped the carriage, and gave notice to 
Clinker that there were two suspicious fellows a-horse- 
back, at the end of a lane, who seemed waiting to 
attack the coach. Humphry forthwith apprised my 
uncle, declaring he would stand by him to the last drop 
of his blood; and, unsiinging his carbine, prepared for 
action. The squire had pistols in the pockets of the 
c.oach,: and resolved to make use of them directly; but 
he was effectually prevented by his fem,ale. companions, 
who flung themselves about his neck, .and screamed in 
concert. At th.is instant, who should come up, at a 
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big to the coach, begged the ladies would compose 
diemsekes for a moment; then, desiring Clinker to 
follow him to the charge, he pulled a pistol out of his 
twsom, and they rode up together to give battle to the 
rogues, who, having fired at a great distance, fied. across 
the common. They were in pursuit of the fugitives 


that he believed they were a couple of raw ^prentices 
from London. He commended Clinker for his courage, 
and sMd, if we would give him leave, he would have 
the honour to accompany ms as far as Stevenage, where 
he had some business. 

The squire, having recollected and adjusted himself, 
was the first to laugh at his own situation; but it was 
not without difficulty that Tabby’s arms could be 
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would by no means consent to proceed with a else of 
loaded pistols m the coach, and they were forthwith 
discharged in complaisance to her and the rest of th'e 

women. . . 

Being gratified in this particular, she became remark¬ 
ably good-humoured, and at dinner behaved in the 
most atFable manner to Mr. Martin, with whose polite 
addiess, and agreeable conversation, she seemed to be 
much taken. After dinner, the landlord accosted mt 
in the yard, asked with a significant look, if the gentle- 
Mn that rode the sorrel belonged to our companv^ 
1 understood his meaning, but answered, No that he 
had come up with us on the common, and helped us to 
iive away two feUows, that looked like highwaymen. 
Henodded three times distinctly, as much as to saw 
he knows his cue. Then he inquired, if one of thofe 
men was mounted on a bay mare, and the other 
on a chesnut gelding, with a white streak down his 
forehead, and, being answered in the affirmative 
he assured me, they had robbed three post-chaises 
Ais very morning. I mquired, in my turn, if Mr. 
Martin was of his acquaintance; and, nodding thrice 

agM, he answered, that ie had seen the gentleman. 
^Before we left Hatfield, my uncle, fixing his eyes on 
Martin, wi* such expression as is more easily conceived 
hm ^scnlwd, asked, if he often travelled that road ? 
and he replied with a look which denoted his under¬ 
standing the question, that he very seldom did business 
m t at part of the country. In a word, this adventurer 
favoured us with his company to the neighbourhood of 
btevenage, where he took his leave of the coach and 
me in very polite terms, and turned off upon a cross- 
road *at led to a village on the left. At supper, 
Mrs. Tabby was very foil in the praise of Mr. Martin’s 
gjod sense and good breeding, and seemed to regret 
that she had. not a farther opportunity to make some 




Martin’s Petition 


209 


experiment upon his afFection. In tlie morningj mj 
uncle was not a little surpri^d to receiFe, from the 
■fes^aiter, a billet couched in these words: 

“ Sa,—! coiiM easily percei¥efrom your looks when I had 
the honour to converse with yon at Hatield^ that my char¬ 
acter Is not unknown to you 5 and, I daresayj. you won’t 
think it strangej that I should be glad to change my present 
way of life for any other honest occupation, let it be ever so 
^mfele, that will afford me bread in moderation, and sleep 
in safety.—Perhaps you may think I flatter, when I say, 
that, from the moment I was witness to yonr generous con¬ 
cern in the cause of your servant, I conceived a particular 
esteem and veneration for your person; and yet what I say 
Is tme. I should think myself happy, If 1 could be admitted 
into your protection and service, as house-steward, clerk, 
butler, or bailli; for either of which places I think myself 
tolerably well qualified; and, sure I am, I should not be 
round deficient in gratitude and fidelity. At the same time, 
I am^very sensible how much yon deviate from the common 
maxims of discretion, even by putting my professions to the 
trial; but I don’t look upon you as a person that thinks in 
the ordinary style; and the delicacy of my situation, will, I 
know, justify this address to a heart warmed with beneficence 
and compassion. Understanding you are going pretty far 
north, ! shall take an opportunity to throw myself in your 
way again before you reach the borders of Scotland; and, I 
hope, by that time, you will have taken into consideration 
the truly distressful case of, honoured sir, your very humble 
and devoted servant, Eowa&d Martin.” 

The sqdfe, haTing perased this letter, put, it iato 
my hpd, without sayiag a .syllable; aad when I had 
read it, we looked at each other ia silence. From a 
certain sparkling in his eyes, I discoTered there was 
more in his heart than he cared to express with his 
tongue, in favour of poor Martm; and this was precisely 
my own feeling, which he did not fail to discern, by 
the same means of communication—What shall we 
do,’^ said he, ‘* to save this poor sinner from the 
galows, and make him a useful member of the common¬ 
wealth ? and yet the proverb says, ‘ Save a thief from 
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tlie gallows, and lie’ll cut your throat/ ’’ I told him 
I really believed Martin was capable of giving the 
proverb the lie; and that I should heartily concur in* 
any step he might take in favour of his solicitation. 
We mutually resolved to deliberate upon the subject, and 
in the meantime proceeded on our journey. The roads 
having been broke up by the heavy rains in the spring, 
were so rough, that, although we travelled very slowly 
the Jolting occasioned such pain to my uncle, that he 
was become exceedingly peevish when we arrived at 
this place, which lies about eight miles from the post 
road, between Wetherby and Boroughbridge. 

Harrowgate water, so celebrated for its efficacy in 
the ^scurvy and other distempers, is supplied from a 
copbus spring, in the hollow of a wild common, round'^ 
which a good many houses have been built for the 
convenience of the drinkers, though few of them are 
inhabited. Most of the company lodge at some 
distance, in five separate inns, situated in different parts 
of the common, from whence they go every morning to 
the well, in their own carriages. The lodgers of each 
inn form a distinct society that eat together; and there 
is^ a commodious public room, where they breakfast in 
disbabille, at separate tables, from eight o’clock, till 
eleven, as they chance or choose to come in. Here 
also they drink tea in the afternoon, and play at cards 
or dance in the evening. One custom, however, 
prevails,^which I look upon as a solecism in politeness. 
The ladies treat with tea in their turns, and even girls 
of sixteen are not exempted from this shameful imposi¬ 
tion. There is a public ball by subscription every 
night at one of the houses, to which all the company 
from the others are admitted by tickets; and, indeed, 
Harrowgate ^treads upon the heels of Bath, in the 
articles of gaiety and dissipation—^with this difference, 
however, that here we are more sociable and familiar. 
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Life at Harrowgate 

Oile of the inns is already full up to the very 
^garrets, haFing no less than fifty lodgers, and as 
many ser¥ants. Oir family does not exceed thirty- 
six ; and I should he sorry to see the namter aug¬ 
mented, as oiir accommodation won’t admit of much 
increase. 

At present, the company is more agreeable than one 
|oald expect from an accidental assemblage of persons, 
who are utter strangers to one another. There seems 
to be a general disposition among ns to maintaia good- 
fellowship, and promote the purposes of humanity, in 
fa¥oiir of those who come thither on the score of health. 
I see several faces wliich we left at Bath, although the 
majority are of the northern counties, and many come 
%from Scotland for the benefit of these waters. In such 
a variety, there must be some originals, among whom 
Mrs, TaHtha Bramble is not the most inconsiderable. 
No place, where there is such an intercourse between 
the sexes, can be disagreeable to a lady of her views 
and tem|Krament. She has had some warm disputes at 
table with a lame parson from Northumberland, on the 
new birth, and the insignificance of moral virtue; and 
her arguments have been reinforced by an old Scotch 
lawyer, in a tie-periwig, who, though he has lost his 
teeth, and the use of his limbs, can still wag his tongue 
with great volubility. He has paid her such fulsome 
compliments upon her piety and learning, as seem to 
have won her heart; and she, in her turn, treats him 
with such attention, as indicates a design upon his 
|«rson; but, by all accounts, he is too much a fox to 
lx inveigled into any snare that she can lay for his 
affection. 

We do not propose to stay long at Harrowgate, 
though at present it is our headc|iiarters, from whence 
we shdi make some excursions to visit two or three of 
our rich, relations, who are settled in this county. 
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Pray remember me to all our friends of Jesus, and allbw 
me to be still yours afFectionately, J. Melfopj>. 
Harrowgate^ June 23. 


To Dr, Lewis. 

Dear Doctor, —Considering the tax we pay for 
turnpikes, the roads of this country constitute a mosf 
intolerable grievance. Between Newark and Wether- 
by, I have suffered more from jolting and swinging, 
than ever I felt in the whole course of my life, although 
the carriage js remarkably commodious and well hung, 
and the postillions were very careful in driving. I am 
now safely housed at the New Inn at Harrowgate,it 
whither I ^came to satisfy my curiosity,, rather th,an 
with any view of advantage to my health ; and truly, 
after having coo.sidered all the parts and particulars of 
the place, I cannot account for the concourse of people 
one finds here, upon any other principle but that of 
caprice, which seems to be the character of our 
nation. 

^Harrowgate is. a wild, common, bare and bleak, 
without tree or shrub, or the least , signs of cultivation;. 
and the people who come to drink the water are 
crowded together in paltry inns, where the few toler¬ 
able rooms .are monopolised by the friends and favour¬ 
ites of the house, and all the rest of the lodgers are 
obliged to put up with dirty holes, where there is neither 
space, air,, nor convenience. My apartment is about 
ten feet ^square; and when the folding-bed is down, 
there is just room sufficient to pass between it and the 
fire. One might e,xpect, indeed, that there would be 
no occasion for a fire at midsummer; but here the 
climate is so backward, that an ash tree, which our 
landlord has planted before my window, is just begin- 
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ning to put forth its leases; and I am fain to ha¥e my 
bed warmed every night. 

As for the water, which is said to have effected so 
many surprising cures, I have drank it once, and the 
first draught has cured me of all desire to repeat the 
medicine. Some people say it smells of rotten eggs, 
and others compare it to the scourings of a foul gun. 

is generally supposed to be strongly impregnated 
with sdphur; and Dr. Shaw, in his book upon Mineral 
Waters, says, he has seen flakes of sulphur floating in 
the well. Face ianti viri, I, for my part, have never 
observed anything like sulphur, either in o,r about the 
well; neither do I find that any brimstone has ever 
been extracted from the water. As for the smell, if I 
% may be allowed to judge from my own organs, it is 
exactly that of bilge-water; and the saline taste of it 
seems to declare that it is nothing else than salt water 
putrified in the bowels of the earth. I was obliged to 
hold my nose with one hand, while I advanced the 
glass to my mouth with the other; and after I had 
made shift to swallow it,, my stomach could ,,hardly 
retain what it had received. The only effects it pro- 
•diiced were sickness, griping, and .insurmountable dis¬ 
gust. I can ha.rdly mention it without puking. The 
world is strangely misled by the affectation of singu¬ 
larity. I cannot help suspecting that this water owes 
its reputation in a great measure to its being so strikingly 
offensive. On the same kind of analogy, a German 
doctor has. introduced hemlock and other poisons, as 
specifics, into the maiermmedka, I am persuaded, that all 
the cures a,scribed to the Harrowgate water, would have 
been as efficaciously, and infi.nitely more agre^bly per¬ 
formed, by the interna! and externa! use of sea-water. 
Sure I am, this last is much less nauseous to the taste 
and smell, and much more gentle in its operation as a 
purge, as well as more extensive in its medical equalities. 
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TwO' days ago, we went across the country to Visit 
Squire Burdock, who married a first cousin of mj 
father, an heiress, who brought him an estate of a 
thousand a year. This gentleman is a declared 
opponent of the ministry in parliament; and, having 
an opulent fortune, piques himself upon living in the 
country, and^ maintaining old English hospitaUty. By 
the bye, this is a phrase very much used by the English 
themselves, both in words and writing; but I never* 
heard of it out of the island, except by way of irony 
and sarcasm. What the hospitality of our forefathers 
has been, I should be glad to see recorded rather in 
the memoirs of strangers who have visited our country, 
and were the proper objects and judges of such hospi¬ 
tality, than in the discourse and lucubrations of the# 
modern English, who seem to describe it from theory 
and conjecture. Certain it is, we are generally looked 
upon by foreigners as a people totally destitute of this 
virtue; and I never was in any country abroad where 
I did not meet with persons of distinction who com¬ 
plained of having been inhospitably used in Great 
Britain. A gentleman of France, Italy, or Germany, 
who has entertained and lodged an Englishman at his 
house, when he afterwards meets with his guest at 
London, is asked to dinner at the Saracen’s Head, 
the Turk’s Head, the Boar’s Head, or the Bear, eats 
raw beef and butter, drinks execrable port, and is 
allowed to pay his share of the reckoning. 

But, to return from this digression, which my feel¬ 
ing for the honour of my country obliged me to make. 
Our Yorkshire cousin has been a mighty fox-hunter 
hfore the Lord; but now he is too fat and unwieldy 
to leap ditches and five-bar gates; nevertheless, he 
still keeps a pack of hounds, which are- well exercised, 
and his huntsman every night entertains him with the 
adventures of the day’s chase, which he recites in a 
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Squire Burdock 

to& asd terms that are extremely ciirioas and signifi¬ 
cant. In the meantime, his broad brawn is scratched 
by one of his grooms. This fellow, it seems, having 
no inclination to curry any beast out of the stable, was 
at great pains to scollop his nails in sHch a manner, that 
the blood flowed at every stroke. He was in hopes 
that he would be dismissed from this disagreeable office, 
hit the event turned out contrary to his expectation. 

^His master declared he was the best scratcher in the 
family; and now he will not suffer any other servant 
to draw a nail upon his carcase. 

The squire’s lady is very .proud, witfiout being stiff 
or inaccessible. She receives even her inferiors in 
point of fortune with a kind of arrogant civility; but 
% then she thinks she has a right to treat them with the 
mO'St ungracious freedoms of speech, and never faEs to 
let them know she is sensible of her own su|«nor 
affluence. In a word, she speaks well of no living 
soul, and has not one single friend in the world. Her 
husband hates her mortally; but although the brute is 
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men might be aptly compared to the waiters of a 
tavern, if they were more serviceable, and less ra 
pacious ; but they are generally insolent and inattentive'” 
and so greedy, that I think I can dine better, and fo,- 
less expense, at the Star and Garter in Pall Mall 
than at our cousin’s castle in Yorkshire. The squire 
IS not only accommodated with a wife, but he is also 
blessed with an only son, about two-and-twenty, just 
returned from Italy, a complete fiddler, and 
and he slips no opportunity of manifesting the most 
perfect contempt for his own father. 

When we arrived, there was a family of foreigners 
at the house, on a visit to this virtuoso, with whom 
*ey had ^en acquainted at the Spa. It was the 
Count de MelviOe, with his lady, on their way to e 
Scotland. Mr. Burdock had met with an accident in 
consequence of which both the Count and I would 
have rrtired; but the young gentleman and his mother 
insisted upon our staying dinner, and their serenitv 
seemed to be so little ruffled by what had happened^ 
fflat we complied with their invitation. The squire 
had bem brought home overnight in his post-chaise 
so terribly belaboured about the pate, that he seemed 
to be in a state of stupefaction, and had ever since 
remained speechless. A country apothecary, called 
Gneve, who lived in a neighbouring village, having 
been called to his assistance, had let him blood, and 
apphed a poultice to his head, declaring that he had 
no fever, nor any other bad symptom, but the loss of 
speech, if he really had lost that faculty. But the 
young squire said this practitioner was an ignoraataccio, 
that there was a fracture in the cremium, zvA that there 
was a nece^ty for having him trepanned without loss 
ot time. His mother espouang this opinion, had sent 
aa express to York for a surgeon to perform the opera¬ 
tion, and he was already come, with his ’prentice and 
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instrumeBts* Having examined the patient’s head, he 
Ijegan to prepare hi,s dres,siiags; though Grieve still 
retained his ,iirst opinion that there was no fracture, and 
was the more coii,iirmed in it, as the squire had passed 
the night in profound sleep, uninterrupted by any 
catching or convulsion. The York surgeon said he 
could not teli whether there was a fracture, until he 
stould take off the scalp ; but at any rate, the opera¬ 
tion might be of service, in giving vent to any blood 
that might be extravasated, either above or be,Iow the 
dura maier. The lady and her son were clear for 
trying the experiment; and Grieve was dismi,ssed with 
some marks of contempt, which, perhaps, he owed to 
the plainness of his appearance. He seemed to be 
Ibout the middle age, wore his own black hair without 
any sort of dressing; by his garb, one would have 
taken him for a Quaker, but he had none of the stiff¬ 
ness of that sect; on the contrary, he was very sub¬ 
missive, respectful, and remarkably taciturn. 

Leaving the ladies in an apartment by themselves, 
we adjourned tO' .the patient’s chamber, where the 
dressings and instruments were displayed in order upon 
a pewter dish. The operator, laying aside his coat 
and j^riwig, equipped himself with a nightcap, apron, 
and sleeves, while his ’prentice and footina,ii, seizing 
the squire’s bead, began to place it in a proper posture. 
But mark what followed. The patient, bolting up¬ 
right in the bed, collared each of these assistants with 
the grasp of Hercules, exclaiming, in a bellowing tone, 
“I han’t lived so long in Yorkshire to be trepanned 
by such vermin as you ”; and, leaping on the floor, 
put on his breeches quietly, to, the astonishment of us 
ail. The surgeon still insisted upon the operation, 
alleging it was now plain that the brain was injured, 
and desiring the servants to put him into bed again; 
but nobody would venture to execute his orders, or 
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even to interpose; when the squire turned him anS his 
assistants out of doors, and threw his apparatus out at 
the window. Having thus asserted his prerogative 
and put on his clothes with the help of a valet, the 
Count, with my nephew and me, were introduced by 
his^ son, and received with his usual style of rustic 
civility. Then, turning to Signior Macaroni, with a 
sarcastic grin, ‘‘ I tell thee what, Dick,"" said he, « a 
man’s' skull is not to be bored every time his head Is 
broken; and I’ll convince thee and thy mother, that I 
know as many tricks as e’er an old fox in the West 
Riding.” 

We afterwards understood he had quarrelled at a 
public-house^ with an exciseman, whom he challenged 
to a bout at single-stick, in which he had been worsted^ 
and that the shame of this defeat had tied up his tongue! 
As for madam, she had shown no concern for his 
disaster, and now heard of his recovery without emo¬ 
tion. ^ She had taken some little notice of my sister 
and niece, though rather with a view to indulge her 
own petulance, than out of any sentiment of regard to 
our family. She said Liddy was a fright, and ordered 
her woman to adjust her head before dinner; but she 
would not meddle with Tabby, whose spirit, she soon 
perceived, was not to be irritated with impunity. At 
table she acknowledged me so far as to say she had 
heard^of my father; though she hinted that he had 
disobliged her family by making a poor match in 
Wales. She was disagreeably familiar in her inquiries 
about our circumstances; and asked if I intended to 
bring up my nephew to the law ? I told her that as 
he had an independent fortune, he should follow no 
profession but that of a country gentleman ; and that I 
was^^not without hopes of procuring for him a seat in 
parliament. **Pray, cousin,” said she, ‘^what may 
his fortune be ? ” When I answered that, with what 
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I slfc^uld. able to give him, he would have better 
than two thousand a year; she replied, with a disdain¬ 
ful toss of the head, that it would be impossible for 
him to preserve his independence on such a paltry 
provision. 

Not a little nettled at this arrogant remark, I told 
her I had the honour to sit in parliament with her 
father, when he had little more than half that income; 
^d I believed there was not a more independent and 
incorruptible member in the House. Ay, but times 
are changed,” cried the squire. Country gentle¬ 
men nowadays live after another fashion. My table 
alone stands me a cool thousand a quarter, though I 
raise my own stock, import my own liquors, and have 
^i^verything at the first hand. True it is, I keep open 
house, and receive all comers, for the honour of Old 
England.”—If that, be the case,” said I, ’tis a 
wonder you can maintain it.at so small an expense; 
but every private gentleman is not expected to keep a 
caravansera for the accommodation of travellers. In¬ 
deed, if every individual lived in the same style, you 
would not iiave such a number of guests at y.our table; 
of consequence your hospita.iity would not shine .so 
bright for the glory of the West Riding.” The young 
squire, tickled by this ironical observation, exclaimed, 
0 che hnrlaP ^—His mother eyed me in silence with 
a supercilious air; and the father of the feast, taking a 
bumper of October, ®*My service to you. Cousin 
Bramble,” said he, always heard there was 
.something keen and biting in the air of the Welsh 
mountains.’* 

I was much pleased with the Count de Melville, 
who is sensible, easy, and polite; and the. Countess 
is the most amiable wom.an I ever beheld. In the 
afte.moon. they took leave of their entertainers; and 
the young gentleman, mounting his horse, undertook to 
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conduct their coach through the park, while one of 
their servants rode round to give notice to the rest 
whom they had left at a public-house on the roal’ 
i he moment their backs were turned, the censorious 
demon took possession of our Yorkshire landlady and 
our sister Tabitha. The former observed that the 
Countess was a good sort of a body, but totally ignorant 
^ good-breeding, consequently awkward in her address, 
i he squire said, he did not pretend to the breedine of 
any&ing but colts; but that the jade would be 4rv 
handsome, if she was a little more in flesh. “ Hand¬ 
some ! ^ ’ cried Tabby, “ she has indeed a pair of black 
eyes without any meaning; but then there is not a good 
feature in her face.”—“I know not what you call 
good features in Wales,” replied our landlord; “b« 
they 11 pass in Yorkshire.” Then turning to Liddv 
he added, “What say you, my pretty Redstreak?— 

wbat IS your opinion of the Countess ? ” _I think 

CTied Liddy, with great emotion, “ she’s an angeL” 
labby chid her for talking with such freedom in 
company; and the lady of the house said, in a con¬ 
temptuous tone, she supposed Miss had been brought- 
up at a country boarding-school. 

Our conversation was suddenly interrupted by the 
young gentleman, who galloped into the yard all aghast 
exclaiming that the coach was attacked by a great 
numto of highwaymen. My nephew and I rushed 
out, found his own and his servant’s horse ready 
m the stable, with pistols in the caps. We mounted 
instantly, ordered Clinker and Dutton to follow with 
all possible expedition; but, notwithstanding all the 
Speed we could make, tlie action was over before we 
drived, and Ae Count, wiA his lady, safe lodged at 
the house of Grieve, who had signalised himself in a 
very remarkable manner on this occasion. At' the 
turning of a lane that led to the village where the 
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Couftf 8 servants remained, a couple of robbers a-borse- 
back suddenly appeared, with their pistols advanced; 
dfae kept the coachman in awe, and the other demanded 
the Count’s money, while the young squire went off at 
full speed, without ever casting a look behind. The 
Count desired the thief to withdraw his pistol, as the 
la,dy was in great terror, delivered his purse without 
making the least resistance; but not satisfied with this 
b?JOty, which was pretty considerable, the rascal insisted 
upon rifling her of her ear-rings and necklace, and the 
Coiintess screamed with affright. Her husband, ex¬ 
asperated at the violence with which she was threatened, 
wrested the pistol out of the fellow’s hand, and, turning 
it upon him, snapped it in his face; but the robber, 
knowing there was no charge in it, drew another from 
his bosom, and in all probability would have killed him 
on the spot, had not his life been saved by a wonderful 
interposition. Grieve, the apothecary,. chancing , to 
pass that very instant, ran up to the coach, and, with a 
crabstick, which was all the weapon he had, brought 
the fellow to the ground with the first blow;.,then 
seizing his pistol, presented it to his colleague, who 
fired his piece at random, and fled without farther 
opposition. The other was secured by the assistance 
of the Count and the coachman; and his legs being 
tied under the belly of his own horse. Grieve conducted 
him to the village, whither also the carriage proceeded. 
It was with great difficulty the Countess could be 
kept from .swooning; but at last she was happily 
conveyed to the house of the apothecary, who went 
into the shop to prepare some, drops, for her, while'his 
wife and daughter administered to her, in another, 
apartment. 

I found the Count standing in the kitchen with the 
parson of the parish, and expressing much impatience' 
to see his protector, whom as yet he had scarce found 





r 


222 Humphry Clinker 

time to thank for the essential service he had done liim 
and the Countess. The daughter passing at the same 
time with a glass of water. Monsieur de Melville could 
not help taking notice of her figure, which was strikingly 
engaging—“Ay,” said the parson, “ she is the prettiest 
girl and the best girl in all my parish; and if I could gi?e 
my son an estate of ten thousand a year, he should have 
my consent to lay it at her feet. If Mr- Grieve had 
been as solicitous about getting money, as he has been 
in performing all the duties of a primitive Christian, Fy 
would not have hung so long upon his hands.”—“ What 
is her name said L “Sixteen years ago,” answered 
the vicar, “ I christened her by the name of Serafina 
Melvilia.”—“ Ha! what 1 how! ” cried the Count 
eagerly, “ sure you said Serafina Melvilia.”—“ I did,”# 
said he; “ Mr, Grieve told me those were the names 
of two noble persons abroad, to whom he had been 
obliged for more than life.” 

The ^ Count, without speaking another syllable, 
rushed into the parlour, crying, “This is your god¬ 
daughter, my dear,^’ Mrs. Grieve then, seizing the 
Countess by the hand, exclaimed with great agitation, 

O madam!—O sir! I am-—I am your poor Elinor. 
This is my Serafina Melvilia. O child! these are the 
Count and Countess of Melville—^the generous—the 
glorious benefactors of thy once unhappy parents.” 

The Countess, rising from her seat, threw her arms 
about the neck of the amiable Serafina, and clasped her 
to her breast with great tenderness, while she herself 
was embraced by the weeping mother. This moving 
scene was completed by the entrance of Grieve himself, 
who, falling on his knees before the Count, “ Behold,” 
said he, “a penitent, who at length can look upon his 
patron without shrinking.”—“ AB, Ferdinand! ” cried 
he, raising and folding him in his arms, “thepJayfeltow 
of my infancy—the companion of my youth! Is it 
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to jdE then I am indehted for my life ? —** Heaven 
h.as heard my prayer/^ said the otfie-ij and given me 
a?! opportunity to prove myself not altogether unworthy 
of yonr clemency and protection.’'^ He then kissed 
the hand of the Countess^ while Monsieur de Melville 
sainted his wife and lovely daughter, and all of ns were 
gready affected by this pathetic recognition. 

In a word, Grieve was no other than Ferdinand 
Count Fathom, whose adve,ntures were printed many 
years ago. Being a sincere convert to virtue, he had 
changed his name, that he might elude the inquiries of 
the Count, whose generous allowance he determined to 
forego, that he might have no dependence but upon hi.s 
own industry and moderation- He had accordingly 
^tded in this village as a practitioner in surgery and 
physic, and for some years wrestled with all the 
miseries of indigence; which, however, he and his wife 
had borne with the most exemplary resignation- At 
length, by dint of unwearied attention to the duties of 
his profession, which he exercised with equal humanity 
and success, he had acquired a tolerable share of business 
among the farmers and common people, which enabled 
him to live in a decent manner. He had been scarce 
ever seen to smile, was unaffectedly pious; and ail the 
time he could spare from the avocations of his employ¬ 
ment, he spent in €duc.ating his daughter, and in study¬ 
ing for his own improvement. In short, the adven¬ 
turer Fathom was, under the name of Grieve, universally 
respected .among the commonalty of this district, as a 
prodigy of learning and virtue. These particulars I 
learned .from the vicar, when we quitted the room, 
that they might be under no restraint in their mutual 
effusions. I make no doubt that Grieve will be pressed 
to leave off business, and reunite himself to the 
Count’s family; and as the Countess seemed extremely 
fond of ,Hs daughter, she will,' in all probability. 
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insist upon Serafina’s accompanying her to Scot- 

land. 

Having paid our compliments to these noble persons 
we returned to the squire’s, where we expected an 
invitation to pass the night, which was wet and raw • 
but, it seems. Squire Burdock’s hospitality reached 
not so far for the honour of Yorkshire: we therefore 
departed in the evening, and lay at an inn, where I 
caught -cold. ' ** 

In hope of riding it down before it could take fast 
hold on my constitution, I resolved to visit another 
relation, one Mr. Pimpernel, who lived about a dozen 
miles from the place where we lodged. Pimpernel, 
being the youngest of four sons, was bred an attorney 
at Furnival’s Inn ; but all his elder brothers dying, he 
got himself called to the bar for the honour o/ms 
family, and, soon after this preferment, succeeded to 
his father’s estate, which was very considerable. He 
carried home with him all the knavish chicanery of 
the lowest pettifogger, together with a wife whom he 
had purchased of a drayman for twenty pounds; and 
he soon found means to obtain a dedimus as an acting 
justice of peace. He is not only a sordid miser 
in his disposition, but his avarice is mingled with a 
spirit of despotism, which is truly diabolical. He is 
a brutal husband, an unnatural parent, a harsh master, 
an oppressive landlord, a litigious neighbour, and a 
partial magistrate. Friends he has none; and, in 
point of hospitality and good-breeding, our cousin 
Burdock is a prince in comparison of this ungracious 
miscreant, whose house is the lively representation of a 
jail. Our reception was suitable to the character I 
have sketched. Had it depended upon the wife, we 
should have been kindly treated. She is really a good 
sort of a woman, in spite of her low ori^nal, and well 
respected in the county ; but she has not interest 
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enougii in her own house to command a draught of table- 
beer, far less to bestow any kind of education on her 
children, who nin about like ragged colts in a state of 
nature. Pox on him! he is such a dirty fellow, that I 
haTc not patience to prosecute the subject. 

^ By the time we reached Harrowgate, I fegan to be 
visited by certain rheumatic symptoms. The Scotch 
kwyer, Mr. Micklewhimmen, recommended a hot 
Bath of these waters so earnestly that I was over¬ 
persuaded to try the expeiimenL He had used it often 
with success, and always stayed an hour in the bath, 
which was a tub filled with Harrowgate water, heated 
for the purpose. If I could hardly hear the smell of a 
single tumbler when cold, you may guess how my cose 
was regaled by the steams arising from a hot bath of the 
same fluid. At eight I was conducted into a dark hole 
on the ground floor, where the tub smoked and stunlc: 
like the pit of Acheron in one comer, and in another 
stood a dirty bed provided with thick blankets, in 
which I was to sweat after coirang out of the bath. 
My heart seemed to die within me when I entered 
this dismal bagnio, and found my brain assaulted by 
such msuiferable effluvia. I cursed Micklewhimmen, 
fw not considering that my organs were formed on tbia 
side of the Tweed 1 but feing ashamed to recoil upon 
the threshold, I suhmitted to the process- 

After having endured all but real suffocation for 
above a quarter of an hour in the tub, I was moved to 
the bed, and wrapped in blankets. There I lay a full 
hour panting with intolerable heat; but not the least 
moisture appearing on my skin, I was carried to my 
own chamber, and passed the night without closing an 
eye, in such a flutter of spirits as rendered me the most 
miserable wretch in being. I should certainly have 
run distracted, if the rarefaction of my blood, occasioned 
by that Stygian bath, had not burst the vessels, and 
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produced a violent hemorrhage, which, though dreaSfiil 
and alarming, removed the horrible disquiet. I lost 
two pounds of blood and more on this occasion 5 an<l 
£nd myself still weak and languid; but, I believe, * 
a little exercise will forward my recovery; and 
therefore I am resolved to set out to-morrow for York, 
in my way to Scarborough, where I propose to brace 
up my fibres by sea-bathing, which I know is one of 
your favourite specifics. There is, however, one disease, 
for which you have found as yet no specific, and that 
is old age, of which this tedious unconnected epistle is 
an infallible symptom. What, therefore, cannot he cured, 
must he endured, by you, as well as by yours, 

Earrowgate, June 26. Matt. Bramble. 

__ # 

To Sir Watkin Phillips, Bart, of Jesus College, Oxon, 

Dear Knight,— The manner of living at Harrow- 
gate was so agreeable to my disposition, that I left the 
place with some regret. Our aunt Tabby would have 
probably made some objection to our debiting so soon, 
had not an accident embroiled her with Mr. Mickle- 
whimmen, the Scotch advocate, on whose heart she 
had been practising, from the second day after our 
arrival. That original, though seemingly precluded 
from the use of his limbs, had turned his genius to good 
account. In short, by dint of groaning and whining, 
he had excited the compassion of the company so 
effectually that an old lady, who occupied the very best 
apartment in the house, gave it up for his ease and 
convenience. When his man led him into the long- 
room, all the females were immediately in commotion. 
One set an elbow-chair; another shook up the cushion; 
a third brought a stool; and a fourth a pillow, for the 
accommodation of his feet. Two ladies (of whom 
Tabby was always one) supported him into the dining- 
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room, and piaced him properly at the table; and his 
taste was indulged with a Euccession of delicacies, 

^ ciMled by their fair hands. All this attention he renaid 

with a profusion of compliments and benedictions, 
which were not the less agreeable for being delivered 
m the Scottish dialect. As for Mrs. TaHtha, his 
respects were particularly addressed to her, and he 
^id not fail to mingle them with religious reflections, 
touching free grace, knowing her bias to Methodism, 
which he also professed upon a Calvinistical model. 

For my part, I could not help thinking this lawyer 
WRs not suck an invalid as lie pretended to be. I 
observed he ate very heartily three times a dzw i znd 
though his bottle was marked siomachk timiurejht had 
recourse to it so often, and seemed to swallow it with 
sack peculiar relish, that I suspected it was not com¬ 
pounded in the apothecary^s shop, or the chemist’s 
laboratory. One day, while he was earnest in discourse 
With Mrs. Tabitha, and his servant had gone out on 
some occasion or other, I dexterously exchanged the 
labels and situation of his bottle and mine; and, bavin 
tasted his tincture, found it w^as excellent claret f 
forthwith handed it about to some of niv neighbours, 
and it was quite emptied, before Mr. Mickiewliiimneii 
had occasion to repeat his draught. At length, toming 
about, he took hold of my bottle instead of his own, 
and,_filliiig a large glass, drank to the health of Mrs! 
Tabitha. It had scarce touched his lips, when he per¬ 
ceived the change which had been put on him, and was 
at first a little out of countenance. He seemed to 
retire within himself in order to deliberate, and in half 
a minute his resolution was taken. Addressing himself 
to^our quarter, “I give the gentleman credit for his 
wit,” said he^; “it was a gude practical joke; bat some¬ 
times Mjoci iu strk ducuMt wiulum I ho|K, for his own 
sake, he hasna drank all the liccor ; for it was a vara 
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poorfol infusion of jallap in Bordeaux wine; ancf it's 
possible be may ta’en sic a dose as will produce a 
terrible catastrophe in his ain booels/^ * 

By far the greater part of the contents had fallen to " 
the share of a young clothier from Leeds, who had 
come to make a figure at Harrowgate, and was, in 
effect, a great coxcomb in his way. It was with a 
view to laugh at his fellow-guests, as well as to mortify 
the lawyer, that he had emptied the bottle, when it 
came to his turn, and he had laughed accordingly. 
But now his mirth gave way to his apprehension. He 
began to spit, to make wry faces, and writhe himself 
into various contordons—n the stuff! cried he, 

I thought it had a villanous twang—^pah 1 He that 
would cozen a Scot, mun get oop betimes, and tak# 
old Scratch for his counsellor.’’—“In troth, mester 
what d’ye ca’um,” replied the lawyer, “your wit has 
run you into a filthy puddle—I’m truly consarned for 
your waeful case. The best advice I can give you in 
sic a dilemma, is to send an express to Rippon for Hr. 
Waugh without delay; and, in the meantime, swallow 
all the oil and butter you can find in the hoose, to de¬ 
fend your poor stomach and intastines from the villica- 
tion of the particles of the jallap, which is vara violent, 
even when taken in moderation.” 

The poor clothier’s torments had already begun. 
He retired, roaring with pain, to his own chamber; 
the oil was swallowed, and the doctor sent for; but 
before he arrived, the miserable patient had made such 
discharges upwards and downwards, that nothing re¬ 
mained to give him farther olFence. And this double 
evacuation was produced by imagiuatioii alone; for 
what he had drunk was genuine wine of Bordeaux, 
which the lawyer had brought from Scotland, for his 
own private use. The clothier, finding the joke turn 
out so expensive and disagreeable, quitted the house 
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nexf morning, living the triniiiph to Micklewhininien, 
wlio enjoyed it internally, without any outward signs of 
exuitatioe; on the contrary, he affected to pity the 
* young m,an for what he had suffered, aod actjmred 
fresh credit from this show of moderation. 

It was about the middle of the night which 
succeeded this ad¥eiitiire, that the Tent of the kitchen 
chimney teing foni, the soot took fire, and the alarm 
was gi¥eii in a dreadful manner. Everybody leaped 
naked out of be.d5 and in a mimite the whole house was 
filled with cries and confusion. There were two 
stairs in the house, and to these we natiirallv ran; but 
they were both so blocked up by the people pressing 
upon one another, that it seemed impossible to pass 
"f ithout throwing down and trampling upon the women. 
In the midst of this anarchy, Mr. Micklewhimnien, 
with a leathern portmanteau on his back, came running 
as nimbly as a buck along the passage; and Tabby, k 
her under petticoat, endeavouring to hook him under 
the arm, that she might escape through his protection, he 
very fairly pushed her down, crying, « Na, m, gude 
faith, charity begins at hame! ” Without paying the 
least respect to the shrieks and entreaties of his female 
friends, he charged through the midst of the crowd, 
overturning everything that opposed him, and actually 
fought his way to the bottom of the staircase. By this 
time Clinker ha.d found a ladder, by which he entered 
the window of my uncle’s chamber, where our family 
was assembled, and proposed that we should make our 
exit successively by that conveyance. The squire 
exhorted his sister to begin the descent; but, before she 
could resolve, her woman, Mrs. Winifred Jenkins, in a 
transport of terror, threw herself out at the window 
upon the ladder, while Humphry dropped upon the 
* ground, ^that he might receive her in her descent. 
This m,aiden was just as she had started out of bed; 
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the moon shone very bright, and a fresh breeze of 
wind biowing, none of Mrs. Winifred’s beauties could 
possibly escape the view of the fortunate Clinker, whos5 
heart was not able to withstand the united force of so • 
many charms; at least, I am much mistaken if he has 
not been her humble slave from that moment. He 
received her in his arms, and, giving her his coat to 
protect her from the weather, ascended again with 
admirable dexterity. • 

At that instant the landlord of the house called out 
with an audible voice, that the fire was extinguished, 
and the ladies had nothing farther to fear. This was a 
welcome note to the audience, and produced an im¬ 
mediate effect; the shrieking ceased, and a confused 
sound of expostulation ensued. I conducted Mrsi^ 
Tabitha and my sister to their own chamber, where 
Liddy fainted away, but was soon brought to herself. 
Then I went to offer my service to the other ladies, 
who might want assistance. They were all scudding 
through the passage to their several apartments; and as 
the thoroughfare was lighted by two lamps, I had a 
pretty good observation of them in their transit; but, 
as most of them were naked to the smock, and all their 
heads shrouded in huge nightcaps, I could not dis¬ 
tinguish one face from another, though I recognised 
some of their voices. These were generally plaintive; 
some wept, some scolded, and some prayed. I lifted 
up one poor gentlewoman, who had been overturned 
and sore bruised by a multitude of feet; and this was 
also the case with the lame parson from Northumber¬ 
land, whom Micklewhimmen had in his passage over¬ 
thrown, though not with impunity; for the cripple, in 
falling, gave him such a good pelt in the head with 
his crutch, that the blood followed. 

As for the lawyer, he waited below till the hurly- 
burly was over, and then stole softly to his own 
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ctember, from which lie did oot. veeture £0 make 
a second sally till ele?en io the forenoon, when he was 
*led into the public room by his own servant and another 
assistant, groaning most wofully, with a bloody nap¬ 
kin round his head. But things were greatly altered 
—the selfish brutality of his behaviour on the stairs 
had steeled their hearts against all his arts and address. 
Not a soul offered to accommodate him with a chair, 
•cushion, or footstool; so that he was obliged to sit 
down on a hard wooden bench. In that position he 
looked around with a ruefiil aspect, and, bowing ve,ry 
low, said, in a whining tone, Your most humble 
servant,, ladies—fi,re is a dreadful calamity.”—*^F.iTe 
purifies gold, and it tries friendship,” cried Mrs, 
^ Tabitha, bridling. Yea, madam,”, replied Mickle- 
whimmen, *‘and it trieth discretion also.”— 
discretion consists in forsaking a friend in adversity, 
you are eminently possessed of that virtue,” resumed 
our aunt. ‘‘Na, madam,” rejoined the advocate, 
well I wot, I cannot claim any merit from the mode 
of my retreat. Ye*.ll please to observe, ladies, there' 
are twa .independent principles that actuate oar nature.; 
one is instinct, which we .have in common with the 
brute creation, and the other is reason. Noo, in cer¬ 
tain great eniergencies, when the faculty of rea.son is 
suspended, instinct taks the lead, a.nd, w.hen this pre¬ 
dominates, having no affinity with reason, it pays no 
sort of regard to its conne.xions; it only operates for 
the preservation of the individual, and that by the most 
e.xpeditious and effectual means. T.herefbre, begging 
your pardon, ladies, I’m no accountable, in foro 
tonsdentie^ for what I did, while under the infiuence 
of this irresistible pooer.” 

Here my uncle interposed,—I should be glad to 
know,” said he, whether it was instinct that prompted 
you to retreat with bag and baggage; for, I think, you 
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had a portmanteau on your shoulder.’’— The lawyer 
answered without hesitation, Gif I might tell my 
mind ^freely, without incurring the suspicion of prel 
sumption, I should think it was something superior to 
either reason or instinct which suggested that measure 
and this on a twafald accoont. In the first place, 
the portmanteau contained the writings of a worthy 
nobleman’s estate; and their being burnt would 
have occasioned a loss that could not be repaired.*' 
Secondly, my good angel seems to have laid the 
portmantle on my shoulders, by way of defence, to 
sustain the violence of a most inhuman blow from the 
crutch of a reverend clergyman; which, even in spite 
of that medium, hath wounded me sorely, even unto 
the pericranium.”—««By your doctrine,” cried the 
parson, who chanced to be present, “ I am not ac« ^ 
countable for the blow, which was the effect of 
instinct.”—«I crave your pardon, reverend sir,” said 
the other,‘‘ instinct never acts but for the preservation 
of the individual; but your preservation was out of the 
case. You had already received the damage, and 
Aerefore the blow must be imputed to revenge, which 
is a sinfiil passion, that ill becomes any Christian, 
especially a Protestant divine; and let me tell you, 
most reverend doctor, gin I had a mind to plea, the 
Jaw would hauld my libel relevant.”—“Why, the 
damage is pretty equal on both sides,” cried the parson; 

“ your head is broke, and my cratch is snapped in the 
middle* Now, if you will repair the one, I will be at 
the expense of curing the other.” 

This sally raised the laugh against Micklewhimmen, 
who began to Jook grave; when my uncle, in order to 
change the discourse, observed, that instinct had been 
very kind to him in^ another respect, for it had restored 
to him the use of his limbs, which, in his exit, he had 
moved with surprising agility. He replied, that it was 
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tite nature of fear to brace up the nerves, and mentioned 
some surprising feats of strength and activity performed 
® by persons under the impulse of terror; but lie com- 
» plained that, in his own particular, the effects had 
ceased w^hea the cause was taken away. The squire 
said he would lay a tea-drinking on Ms head, that he 
should dance a Scotch measure, without making a false 
step; and the advocate grinning, called for the piper. 
® A fiddler i^ing at hand, this origina! started up, with 
Ms bloody napkin over his Hack tie-periwg, and 
acquitted himself in such a manner, as excited the 
mirth of the whole company; but he could not regain 
the good graces of Mrs. Tabby, who did not under¬ 
stand the principle of instinct; and the lawyer did not 
^ think it worth his wfaMe to proceed to further de- 
monstration- 

From Harrowgate we came Mther, by the way of 
York, and here we shall tarry some days, as my uncle 
and Tabitha are both resolved to make use of the 
waters. Scarborough, though a paltry town, is ro¬ 
mantic, from ite situation along a cliff that overhangs 
the sea. The harbour is formed by a small elbow 
of land that runs out as a natural mole, directly opposite 
to the town; and on that side is the castle, which 
stands very high, of considerable extent, and before the 
invention of gunpowder was counted impregnable. At 
the other end of Scarborough are two public rooms for 
the use of the com|any who resort to this place in the 
summer, to drink the waters and lathe in the md ,; and 
the diversions are pretty much on the same footing here 
as at Bath. The Spa is a little way beyond the town, 
on this side, under a cliff, within a few paces of the 
.sea, and thither the drinkers go every morning in dis¬ 
habille ; but the descent is by a great number of steps, 
which, invalids fi,nd very incoiiven.ient. 

Betwixt the well and the harbour, the bathing 
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machines are ranged along the beach, with all their 
proper utensils and attendants. You have never seen 
one of these machines. Imagine to yourself a small, 
snug, wooden chamber, fixed upon a wheel-carriage, ^ 
having a door at each end, and, on each side, a little 
window above, a bench below. The bather ascending 
into this apartment by wooden steps, shuts himself in, 
and begins to undress, while the attendant yokes a 
horse to the end next the sea, and draws the carriage*' 
forwards till the surface of the water is on a level with 
the ioor of the dressing-room, then he moves and fixes 
the horse to the other end. The person within, being 
stripped, opens the door to the seaward, where he finds 
the guide ready, and plunges headlong into the water. 
After having bathed, he reascends into the apartment, # 
by the steps which had been shifted for that purpose, 
and puts on his clothes at his leisure, while the carriage 
is drawn back again upon the dry land, so that he has 
nothing further to do but to open the door, and come 
down as he went up. Should he be so weak or ill as 
to require a servant to put off or on his clothes, there is 
room enough in the apartment for half-a-dozen people. 
The guides who attend the ladies in the water are of 
their own sex, and they and the female bathers have a 
dress of flannel for the sea; nay, they are provided 
with other conveniences for the support of decorum. 

A certain number of the machines are fitted with tilts, that 
project from the seaward ends of them, so as to screen 
the bathers ^from the view of all persons whatsoever. 

The beach is admirably adapted for this practice, the 
descent being gently gradual, and the sand soft as 
velvet; but then the machines can be used only at 
a certain time of the tide, which varies every day; so 
Aat sometimes the bathers are obliged to rise very early 
in the morning. For my part, I love swimming as an 
exercise, and can enjoy it at all times of the tide. 
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wifhoat the formalitj of an apparatus* You and T 
have often plunged together into the Isis, hut the sea is 
^ miich more noble bath^ for health as well as pleasure. 
* You cannot conceive wusat a £owr of spirits it grres, and 
how it braces every sinew^ of the human frame. lYere 
I to enumerate half the diseases which are everv dav 
cured by sea-bathingy yon might justly say vou had 
received a treatise, instead of a letter, from " 

Your alFectionate friend and servant, 

Scarhrou^by Julj i, J. MELFOgn. 
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with_ complaint and expostulation. As she hath 
fertaidy marked Barton for her own prev, she cannon 
possibly favour his suit to Liddy, and therefore I 
expect something extraordinary will attend his declar¬ 
ing himself my sister’s admirer. This declaration will 
certainly be made in form, as soon as the lover can 
pick up resolution enough to stand the brunt of Mrs 
Tabby’s disappointment; for he is, without doubt 
aware of her designs upon his person. The particulars 
ot the denouement you shall know in due season. 
Meanwhile I am, always yours, J. Melford. 

London^, June lo. 


• To Dr. Lewis. 

Dmr Lewis, —The deceitfel calm was of short 
duratiOE. I am plonged again in a sea. of Texation, 
and me .complaints in my stomach and bowels are 
retorned, so that I suppose I shall be disabled from 
prosecuting the excursion I had planned. What the 
devil had I to do to come plague-hunting with a leash 
of females in my train ? Yesterday my precious sister, 
TOO, by the bye, had been for .some time a professed 
Methodist, came into my apartment, attended by Mr. 
.Barton, and desired an audience with a very stately 
air. .Brother,’" said she, “this gentleman has some¬ 
thing.,to propose, which .1 flatter myself will be the 
more acceptable, as it will rid you of a troublesome 
companion.” Then Mr. Barton proceeded to this 
effect; “ I am, indeed, extremely ambitious of being 
allied to your family, Mr. Bramble, and I hope you 

will see no cause to interpose your authority”'_ 

“ As for authority,” said Tabby, interrupting him with 
som.e w.armth, I know of none that he has a right to 
use on this occasion; if ,I pay, him the compliment of 

making him sf'niijsfntp/l' 





